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DISCOURSE* 
O F 


EFIC POETRY, 


AND OF THE 


EXCELLENCE 
Of the POEM of 


TEL EMAGCHVUS 


F we could reliſh naked truth, the Theorigin 

would not want, to gain our love, the and end of 
ornaments which imagination lends her; Pee. 
but her pure and delicate light does not ſufficiently 
ſooth the ſenſes of man; ſhe requires an attention 
which is too troubleſome to his natural levity. To 
inſtruct him, it is neceſſary to give him not only 
pure ideas which N 20 his mind; but alto 
images which ſtrike his ſenſes, and keep his eyes 
ſtedfaſtly fixed on the truth. This is the ſource of 
eloquence, of poetry, and of all the ſciences which 
belong to the imagination : It is the weakneſs of 
man which makes theſe ſciences neceſſary. The plain 
and unchangeable beauty of virtue does not always 
affect him; it is not ſufficient to ſhew him truth; ſhe 
maſt be painted amiable (a). | 

We ſhall examine the poem of Telemachus intheſe 
two views, of inſtructing and pleaſing; and we ſhall 
endeavour to ſhew that the author has inſtructed more 
than the ancients by the ſublimity of his moral, and 


This diſcourſe has been reviſed, altered and improved in 
many places, according to corretions communicated by Mr, 
Ramſay, who is the author of it. | 
(a4) Omne tulit punftum , qui miſcuit utile dulci , 
Lectorem delectando, pariterque monendo. 
| Hoa, Art, Poers 
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11 Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. 
that he has pleaſed as much as they by imitating all 
their beauties. | | #] 
There are two ways of inſtructing men Two ſorts 
in order to render them good: The firſt, of heroic 
by ſhewing them the deformity of vice, Petr. 
and its fatal conſequences, which is the | 
chief deſign of tragedy : The ſecond, by diſcovering 
the beauty of virtue, andits happy end, which is the 
proper character of the Epopcea or epic poem. The 
paſſions which belong to the former, are terror and 
pity ; thoſe which agree to the latter, are admiration 
and love. In one, the actors ſpeak ; in the other, the 
poet makes the narration, 

The epic poem may be defined, A fable The defini- 
related by a poet to raiſe the admiration, and 3 my 
inſpire the love of virtue, by the repreſen- —— 
tation of the action of a hero favoured of _ 
heaven, who executes a great deſign by triumphing cver 
all obſtacles that oppoſe it. There are therefore thre? 
things in the Epopcea, the action, the moral, and the 
poetry. 

I. Of the EPIC ACT1ON. 


The action muſt be great, one, intire, The quali- 
marvellous, but yet probable, and of a u 1 
due length. The Torrie has all theſe n 
qualifications, Let us compare it with the models 
of epic poetry, Homer and Virgil, and we ſhall be 
convinced ot it. 

We ſhall only ſpeak of the Odyſſey, The defign 
whoſe plan has a greater reſemblance of is * 
this of Telemachus. In that poem Homer 
introduces a wiſe king returning from a foreign war, 
wherein he had given ſignal proofs of his wiſdom and 
valour. Tempeſts ſtop him by the way, and caſt him 
on divers countries, whoſe manners, laws and politics 
he learns. Hence naturally ariſe an infinite number 
of incidents and dangers. But knoving how many 
diſorders his abſence cauſed in his kingdom, he ſur- 
mounts alltheſe obſtacles, deſpiſes all the pleaſures of 
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Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. nt 
life, and is unmoved even by immortality itſelf : he 
> renounces eyery thing in order to relieye his people, 
and to ſee his family again (a). | 
(0% In the Eneid, a pious and valiant Theſubje& 
hero, having eſcaped from the ruins of a 2 
powerful ſtate, is deſtined by the Gods to 
preſerve its religion, and to found an empire more great 
and more glorious than the firſt, This prince, being 
choſen king by the unfortunate remains of his fellow- 
citizens, wanders a long while with them in ſeyeral 
countries, where he learns every thing that is neceſ- 
ſary to a king, to a legiſlator, to an high-prieit. He 
rat laſt finds an aſylum in a remote country, from 
EZ whence his anceſtors came, He defeats ſeveral power- 
ful enemies who oppoſe his ſettlement, and lays the 
foundation of an empire, which was afterwards to be 
the maſter of the univerſe. 


The action of Telemachus comprehends The plan 


| what is great in both theſe poems. We » Telema-. 

mere ſee a young prince, animated by the 

love of his country, going in queſt of his father, 
vhoſe abſence cauſed the misfortunes of his family and 
9 . He expoſes himſelf to all ſorts of dangers; 

. hhe ſignalizes himſelf by heroic virtues ; he refuſes 

& PRpoyalty, and crowns more conſiderable than his own 

and, paſſing thro' ſeveral unknown countries, learns 


every thing thatis neceſſary to govern afterwards ac- 

> cording tothe wiſdom of Ulyſles, the piety of Aneas, 
and the valour of both, like a wiſe politician, a reli- 

1 gious prince, and an accompliſhed hero. 

- X The action of the Epopœa ought to be The adion 
one. The epic poem is not a hiſtory, like oughů to be 

the Pharſaliaof Lucan, and the Punic war _ 

| of Silius Italicus; nor the entire life of an hero, like 

the Achilleid of Statius : the unity of the hero does 

| | | not conſtitute the unity of the action. The life of man 

is full of inequalities ; he his continually changing his 

; 3 Fe deſigns, either thro' the inconſtancy of his paſhons, or 

'- XX (a) See father Boſſu, B. I. chap. 10. 

of b) Ibid. chap. 11. 
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iv A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. 

the unforeſeen accidents of life. Whoever ſhould de- 
ſcribe the whole man, would draw but a fantaſtical 
picture, a contraſt of oppoſite paſſions, without cohe- 
Tence or order, It is for this reaſon that the Epopcea 
is not the panegyric of an hero who is propoſed for a 
pattern, but the recital ofa great and illuſtrious action 


which is exibited for imitation, 


It is in poetry as in painting; the unity Of Epiſo- 
of the principal action does not hinder des. 
the inſerting of many particular incidents, 


The defign is formed in the beginning of the poem, 


and the hero accompliſhes it by ſurmounting all 
difficulties. It is the recital of theſe obſtacles 
which makes the epiſodes ; but all theſe epiſodes 
depend on the principal action, and are ſo interwo- 


ven in it, and ſo connected together, that the whole 


preſents but one ſingle picture, compoſed of ſeveral 
figures in a beautiful diſpoſition and in a juſt pro- 
portion. 

[ do not here inquire, if it is true that The unity 
Homer ſometimes drowns his main action tf 3 
in the length and number of his epiſodes, | 8 
if his action is double; if he often loſes and the 
fight of his principal perſonages. It is continuity 
ſufficient to remark, that the author of 2 epi- 
Telemachus has every where imitatedthe 


x2gularity of Virgil, by avoiding the faults which are 


imputed to the Greek poet. All our author's epiſodes 
are connected, and fo artfully interwoven into each 
other, that the former brings on that which follows, 
His chief perſonages do not diſappear, and his tran- 
ſitions from the epiſode to the principal action, al- 
ways make us ſenſible of the unity of the deſign. In the 


fir it fix books, Telemachus ſpeaks, and makes a re- 


Cital of his adventures to Calypſo; and yet this long 


epiſode, in imitation of that of Dido, is related with | 
ſo much art, that the unity of the privcipe action re- 
mains perfect. The reader is there in ſu 


ſpence, and 
perceives from the beginning, that the abode of the 
hero in that iſland, and what paſlgs there, is only an 
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A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry; v 
Z obſtacle that is to be ſurmounted. In the XIIIth and 
” XIVth books, where Mentor inſtructs Idomeneus, 
5 Telemachus is not preſent, being at that time in the 
atmy: but then it is Mentor, one of the principal per- 
ſons of the poem, who does every thing with a view 
to Telemachus, and for his inſtruction after his re- 

| turn from the camp. It is alſo great art in our author, 
to introduce epiſodes into his poem which do not 
ariſe from the principal fable, without breaking either 
the unity or continuity of the action. Theſe epiſodes 
are placed there, not only as important inſtructions 
for a young prince (which is the great deſign of the 
poet) but becauſe they arerecounted to his hero during 
= a time of inaction, to fill up a vacuity. Thus Adoam 
8 informsTelemachus ofthe manners and laws of Betica, 
during the calm of a voyage; and PhiloQetes relates 
his misfortunes to him, while the young prince is 


£ * 


in the confederate camp waiting for the day of 
battle. 
The epic action ought to be intire, This The aQion 
integrity ſuppoſes three things, the cauſe, ought to be 
I the intrigue, and the untavelling. ETA 
Ihe cauſe of the action ought to be worthy of the 
hero, and conformable to Nis character. Such is 
the deſign of Telemachus, which we have ſeen 
2 already. 
Ihe intrigue muſt be natural, and The intri- 
TX drawn from the action itſelf. In the Odyſ- Bu. 
5 1 ſey, Neptune forms it; in the Æneid, it is the anger 
ol Juno; and in Telemachus, the hatred of Venus. 
Ihe intrigue in the Odyſley is natural, becauſe there 
is naturally no obſtacle more to be dreaded by thoſe 
Pho go to ſea, than the ſea itſelf (a). The oppoſition 
* of Juno in the Zneid, as an enemy of the Trojans, 
is a beautiful fiction. But the hatred of Venus againſt 
Ya young prince, who deſpiſes pleaſure through a 
love of virtue, and ſubdues his paſhons by the 
3 aſſiſtance of wiſdom, is a fable which his drawn 


(a) See father Boſſu, B. II. chap. 15. 
A 3 


vi A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetriy. 
from nature, and at the ſame time includes a ſublime 
moral, 

The unravelling muſt be as natural as The unta- 
the intrigue. In the Odyſſey, Ulyſſes ar- Velling. 
tives among the Phæacians, relates to 
them his adventures, and thoſe iſlanders, fond ofthe 
marvellous, and charmed with his ſtories, furniſh him 
with a ſhip to return home : the unravelling 1s plain 
and natural. In the Eneid, Turnus is the only ob- 
ſtacle to the ſettlement of Æneas. This hero, to ſave 
the blood of his Trojans, and that of the Latins, whoſe 
King he was ſoon to be, decides the quarrel by a ſin- 
ple combat (a). This unravelling is noble. That of 
Telemachus is at once natural and great. This young 
hero, in obedience to the commands of heaven, con- 
quers his love for Antiope, and his friendſhip for Ido- 
meneus, who offered him his crown-and his daughter. 
He ſacrifices the moſt violent paſſions, and even the 
moſt innocent pleaſures, to the pure love of virtue. 
He embarks for Ithaca on ſhips with which he was 
furniſhed by. Idomeneus, for whom he had performed 
many ſervices. When he is near his own country, 
Minerva cauſes him to put in at a little deſert iſland, 
where ſhe diſcovers herſelf to him. Having accom- 
panied him, without his knowing her, through ſtor- 
my ſeas, unknown countries, bloody wars, and all 
ahe evils that can try the heart of man, wiſdom at 
length conducts him to a ſolitary place, where ſhe 


| ſpeaks to him, informs him of the end of his labours, 


and of his future good fortune, and then leaves him. 
As ſoon as he is going to enjoy happineſs and repoſe, 
the Divinity withdraws, the marvellous ceaſes, and 
the epic action ends. It is in adverſity that man ſhews 
himſelf a hero, and needs a diving ſupport. It is 
only after he has ſuffered, that he -is able to walk 


poem of Telemachus, the obſervation of the minuteſt 
rules of art is accompanied with a profound moral. 


(a) see father Boſſu, B. II, chap. 13. 


alone, to conduct himſelf, and to govern others. In the 
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gheſides the plot and general ſolution of The gene- 
12 : . ral qualifi- 
the main action, each epiſode has its own dn of 
plot and ſolution, which ought to have all theintrigue 


the ſame qualities. In the Epopcea, we and unra- 
do not look for the ſurpriſing intrigues of velling of 
modern romances : ſurpriſe alone raiſes the ele 
but a very imperfe& and tranſitory paſ- FO 
ion. The ſublime is to imitate ſimple nature, to pre- 
pare the incidents in ſo delicate a manner, that they 
may not be foreſeen, and to conduct them with ſuch 
art that the whole may appear natural. We are not 
—pneaſy, ſuſpended, diverted from the chief endof he- 
voic poeſy, which is inſtruction, to attend to a fabu- 
ous unravelling, and an imaginary intrigue. This 
5s allowable, when the ſole deſign is to amuſe ; but in 
n epic poem, which is a kind of moral philoſophy, 
heſe intrigues are only witty conceits beneath its 
ravity and dignity. | 

As the author of Telemachus has avoided the in- 
Prigues of modern romances, ſo has he not fallen in- 
o the marvellous with which ſome reproach the an- 
Feients ; he neither makes horſes ſpeak, nor tripods 
walk, nor ſtatues workgnot that this kind of the mar- 


4 


Nvellous ſhocks reaſon.whenitis ſuppoſed to be the ef- 
fect of a divine power that can do every The nao 
hing. The ancients introduced the Gods muſt be 
in their poems, not only to bring about maryellous * 
3 great events by their interpoſition, and to 

5 f unite the probable and the marvellous ; but to teach 
men, that the moſt valiant and moſt wiſe can do no- 
= thing without the help of the Gods. In our poem, 
> Minerva continually conducts Telemachus. Thereby 
: the poet makes every thing poſſible to his hero, and 
=, 1ntimates, that man can do nothing without the aſſiſ- 
tance of- divine wiſdom. This is not all his art : the 
fublime-conſiſts in the concealing the Goddeſs under 
an human form. Not only the probable, but the na- 
tural alſo, is here united to the maryellous. All is di- 
vine, and yet all appears human. And this is not yet 
all: if Telemachus had known that he was conducted 
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viii A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. 

by a Goddeſs, his merit would have been leſs; he 
would have had too great a ſupport in her. Ho- 
mer's heroes almoſt always know what the Gods do 


for them. Our poet, by concealing the marvellous 


part of his fiction from his hero, exerciſes his virtue 
and his courage, 

Tho' the action muſt be probable, it is not neceſ- 
fary that it be true ; becauſe the end of the epic poem 
is not to make a panegyric or ſatire upon any parti- 
cular man, but to inſtruct and pleaſe by the recital of 
an action which leaves the poet at liberty to feign 
whatever characters, perſonages, and epiſodes he 
pleaſes, which are proper to the moral he deſigns to 
inſinuate. 

The truth of the action is not contrary to the na- 
ture of the epic poem, provided it does not hinder 
the variety of the characters, the beauty of the de- 
ſcriptions, the enthuſiaſm, fire, invention, and other 
parts of the poetry ; and provided that the hero be 
made for the action, and not the action for the hero. 
An epic poem may be built on a true as well as on a 
fabulous action. 

The nearneſs of times ſhould be no check upon the 
poet in the choice of his ſuject, provided he ſupplies 
this defect by the diſtance of places, or by probable 
and natural events, the detail of which has eſcaped 
the hiſtorians, and which it is ſuppoſed could not be 
known but by the perſons who are actors in them. 
Thus an epic poem and an excellent fable may be 
built on an action of Henti IV. or of Montezuma, be- 
cauſe it is not eſſential to the epic action, as F. Boſſu 
obſerves, that it be true or falſe, but that it be moral, 
and teach important truths. 

The duration of the epic poem is longer Ofthedura- 
than that of tragedy. In the former, the 1 of che 
poet relates the continued triumph of vir- if] DI 
tue: in the latter, he ſhews the unexpected miſchiefs 
which ariſe from the paſſions. The action of the 
one ought conſequently to have a greater length than 


that of the other. The Epopœa may take in the 
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actions of ſeveral years; but, according to the critics, 


the time of the principal action, from the place where 


£7 


g * 
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the poet begins his narration, cannot exceed a year; 


as the time of the tragic action ought at moſt to be but 
one day. However, Ariſtotle and Horace ſay nothing 


about it, and Homer and Virgil have obſerved nocer- 
* tainrule as to this particular. The action of the Iliad 


in all its parts takes up but fifty days; that of the 
| Odyſley,from the place where the poet begins his nar- 
ration, but about two months; that of the Æneid, 
one year; and a ſingle campaign ſuffices Telemachus, 
from his departure from the iſland of Calypſo to his 
return to Ithaca. Our poet has ſhewn the midway 
between the impetuoſity and vehemence with which 
the Greek poet runs towards his end, and the ma- 


jeſtic and even pace ofthe Latin poet, who ſometimes 


ſeems to flag, and to lengthen out his narration too 
much. 

4 (a) When the epie action is long and not Orne epic 
continued, the poet diy ides his fable into 1 

two parts; in the former, the hero ſpeaks, 

and relates his paſt adventures, in the latter, the poet 
only makes a relation of what afterwards happens to 
his hero. Thus Homer does not begin his narration 
till after Ulyſſes is departed from the iſle of Ogygia, 


2 


nor Virgil his, till after Æneas is arrived at Carthage. 


u 


ts 
* 


The author of Telemachus has perfectly imitated 


— 


ch ri enees 


* theſe two great models. He divides his action, like 


them, into two parts. The principal contains wha 
he himſelf relates, and begins where Telemachus con- 
cludes the recital of his adventures to Calypſo. He 
takes only a little matter, but he treats it at large : 
eighteen books are employed upon it, The other 
part is much more extended as to the number of the 
incidents and the time; but it is much more contrac- 
ted as to the circumſtances : it contains only the ſix 
firſt books. By this diviſion of what our poet relates 
himſelf, and of what he makes Telemachus relate; 


* 2 


— wy 
Late 3557 


(a) See F. Boſſu, B. II. chap. 18, 
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X 'A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. 
he recalls the whole life of the hero, and collects all all 
the events of it together, without prejudicing the 
unity of the principal action, and without giving too 
great a duration to his poem. He joins variety and 
continuity of adventures together : all is motion, all 
is action in his poem. One never ſees his perſonages 
idle, nor does his hero ever diſappear. 


I I. Of te Mo R Al. 


Virtue may be recommended by examples and by 
inſtructions, by manners and by precepts: and in this 
reſpect our author greatly excels all other poets. 

We are indebted to Homer for the no- O 

. . 8 2 the 
ble invention of perſonalting the divine mannets. 
attributes; human ozitons, and phyſica 
cauſes; a fruitful ſource of beautiful fictions which 
animate and enliven every ching in poetry. But his 
| religion is reduced to a texture of fables, which re- 
lat the divine nature under images by no means 
proper to make it beloved and revered, 

Every one knows the taſte which all antiquity, ſa- 
cred and profane, Greek and Barbarian, had for ſimi- 
litudes and allegories. The Greeks derived their my- 
thology from Egypt. Now hieroglyphic characters 
were, among the Egyptians, the chief, not to ſay the 
moſt ancient, way of writing. Theſe hieroglyphics 
where figures of men, birds, animals, reptiles, and va- 
rious productions of nature, which denoted, as em- 
blems, the divine attributes and the qualities of ſpirits. 
This ſymbolical ſtyle was founded upon a very ancient 
opinion, that the univerſe is only a picture which re- 
preſents the divine perfections; that the viſible world 
1s only an imperfect copy of the inviſible; that there 
is conſequently a hidden analogy between the origi- 
nal and the pictures, between ſpiritual and corporeal 
beings, between the properties of one and thoſe of the 
other. 

This manner of painting words, and of giving body 
8 thoughts, was the true ſource of mythology and of 


all 


he 


all 


18 


1e 


„3 e 
6 


| A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. xi 
all poetic fictions: but in proceſs of time, eſpecially 
when the hieroglyphical ſtyle was turned in to the 
alphabetical and vulgar, men having forgotten the 
primitive meaning of theſe ſymbols, fell into the 
groſſeſt idolatry. The poets debaſed every thing 
by giving a looſe to their imagination. By their 
appetite for the maryellous, they turned theology 
and the and ancient traditions into a real chaos, and 
a monſtrous jumble of fictions and all the human paſ- 
fions. The hiſtorians and poet of after-ages, as Hero- 
dotus, Diodorus the Sicilian, Lucian, Pliny, Cicero, 
who did not go back to the original deſign of this 
allegorical theology, underſtood every thing ac- 
cording to the letter, and equally derided the 
myſteries of their religion and the fable. But when 
we conſult among the Perſians, Phœnicians, Greeks 
and Romans, thoſe who have left us ſome im- 
perfect fragments of the ancient theology, as San- 
coniathan and Zoroaſter, Euſebius, Philo and Ma- 
* Apuleius, Damaſcius, Horus Apollo, Origen, 
Clement of Alexandria, they all tell us that 
theſe hieroglyphic and ſymbolical characters denote 
the myſteries of the inviſible world, the doctrines 
of the moſt profound theology, the heavens and 
the N of the Gods. 
he Phrygian fable invented by Aſop, or accor- 
ding to ſome by Socrates himſelf, gives us at firſt ſight 
to underſtand that we muſt not adhere to the letter, 
fince the actors, who are made to ſpeak and reaſon, 
are animals void of ſpeech and reaſon: why then ſhould 
we adhere to the letter only in the Ægyptian fable 
and the mythology of Homer ? The Phrygian fable ex- 
alts the nature of the brute, by giving him under- 
ſtanding and virtues. The Ægyptian fable ſeems in- 


died todegrade the divine nature, bygiving it bodyand 


paſſions, But one cannot read Homer with attention, 
without being convinced that he underſtood many 
great truths, which are diametrically oppoſite to the 
ſenſeleſs religion with which the letter of his fiction 
preſents us, This poet lays it down as a principle in 
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ſeveral places of his poems, (a) that it is a weakneſs 
to believe thatthe Gods reſemble men, that they are 
inconſtant, and paſs from one paſſion to another; (% 
thatall the Gods enjoy is eternal, and that all we pol- 
ſeſs paſſes away and periſhes ; (c) that the ſtate of 
fouls after death, is a ſtate of puniſhment, ſuffering, 


and expiation ; but that the ſoul of the hero does not 


remain in hell; that it takes its flight to the ſtars, and 
fits down at the table of the Gods, where it enjoys a 
happy immortality ; that there is a continual inter- 
courſe between men and the inhabitants of the invi- 
ſible world; that without the Deity, mortals can do 
nothing; (d) that true virtue is a divine power that 
comes from heaven, which transforms the moſt brutal, 
the moſt cruel and pathonate men, and makes them 
humane, tender and pitiful. When I ſee theſe ſublime 
truths in Homer, inculcated, particularized, inſinuated 
by a thouſand different examples and a thouſand va- 
rious images, I cannot believe that this poet is to be 
underſtood according to the letter in other places, 
where he ſeems to attribute to the ſupreme Deity 
prejudices, paſſions and vices. 

1 know that ſeveral moderns, in imitation of Py- 
thagoras and Plato, have cenſured Homer for having 
thus debaſed the divine nature, and have declaimed 
with much wit and force againſt the abſurdity of re- 
pteſeming the myſteries of theology by impious ac- 
tions attributed to the celeſtial powers, and of teaching 
morality by allegories whoſe letter preſents nothing 
but vice. But without any breach of the regard due 
to the judgment and taſte of theſe critics, may we 
not reſpectfully repreſent to them, that their anger 


- againſt the allegorical taſte of antiquity may be car- 


ried too far? 
However, I do not pretend to juſtify Homer in the 
extravagant ſenſe of his blind admirers ; he lived in a 


(a) Odyſl. B. III. 
(b) Ibid. B. IV. 

(c) Ibid. 

(d) Iliad. B. XXIV. 


time 
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time when the ancient traditions concerning the ori- 


ental theology began to be forgotten. Our moderns 


therefore have ſome reaſon to 1h2w no great regard 
for Homer's theology ; and they who endeavour to 
vindicate him in every thing under pretence of a per- 
petual allegory, diſcover that they are not ſufficient- 
ly acquainted with the ſpitit of theſe true ancients, in 
ſpect of whom, the bard who ſings of Troy is him- 
feif bur a modern. 
Not to continue this diſcuſſion any longer, I ſhall 
content myſelf with remarking that the author of Le- 
le machus, in imitating what is beautiful in the fables 
of the Greek poet, has avoided two great faults which 
are imputed to him. He perſonalizes like him the di- 
vine attributes, and makes ſubordinate Deities of them; 
but he never introduces them but on occaſions that 
deſerve their preſence. He never makes them ſpeak 
dr act but in a manner that is worthy of them. He 
artfully joins together the poetry of Homer and the 
hiloſophy of Pythagoras. He ſays nothing but what 
e pagans might have ſaid, and yet he has put into 
their mouths what is moſt ſublime in the Chriſtian 
Morality, and has thereby ſhewa that this morality 
is written in indelible characters in the heart of man, 
and that he would infallibly diſcover them there, 
if he obeyed the voice of pure and ſimple reaſon, 
in order to give himſelf wholly up to that ſovereign 
and univerſal truth, which enlightens all ſpirits, as the 
ſun enlightens all bodies, and without which the 
reaſon of every particular man is nothing but dark- 
neſs and error, 
- The ideas our poet gives us of the Deity are not 
only worthy of him, bur infinitely amiable with re- 
— to man. Every thing inſpires confidence and 
love; a gentle piety, a noble and free adoration, due 


to the ablolute perfection of the infinite Being; and 


not a ſuperſtitious, gloomy, flaviſh worſhip, which 


oppreſſes and dejects the heart, when God is conſide- 
red only as a powerful legiſlator, who puniſhes with 
' Figour the violation of his laws, 
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xiv A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. 

He repreſents God as a lover of men; His ideas of 
but his love and goodneſs towards us are che Deity. 
not directed by the blind decrees of a fatal deſtiny, 
nor merited by the pompous ſhow of an exterior wor- 
ſhip, nor ſubje& io the whimſical caprices of the pa- 
gan Deities, but always regulated by the immutable 
law of wiſdom, which cannot but love virtue, and 
treat men, not according to the number of the ani- 


mals which they ſlay, but of the paſſions which they 
ſacrifice. 


We may more eaſily vindicate the cha- Of the 


racters which Homer gives to his heroes ys of 
than thoſe which he gives to his Gods. It heroes. 


is certain that he paints men with ſim- 
plicity, ſtrength, variety and paſſion. Our igno- 
rance of the cuſtoms of a country, of the cere- 
monies of its religion, of the genius of its language; 
the fault, whereof moſt men are guilty, of jud- 
ging of every thing by the taſte of their age and 
nation ; the love of pomp and falſe magnificence, 
which has corrupted pure and primitive nature, 
all theſe thing may miſlead us, and give us an 
unreaſonable diſguſt of things that were molt eſtee- 
med in ancient Greece. | 
There are, according to Ariſtotle, 


: Of the two 
two ſorts of Epopceas, one pathetic, the fg. of 
other moral; one, where the great paſ- epic poems, 
ſions reign; the other, where the great the pache- 
virtues triumph, The Iliad and Odyſ- . the 


ſey afford examples of both theſe kinds. 
In the former, Achilles is repreſented 
naturally with all his faults; ſometimes ſo tran(- 
ported, as to preſerve no dignity in his anger ; 
ſometimes ſo furious, has to ſacrifice his country to his 
reſentment. Tho' the hero of the Odyſley be more 


regular than the young, hot, and impetuous Achilles, 


yet the wiſe Ulyiles is often falſe and deceitful : 
And the reaſon is, becauſe the poet paints men 
with ſimplicity, and ſuch as they generally are. 
Valour is often united to a furious and brutal 
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violence. Policy is almoſt always joined with lying 
and diſſimulation. To paint after nature, is to paint 
like Homer. 

Without pretending to criticiſe on Theſe two 


ſorts in Te- 
lemachus. 


the different views of the Iliad and Odyſ- 
ſey, theſe remarks by the way on their 
different beauties, are ſufficient to make 
us admire the art with which our author unites in his 
oem theſe two ſorts of Epopœas, the pathetic and the 
moral. There is an admirable mixture and contraſt 
of virtues and paſſions in this wonderful picture. It 
ſhows nothing too great, but equally repreſents to us 
the excellence and meanneſs of man. It is dangerous 
to ſhew us one without the other, and nothing is more 
uſe ful than to let us ſee them both together; for per- 
feQ juſtice and virtue require that we ſhould eſteem 
and deſpiſe, that we ſhould love and hate ourſelves, 
Our poet does not raiſe Telemachus above huma- 
nity : he makes him fall into the weakneſſes which 
e compatible with a ſincere love of virtue; and 
ys weakneſſes ſerve to reclaim him, by inſpiring 
him with a diffidence of himſelf, and his own 
ſtrength. He does not make the imitation of him 
impoſſible, by giving him a ſpotleſs perfection; 
but he excites our emulation, by ſetting before our 
eyes the examples of a young man, who, with the 
ſame imperfections which every one feels in him- 
ſelf, performs the moſt noble and the moſt virtuous 
actions, He has joined together, in the character 
of his hero, the courage of Achilles, the wiſdom 
of Ulyſſes, and the tender diſpoſition of /Eneas. 
elemachus is wrathful like the firſt, without being 
brutal ; politic like the ſecond, without being deceit- 
ful ; and tender-hearted like the third, without being 
voluptuous. 
* Town that there is a great variety in Homer's cha- 
acters. The courage of Achilles and that of Hector, 
the valour of Diomede and that of Ajax, the wiſdom 
of Neſtor and that of Ulyſſes, the love of Helen and 
that of Briſeis, the fidelity of Andromache and that 
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of Penelope, are by no means alike. There is won: 
derful judgment and nicety in the characters of the 
Greek poet. But what is there of this kind which 
we do not find in the poem of Telemachus, in the ſo 
varied and always ſo wel ſupported characters of 
Seſoſtris and Pygmalion, of [domeneus and Adraſtus, 
of Proteſilaus and Philocles, of Calypſo and An- 
tiope, cf Telemachus and Bocchoris ? I even dare 
to affirm that there is in this inſtructive poem not 
only a variety in the colouring of the ſame virtues 
and paſhons, but ſo great a diverſity alſo of op- 
polite charatters, that we find in this work the 
entire anatomy of the human mind and heart: for 
the author knew man and men. He had ſtudied 
one within himſelf, and the other amidft a flou- 
riſhing court. He divided his life between ſolitude 
and ſociety ; he lived continually attentive to 
the truth which inſtructs us within, and never 
went out of himſelf but to ſtudy characters, in 
order to cure the paſſions of ſome, and to perfect the 
virtues of others. He knew how to ſuit himſelf to 
all men in order to ſound them, and to aſſume al} 
forts of forms without ever departing from his real 
character. 

Another way of inſtruQting is by Of moral 
precepts. The author of Telemachus Ge 
Joins the moſt important inſtructions 2 my” 
with heroic examples, the morality of 
Homer with the manners of Virgil. His morality 
however has three qualifications, which are not 
found in the ſame degree in any of the ancients, 
whether poets or philoſophers : It is ſublime in its 
principles, noble in its motives, and univerſal in 
its uſes. 

1. Sublime in its principles. It ariſes The quali- 
from a profound knowledge of man. The dies of d. 
poets lets the reader into hisown heart; he TSA“. 
ſhews him the ſecret ſprings of his paſſions, chus 
the latent windings of ſelf. love, the dit- 
ference between falſe and ſolid virtues. From the 
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knowledge of man, he aſcends to that of God himſelf, 
He every where makes us ſenſible, that the infinite 
Being inceſſantly acts in us, in order to make us good 
and happy : that he is the immediate ſource of all our 
knowledge, and of all our virtues: that we are not leſs 
indebted to him for reaſon, than for life: that his ſo- 
vereign truth ought to be our only light, and his 
ſupreme will the rule of all our affeCtions : that for 
want of conſulting his univerſal and unchangeab'e 
wiſdom, man ſees nothing but ſeducing phantoms, and 
for want of hearkening to it, hears nothing but the 
confuſed noiſe of his paſſions : that ſolid virtues are 
ſomething foreign, as it where, that is infuſed into us; 
that they are not the effects of our own endeavours, 


'but of a power ſuperior to man, which works in us 


when we do not obſtruct it, and of whoſe workin 

we are not always ſenſible, by reaſon of its delicacy, 
He at length ſhews us, that without this firſt and 
ſovereign power, which raiſes man above himſelf 
the moſt ſhining virtues are only the refinements 
of ſelf-love, which confines all its views to itſelf, 
makes itſelf its own Deity, and becomes at the 
fame time the idolator and the idol. Nothing is 


more admirable than the picture of the philoſo- 


pher, whom Telemachus ſees in hell, and whoſe 
only crime was his haying been enamoured of is 
own virtue. 

It is thus that the morality of our author tends to 
make us forget ourſelves, in order to tefer every thing 
to the ſupreme Being, and to make us adore him; as 
the end of his politics is to make us prefer the good 
of the public to private advantage, and to induce us 
to love the human race. The ſyſtems of Machiavel, 
Hobbs, and the two more moderate authors, Puffen- 
dorf and Grotius, are well known. The two firſt lay 
down, as the only maxims in the art of govern- 
ment, craſt, artifice, ſtratagem, deſpotic power, in- 
juſtice and irreligion. The two laſt build their poli- 


ties upon maxims of government, which are not even 


equal to thoſe of Plato's 1 or Tully's Offices. 
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xviii A Diſcourſe on Epie Poetry. 

Theſe two modern authors laboured indeed with a 
view of being uſeful to ſociety, and directed almoſt 
every thing to the happineſs of man conſidered in a 


civil capacity. But the author of Telemachus is an 


original, in that he has joined the moſt perfect politics 
to the ideas of the moſt conſummate virtue. The 
grand principle on which the whole turns is, that all 
the world is but one republic, of which God is the 
common father, and every nation as it were one 
great family. From this beauteous and delightful 
idea ariſe what politicians call the laws of nature 
and nations, equitable , generous, full of humanity, 
Each country is no longer conſidered as indepen- 
dent on others, but the human race is an indiviſible 
whole. Whe are no longer limited to the love of 
our own country ; the heart enlarges itſelf, grows 
immenſe, and by an univerſal friendſhip embraces 
all mankind. Hence ariſe a love for ſtrangers, a 
mutual confidence between neighbouring nations, 
integrity, juſtice, and peace between the princes 
of the univerſe as well as between the private men 
of every ſtate. Our author alſo ſhews us, that the 
glory of royalty is to govern men, in order to 
render them good and happy ; that the authority 
of the prince 1s never better eſtabliſhed, than when 
it ts fourded in the love of the people; and that 
the true riches of a ſtate conſiſt in retrenching all the 
imaginary wants of life, and in being ſatisfied with 
neceſſaries, and with ſimple and innocent pleaſures, 
He hereby ſhews that virtue not only contributes 
to the fitting of men for future felicity ; but that 
it actually renders ſociety as happy as it can be 
in this lite. 

2. The morality of Telemachus is no= The mora 


ble in its motives. Its grand principle is, lit of Te 


lemachus is 
that the love of beauty ought to be pre- l i bo. 


ferred to the love of pleaſure, as Socrates motives. 
and Plato expreſs themſelves : the honeſt 

to the agreeable, according to the expreſſion of Cicero, 
Lo ! the ſource of noble ſentiments, greatneſs of ſou), 
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and all heroic virtues. It is by theſe pure and ele- 


vated ideas, that he deſtroys, in a manner infinitely 
more affecting than by diſpute, the falſe philoſophy 
of thoſe who make pleaſure the only ſpring of the human 
heart. Our poet ſhews by the excellent morality 
which he puts in the mouth of his heroes, and the 
generous actions which he makes them perform, what 
an effect the pure love of virtue may have on a noble 
heart. I know that this heroic virtue paſſes among 
vulgar ſouls for a phantom, and that men of a lively 
imagination have inveighed againſt this ſublime and 
ſolid truth by many frivolous and deſpicable witti- 
ciſms: for finding nothing in themſelves that may be 
compared to theſe noble ſentiments, they conclude that 
humanity is not capable of them. They are dwarfs, 
that judge of the ſtrength of giants by their own. 
Minds that continually grovel within the bounds of 
felf-love, will never comprehend the power and extent 
of a virtue which raiſes a man above himſelf. Some 
philoſophers, who in other teſpects have made fine 


diſcoveries in philoſophy, have been fo far carried 


away by their prejudices, as not ſufficiently to 
diſtinguiſh between the love of order and the love 
of pleaſure, and to deny that the will may be as 
ſtrongly moved by the clear view of truth, as by 
the natural taſte ' of pleaſure, 

A man cannot read Telemachus with attention 
without petting over theſe prejudices. He there ſees 
the generous ſentiments of a noble ſoul whoſe concep- 
tions are all great : of a diſintereſted heart that con- 
tinually forgets itſelf ; of a philoſopher who do:s not 
confine his views to himſelf, nor to his own country, 
nor to avy thing in particular, but directs every thing 
to the common good of mankind, and all mankind 
to the ſupreme Being. 

3. The morality of Telemachus is uni- The mora- 
verſal in its uſes, extenſive, fruitful, ſui- ity of Te- 
ted to all times, to all nations, and all e bh 
conditions. We there learn the duties in its uſes, 


of a prince, who is at the ſame time a 
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king, a warrior, a philoſopher and legiſlator. We 
there ſee the art of governing different nations ; the 
way to maintain peace abroad with our neighbours, 
and yet always to have in our own kingdom a warlike 
youth that is ready to defend it; to inrich our domi- 
nions without falling into luxury : to find the medium 
between the exceſs of deſpotic power, and the di- 
ſorders of anarchy. Here are given precepts for agri- 
culture, trade, arts, government, the education of chil- 
dren. Our author introduces into his poem not only 
heroic and royal virtues, but thoſe alſo which are 
ſuitable to all ſorts of conditions. While he is for- 
ming the heart of his prince, he teaches every 
private man his duty. 

The defign of the Iliad is to repreſent the fatal con- 
fequences of diſcord among the commanders of an 
army. The Odyſſey ſhews us what prudence and 
valour in a king may effect. In the Aneid the ac- 
tions of a pious and valiant hero are deſcribed. But 
all theſe particular virtues do not conſtitute the happi- 
neſs of mankind. Telemachus goes far beyond all 


theſe plans, by the greatneſs, number and extent of 


his moral views; ſo that one may ſay with the philo- 
ſophica) critic upon Homer, The moſt uſeful preſent 
which the Muſes have made to men, is the Telemachus ; 
for if the happineſs of mankind could ariſe from a poem, 


it would ariſe from it. 
Of the POETRY. 


It is a fine remark of Sir William Temple, Thar 
in poetry are aſſembled all the powers of eloquence, of 
muſic, and of picture. But as poetry only differs from 
eloquence, in that it paints with enthuſiaſm ; we ra- 
ther chuſe to ſay that poetry borrows its harmony 
from muſic, its paſſion from painting, its force and 
juſtneſs from philoſophy, 


* L'Abbe Terraſlon's Diſlertation on the Iliad, 
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The ſtyle of Tele machus is polite, clear, The hat. 
flowing, magnificent; it has all the rich- 8 
neſs ot Homer, without his redundancy jemachus. 
of words, Our author is never guilty of 
repetitions; when he ſpeaks of the ſame things, he 
does not recall the ſame images. All his periods fill 
the ear by their numbers and cadence ; there is no- 
thing ſhocking, no hard words, nor abſtruſe terms, 
nor affected turns. He never ſpeaks for the ſake 
of ſpeaking. nor even barely to pleafe : all his words 
make us think, and all his thoughts tend to make us 
virtuous, 

The images of our poet are as perfect The excel- 
as his ſtyle is harmonious. To paint is not _—— 

; painting o 

only to deſcribe things, but to repreſent Telema 
the circumſtances of them in ſo lively and chus. 
afteCting a manner, that we may imagine 
we ſee them. The author of Telemachus paints the 
paſſions with art : he had ſtudied the heart of man, 
and knew all its ſprings. When we read his poem, 
we ſee nothing but what he ſhows us, nor do we hear 
any but thoſe whom he directs to ſpeak : he warms, 
he moves , he tranſports; we feel all the paſſions he 


deſcribes. 


The poets uſually make uſe of two ſorts Of the 

of painting, ſimilies and deſcriptions. The 1 
ſimilies of Telemachus are juſt and noble. eee 
The author does not raife the mind too of Telcma- 
much above his ſubject by extravagant chus. | 
metaphors, nor does he perplex it by too 

great a crowd of images. He has imitated all that 
15 great and beautiful in the deſcriptions of the an- 
cients, as their battles, games, ſhipwrecks, ſacrifices, 
&c. without expatiating on trifling particulars that 
make the narration languiſh, and without debaſing 
the majeſty of the epic poem by the deſcription of 
things that are low and beneath the dignity of the 
work. He ſometimes deſcends to particulars ; but he 
ſays nothing that does not merit attention, and that 
does not contribute towards the idea which he deligns 
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to give. He follows nature in all her varieties. He 
knew that all diſcourſes ought to have their inequa- 
lities, and be ſometimes ſublime without ſwelling into 
bombaſt, and ſometimes plain without being low. It 
is a falſe taſte always to aim at embelliſhment, 
His deſcriptions are magnificent but natural; ſim- 
ple, and yet agreeable. He does not only paint after 
nature, for his pictures moreover are always amiable, 
He joins together the truth of deſign, and the beauty 
of colouring, the fire of Homer and the dignity of 
Virgil. Nor is this all ; the deſcriptions of this poem 
are not deſigned only to pleaſe, for they are all like- 
wiſe inſtructive. If the author ſpeaks of the paſtoral 
life, it is to recommend an amiable ſimplicity of man- 
ners. If he deſcribes games and combats, it is not 
ſolely to celebrate the funeral rites of a friend or a fa- 
ther; it is alſo to chuſe a king who excels all others 
in ſtrength of mind and body, and who is equally ca- 
pable of bearing the fatigues of both. If he repre- 
ſents to us the horrors of a ſhipwreck, it is to inſpire 
his hero with firmneſs of ſoul, and reſignation to the 
Gods, in the greateſt dangers, I could run through 
all his deſcriptions, and find the like beauties in them: 
but I ſhall content myſelf with obſerving, that in this 
new edition the ſculpture of the formidable Ægis, 
which Minerva ſent to Telemachus, is full of art, and 
includes this ſublime moral : that the ſhield of the 
prince, and the ſupport of the ſtate, are good man- 
ners, ſciences and agriculture : that a king, armed by 
wiſdom, always ſeeks for peace ; and finds fruitful re- 
ſources againſt all the evils of war, in a vell-diſci- 
plined and laborious people, whoſe minds and bodies 
are equally inured to labour. 

Poetry derives its ſtrength and juſtneſs The philo- 
from philoſophy. In Telemachus, we 5 phy of 
every where ſee a rich, a lively, an agree- 
able imagination, and yet a juſt and a pro- 
found judgment : two qualifications which are rarely 
found in the ſame author. The ſoul muſt be in an 
almoſt continual motion, to invent, to raiſe the paſ- 


A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. xxiii 


ons, to imitate, and at the ſame time in a perfect 


tranquillity, to judge as it produces, and out of a 
thouſand thoughts which offer themſelves to ſe ect he 
molt proper. The imagination muſt undergo a kind 
of rapture and enthuſiaſm; while the mind, at peace 
in its empire, checks and turns it where it pleaſes. 
Without this pathos which animates the whole, the 
diſcourſe is cold, languid, abſtracted, hiſtorical, with- 
out this judgment which regulates the whole, it has 
no juſtneſs nor true beauty. | 
The fire of Homer, eſpecially in the The poetry 

Tliad, is impetuous and violent like a 4 Tele- 
ſtorm of flames which ſets every thing in a wb wb 
blaze. The fire of Virgil has more light that of Ho- 
than heat, and always ſhines in an uni- mer and 
form and equal manner. That of Tele- Virgil. 
machus warms and enlightens all at once, 

according as it is neceſſary to convince the mind, or 
to move the paſſions, When this flame enlightens, it 
makes us feel a gentle heat, which gives no uneaſi- 
neſs. Such are the diſcourſes of Mentor upon poli- 
tics, and of Telemachus on the ſenſe of the laws of 
Minos, &c. Theſe pure ideas fill the mind with 
their gentle light. There the enthuſiaſm and poetic 
fire would be hurtful, like the too fierce rays of the 
fun which dazzle the eye. When the buſineſs is no 
longer to reaſon, but to act; when a man has clearly 
ſeen the truth, and is reflections ariſe only from irre- 
ſolution, then the poet raiſes a fire and pathos which 
determine and bear away the enfeebled ſoul, which 
has not the courage to yield to the truth The epiſode 
of Telemachus's amour in the iſland of Calypſo, is 
full of this fire. 


This mixture of light and heat diſtinguiſhes our 


poet from Homer and Virgil. The enthuſiaſm of the 


former ſometimes makes him forget art, neglect order, 
and paſs the bounds of nature ; the ſtrength and 
flight of his great genius bore him away in ſpight of 
himſelf, The pompous magnificence, the judgment 
and conduct of Virgil ſometimes degenerate into too 
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formal a regularity, and he then ſeems rather an hif- 
torian than a poet. The latter pleaſes philoſophical, Þ 
and modern poets much more than the former, Is it VB 
not becauſe they are ſenſible that they can more eaſily B 
imitate by art the great * of the Latin poet, ® 


than the noble fire of the 
can beſtow ? 

Our author muſt needs pleaſe all ſorts of poets, as 
well thoſe who are philoſophers, as thoſe who admire ©: 
nothing but enthuſiaſm. He has united the perfeCtions 
of the mind with the charms of the imagination. He 
proves the truth like a philoſopher, and he forces us 
to love the truth he has proved, by the ſenfations he 
excites. All is ſolid, true, proper to perſuade; no 
points of wit, no glittering thoughts, whoſe only de- 
ſign is to make the author admired, He has followed 
this great precept of Plato, which ſays : That a writer 
ought always to conceal himſelf, to keep out of ſight, 
and make himſelf forgotten, in order to produce no- 
thing but the truths he deſigns to inculcate, and the 
paſhons he deſigns to purity. 

In Telemachus all is reaſon, all is paſſion. It is 
this which makes a poem for all nations and all 

ages. All foreigners are equally affected with it. The 
tranſlations which have been made of it into lan- 
guages leſs delicate than the French, do not efface its 
original beauties. The Þ learned lady who apologizes 
for Homer, aſſures us, that the Greek poet is an in- 
finite loſer by a tranſlation ; that it is not poſſible to 
transfuſe into it the ſtrength, dignity” and foul of his 
oetry. But one may venture to affirm that Telema- 
chus will always preſerve, in all languages, its 
ſtrength, dignity, ſoul, and eſſential beauties. And 
the reaſon is becauſe the excellence of this poem does 
not conſiſt inthe happy and harmonious arrangement 
of words, nor even in the charms which it borrows 4 
from the imagination; but in a ſublime taſte of the 
truth, in noble and elevated ſentiments, and in the 


reek, which nature alone 
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11. Þ A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry, AXE 
cal natural, delicate and judicious manner of treating 
4 Ko Such beauties are of all languages, of all 
ily tmes, of all countries, and equally ſtrike good wits 


et, and great ſouls throughout the world. 


ne Several ohjections have been made Firſt objec- 
peainſt Telemachus: 1, That it is not in Jenagsiuſt 
( Telema- 
as EEE: chus. 
ire Verſification, according to Ariſtotle, 


FR Pioayſios of Halicarnaſſos „and Strabo, is Answer; 
Jo Dot eſſential to the Epopœa. It may be 
uz Fritten in proſe, as ſome tragedies are written with= 
he dut thyme. A man may make verſes without poetry, 
nd be very poetical without making verſes according 
go the rules of art: but he muſt be born a poet. What 
*Fovſticutes poetry, is not the fixed number and regu- 
Sar cadence of the ſyllables, but the ſentiment which 
ges the whole, the liveſy fiction, the bold fi- 
ures, the beauty and variety of the images: it is 
he enthuſiaſm, the fire, the impetuoſity, the energy, 
| 34 I know not what, in the words and thoughts, 
1 Ep hich nature alone can give. All theſe qualifications 
gte found in Telemachvs, The author has therefore 
performed what Strabo ſays of Cadmus, Pherecides 
and Hecateus: He has perfectly imitated poetry, he has 
deed broken the meaſure of it, but he has preſerved all 
Ve others poetical beauties, | 
; Lo! Homer lives and ſings again 
| In Cambray's more inſtructive ſtrain, 
Which plowing virtue warms, 
Nor clogg'd With jingling chains the Nine 
The ſoaring bard, that truth might thine 
In all her native charms “. 


nt And indeed I know not whether the conſtraint of 
05 andthe ſcrupulous regularity of our European 

he . together with the fixed and meaſured 
umber of feet, would not very much lower the flight 
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and pathos of heroic poeſy. To move the paſſion 
ſtropgly, we muſt often neglect order and connectios 
It was for this reaſon that the Greeks and Roman; 
who painted every thing with life and taſte, uſed t 
invett their phraſes; their words had no certain place 
they ranged them as they pleaſed. The F N Uh 

urope are a compoſition of Latin, and of the; 

gon of all the barbarous nations which ſubverted en. 
Roman empire. Theſe northern people froze every 
thing, like their chmate, by a cold regularity of {yn 


tax. Ihey knew nothing of the beautiful variety 0 


long and ſhort ſyllables, which fo well imitates thy 
delicate motions of the ſoul; they pronounced ever; 
thing with the ſame coldnef s, and Knew at fir ſt no 
other harmony in their words than a vain jingling e 
final iyllables of the ſame ſound. Some Italians an! 
Spaniards have endeavoured to free their verſes fron 
the conſtraint of rhyme. An Engliſh poet“ has don: 
it with wonderful ſucceſs, and has even happi y begun 
to introduce inverſicns of phraſes into his langueo?, 
Perhaps the French in time may reſume this nob/: 
freedom of the Greeks and Romans. 
Some, through a groſs ignorance of the Second o 
noble liberty of the epic poem, have re- econ. 
gainſt J. 
proached Telemachus with being full of femachu— 
anachroniſms, 
The author of this poem has only imi- Answrs, 
tated the prince of the Latin poets, wno 
could not but know that Dido was not contemporar 
with ZEneas T. The Pygmalion of Telemachus “ 
brother of this Dido, Seloſttis, who is ſaid to ha 
lived about the ſame time, &c. are no more fa! 
than the anachroniſm of Virgil, Why ſhould »: 
cenſure a poet for ſome:imes breaking through the 0! 
der of time, ſince it is ſometimes a beauty to bre- 
through the order of nature? It would not indeed! 
allowable to contradict an hiſtorical fact that happeac' 


„ Milton, and many others ſince, 


According to the chronology of che famous Sir IsAac >: 


Ton, they were cotemporaty. 
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Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry, xxvĩĩ 
pot long ſince; but in remote antiquity, whoſe annals 
are ſo uncertain, and involved in ſo much obſcurity, 
a poet may adapt ancient traditions to his fubject, 
This is Ariſtoile's opinion, and Horace confirms it. 
Some hiſtorians have written, that Dido was chaſte, 
and Penelope a ſttumpet; that Helen never law Troy, 
nor Zneas Italy: and yet Homer and Virgil made 
no ſcrupie to depart from hillory, to make their 
fables more inſtructive. Why ſhall not the Author 
of Telemachus be allowed, for the inſtruction of a 
young prince, to bring the heroes of antiquity 
together, Telemachus, Selolicis, Noſtor, Idomeneus, 
Py: malion, Adraſtus, in order to unite in te ſame 
picture the different characters of good and bad 
princes, whole viriues were to be imitated and vices 
ayoiced ? 


Some cenſure the author of Telema- Third ob- 
chus for having inſerted the loves of Ca- non TO 
lypſo and Eucharis in his poem, and ſe- A990 Foy 
yeral other deſcriptions of the ſame kind, 

Sh ſeem, they ſay, too full of paſſion. 
Ihe beſt anſwer to this objeCtion is, the AxswiR. 


effect which Telemachus produced in the 

heart of the young prince for whom it was written. 
Perſons of a lower rank have not the ſame need tobe 
cautioned againſt the dangers, to which elevation and 
authority expoſe thoſe who are deſtined to reign. If 
our poet had written for a man who was to have paſ- 
ſed his life in obſcurity, theſe deſcriptions would have 
been leſs neceſſary. But for a young prince, in.the 
mid it of a court where gallantry paſſes for politeneſs, 
where every object infaillibly awakens ataſte of plea- 
ſure, and where all that ſurrounds him is employed to 
ſeduce him; for ſuch a prince, I ſay, nothing was 
more neceſlary than to repreſent to him with that 
amiable . that innocence and wiſdom which 
are found in Telemachus, all the ſeducing wiles 


of an extravagant paſſion; than to paint this vice in 
Its Maginary beauty, in orderafterwards to make him 
ſenſible of its real deformity ; and to ſhew him the 
N 
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xvii A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. 
"TR utmoſt depth of the abyſs, to prevent his falling inte 
4 it, and even to remove him far from the brink of fo \ 
0 dreadful a precipice, It was therefore wiſe and wor- 
\ thy of our author, to caution his pupil againſt the 
L extravagant paſſions of youth by the fable of Calypto; 
= and to give him, in the hiſtory of Antiope, an ex- | 
Bi ample of a chaſte and lawful love. By thus repre- 
ſenting this paſſion to us, ſometimes as a weakneſs | 
unworthy of a great ſoul, ſometimes as a virtue wor- 
thy ofa hero, he ſhews us that love is not beneath the 
majeſty of the Epopcea, and thereby unites in his 
poem the tender paſhons of modern romances, and 
the heroic virtues of the ancient poetry, 

Some think that the author of Telema- Fourth ob- 
chus too much exhauſts his ſubject, by the wer 
fertility and richneſs of his genius. He fate. 

y — a lemachus. 
ſays every thing, and leaves nothing to 
the thoughts of others. Like Homer, he 
ſets all nature before our eyes. We are better pleaſed 
with an author who, like Horace, includes a great 
deal in a few words, and gives us the pleaſure of 
unfolding the extent of them. 

It is true that the imagination can add 
nothing to the pictures of our poet; bur 
the mind by purſuing his ideas opens and extends it- 
fell, When his buſineſs is to paint, his pictures are 
perfect and want nothing; when it is to inſtruQ, his 
in{tructions are fruitful, and we diſcover in th-m a 
vaſt extent of thoughts. He leaves nothing to the 
imagination, but he furniſhes infinite matter for think- 
ing. This was ſuitable to the character of the prince 
for whom alone the work was written. He diſcovered 
in his infancy a happy and fruitful imagination, an 
elevated and extenſive genius, which made him reli} 
the beautiful parts of Homer and Virgil. It was this 
which ſuggeſted to our author the deſign of a poem, 
which might equally contain the beauties of boththo!? 
poets. This plenty of beautiful imeges was necetlar;, 
to employ the imagination, and form the taſte, of ile 


prince. It is evident that theſe graces might have 
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A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. xxix 
o been as eaſily ſuppreſſed as produced, and that they 
ſo atiſe as much from defizn as fecundity, in order to 


r- anſwer the wants of the prince and the views of the 
12 author. 
03 It has been objected, that the hero Wh Obie. 
x- and fable of this poem have no relation e ee 
e- to the French nation; whereas Homer Telema- 
If and Virgil have intereſted the Greeks clus, 
= and Romans, by making choice of 
ne actions and actors from the hiſtories of their 
15 Countries, 
1d If the author has not intereſted the A 
I 0 NSWERs 

French in particular, he has done more; 
be he has intereſted all mankind. His plan is more 
% extenſive than that of either of the two old poets. It 
* is greater to inſtruct all mankind at once, than to con- 


fine one's precepts to a particular country. Self. love 
bids us direct every thing to it, and is diſcovered even 


ed in the love of our country: but a generous ſoul ought 
at to have more extenſive views. 
of Beſides, Was not France greatly intereſted ina work, 
Which had formed for her a prince the moſt proper 
5 one day to govern het according to her wants and de- 
fires, like a father of his people and a Chriſtian hero? 
it- What was ſeen of this prince gave hopes, and was the 
re firſt fruits of what was to follow ; the neighbours of 
118 France were already intereſted in it as in an univer- 


a ſal bleſſing, and the fable of the Greek, became the 
he hiſtory of the French prince, 


k- Ihe author had a greater deſign than that of pleaſ- 
ce ing his owncountry; he deſigned to ſerve it, without 
ed Ws know ledye, by helping to form for it a prince, who 
an even in the ſports of his infancy ſeemed born to crown 


m it with happineſs and glory. This auguſt chil loved 
hie fables and e ; it Was neceſſary to take an 


m. advantage of his taſte, and to ſhe w him in what he 
ole Was fond of, the ſolid and the beautiful, the ſimple 
IP and the great, and to imprint upon his mind by af- 
the fecting actions, generous principles, which might cau- 


ye tion him againſt the dangers of the higheſt birth and 
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xxx A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry, | 
ſupreme power. With this view, a Greek hero, and 
a poem in imitation of Homer and Virgil, the hiſto- 
ries of foreign countries, times and actions, were ex- 
tremely proper, and perhaps the only means, of ſet- 
ting the author at full liberty to paint, with truth 
and force, all the rocks Which threaten princes in 
all ages. 

It happens by a natural and neceſſary conſequence, 
that theſe ur iverſal truths may ſometimes ſeem to re- 
late to the hiſtories of the preſent time, and the actual 
ſtate of things ; but theſe are only general relations, 
which have no particular applications, it was neceſ- 
fary that the fictions which were deſigned to form the 
infancy of the young prince, ſhould comprehend 
precepts for all the moments of his life. 

This ſuitableneſs of general maxims of morality to 
all forts of circumſtances, raiſes our admiration of the 
fertility, depth and wiſdom of the author ; but it does 
not excuſe the injuſtice of his enemies, who have en- 
deavoured to find in his Telemachus certain odious 
allegories, and to pervert the wiſeſt and moſt ſober de- 
ſigns into the moſt outrageous fatires againſt all he 
moſt reſpected. They have inverted the characters, to 
find imaginary relations, and to poiſon the pureſt in- 
rentions. Shou'd the author have ſuppreſſed theſefun- 
damental maxims of ſuch ſound and ſeaſonable mora- 
lity and politics, becauſe the moſt diſcreet manner of 
ſaying them, could not ſhelter them fromthe miſcon- 
ſtructions of thoſe who delight in te baſeſt malice ? 

Our illuſtrious author has therefore unitzd in his 
poem the greateſt beauties of te ancients. He has 
all the enthuſiaſm and profuſion of Homer, and all 
the magnificence and regularity of Virgil. Like the 
Greek poet, he paints every thing with ſtrength, 
ſimplicity and life, and has variety in his fable and 
diverſity in his characters; his reflections are moral, 
his deſcriptions lively, his imagination fruitful, and 
every where that beautiful fire wich nature alone can 
beſtow. Like the Latin poet, he perfectly obſerves 
the unity of action, the uniformity of character, the 
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A Diſcourſe on Epic Poetry. xxxi 
order and rules ot art. His judgment is profound and 
his thoughts elevated, While he at the ſame time unites 
the natural to the noble, and the {imple to the ſub- 
lime. Art every where becomes nature. Bat the 
hero of our poet is more perfect than thoſe of Homer 
and Virgil, his morality more pure, and his ſertiments 
more noble. From all this let us conclude, that the 
author of Telemachus has ſhewn by this poem, that 
the French nation is capable of all the delicacy of the 
Greeks, and ef all the great ſentiments of the Romans, 
The elogium of the author is that of his country, 


End of Mr, Ramſay's Diſcourſe, 
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Telemachus guided by Minerva, in the ſhape of Mentor, 
gets on ſhore aſter a ſhipwreck inthe iſland of the Gods 
deſs Calypſo, who was ſti!l bewailing the departure of 
Ulyſſes. The Goddeſs gives him a kind reception, cons 
ceives a paſſion for him, offers him immortality, and 
deſires of him an account of his adventures. He relates 
to her his voyage to Pylos and Lacedæmon; his ſhip- 
wreck on the coaſt of Sicily; the danger he was in of 
being ſacrificed to the manes of Anchuſes ; the alſiſtanc 
which Mentor and he gave dceſt: Ss In an incu” ſion of 
Barbarians, and the care which this King took to re- 
quite their ſervice, by giving them a Tyrien ſhip to 
return to their own country, 


ALYPSO could not be comforted for the de- 
parture of Ulyſſes : in her grief ſhe found her- 
ſelf unhappy by being immortal. Her grotto no 
longer echoed with the ſweet muſic of her voice : 
the nymphs who attended her dared not ſpeak to 
her. She often walked alone on the flowery turf, 


2 TELE MACH US. Book 1. 
with which an eternal ſpring ſurrounded her iſland: 
but theſe beautiful ſcenes, far from alleviating her 
ſorrow, did but recal to her the ſad remembrance of 
Ulyſſes, whom ſhe there had ſeen ſo many times with 
her. She oiten ſtood motionleſs on the ſea-ſhore, 
Which ſhe watered with her tears, and was conti- 
nualiy turned towards the part wherethe ſhip of Uly(- 
ſes, ploughing the waves, had diſappeared from het 
eyes. On a ſudden ſhe perceived the fragments of a 
veſſel that had juſt been wrecked, rowers benches 
broken in pieces, oars ſcattered here and there on 
the ſand, a rudder, a maſt and cordage floating on 
the hore. Then ſhe deſcried two men at a diſtance ; 
one otthem ſe2med in years, the other, though young, 
reſembled Ulyſſes. He had his [Weet and noble al- 
pect, with his ſtature and majeſtic port. The God- 
deſs knew him to be Telemachus, the ſon of that he- 
to: but though the Gods far {urpaſs all men in know- 
ledge, ſhe could not diſcover who the venerable per- 
ſon was by whom Telezmachus was attended; becauſe 
the ſuperior Gods conceal from the interior whatever 
they pleaſe; and Minerva, who accompanied Tele- 
machus in the ſhape of Mentor, would not be known 
by Cal ypſo. Mean time Calypſo rejoiced at a wreck 
which brought the ſon of Ulytles, ſo like his father, 
into her ifland. She advances towards him, and 
wichout ſeerning to know who he is, What in{pires 
you, ſays ſhe to him, with the preſumption to land 
in my iſland? Know, young ſtranger, that none en- 
ters my empire unpuniſhed, She endeavoured to 
hide under theſe threatening Words the joy of her 
heart, which in ſpite of her appeared in her face. 


Telemachus anſwered, O! whoever you are, 
Whether a mortal or a Goddeſs (though none can 
ſee and not take you for a deity) can you be inſen- 
ſible to the misfortunes of a ſon, who, ſeeking his 
f.ther through perils of winds and waves, has ſeen 
his velle! ſplit againſt your rocks? Who then is the 


father you are in queſt of, replied the Goddeſs? He 


Bok . TELEMACHVU SS 3 
is called Ulyſles, ſaid Telemachus; he is one of 
the kings, who have, after a ten years ſiege, ſub- 
verted the famous Troy. His name was renowned 


through all Greece and Aſia for his valour in com- 


bat, and yet more ſo for his wiſdom in council, Now 
wandering o'er the whole extent of ſeas, he runs 
through all the moſt terrible dangers. His countr 
ſeems to fly before him. Penelope his wife, and I 
his (on, have loſt all hopes of ever ſeeing him again, 
I am running the ſame hazards as he, to learn where 
he is. But, what do I ſay ! perhaps he is now buried 
in the profound abyſſes of the ſea, Pity our woes; 
and, O Goddets! if you know what ihe deſtinies 
have done either to ſave or deſtroy Ulyiles, deign to 
inform his ſon Telemachus of it. 
» Calypſo, ſurprized and moved at finding ſo much 
Wiſdom and eloquence in ſuch blooming youth, 
could not (ſatisfy her eyes with looking upon him, 
and remained ſilent. At length ſhe ſaid to him, We 
will inform you, Telemachus, what has befallen 
Four father; but the hiſtory of it is long, and it is 
time for you to refreſh yourſelf after your toi!s. 
Come into the place of my abode, wherel will re- 
Teive you as my ſon; come, you ſhall be my com- 
fort in this ſolitude ; and | will procure you happi- 
neſs, if you know how to enjoy it. 
> Telemachus followed the Goddeſs incircled by a 
crowd of young nymphs, above whom ſhe raiſed 
her whole head, as a large oak in a foreſt raiſes its 
thick branches above all the ſurrounding trees. He 
admired the luſtre of her beauty, the rich purple of 
her long flowing robe, her hair tied with graceful neg- 
hzence behind, the fire which flaſhed from her eyes, 
and the mildneſs which tempered its vivacity. Men- 
tor, with dowacaſt eyes and a modeſt ſilence, followed 
Telemachus. 
They came to the entrance of Calypſo's grotto, 
where Telemachus was ſurprized to ſee, with an ap- 
- pearance of a rural ſimplicity, all that can charm the 
eye. There was ſeen indeed neither gold, nor flyer, 
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nor marble, ror columns, nor pictutes, nor ſtatues: 
the groito was he wn out of the rock, in arches lined 
with ſhells and pebbles; its tapeſtry was a young vine 
which extended its pliant branches equally on al! 
ſides. Gentle Zephirs here maintained, in ſpite of 
the beams of the Sun, a delightfol coolneſs. Foun- 
tains, ſweetly purling through meadows lown with 
amaranths and violets, formed, in various places, 
baths as pure ard clear as chryſtal, A thouſand 
ſpringing flowers enamelled the verdant carpets which 
ſurrounded the grotto. I here was found a whole 
cod of thoſe tutted trees which bear apples of gold, 
and whoſe bloſſoms, which are renewed in all ſea- 
ſons, ſhed the ſweeteſt of all perfumes. This wood 
ſeemed to crown thole beautiful meads, and formed 
a ſhade which the rays of the Sun could not pene- 
trate. Here nothing was ever heard but the warbl:ng 
of birds, or the murmurs of a brook, which, ruſhing 
from the top ct a rock, fell in large and frothy 
ſtieams, ad fled acroſs the meadow. 


The Goddefs's grotto was on the declivity of a 
hill, from whence one beheld the ſea, ſometimes 
clear and ſmooth as glaſs, ſometimes idly irritated 
againſt the rocks on which it broke, bellowing and 
ſwe'lng its waves like mountains. From another- 
{ide was ſeen a river, in which were iſlands border- 
ed wit blooming limes, and lofty poplars, Which 
raiſed their haughty heads even to the clouds. The 
ſeveral channels, w hich formed thole iſlands, ſeem- 
ed fportirg in the p'ain. Some rolled their limpid 
waters with rapidity; ſome had a peaceful and ſleepy 
ſtream; others by long wir.d:ngs ran back again, to 
re-aicerd as it were to heir ſource, ard ſeemed not 
to have power to leave theſe enchanting borders, 
At a diſtance were ſeen hills and mountains, Which 
loſt themſelves in the clouds, and formed, by their 
fantaſtic figures, as del'ghtfv} an horizon as the eye 
could wiſh to bcrhold. The neighbouring mountains 


were covered with verdant vine branches, hanging 
In 
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in feſtoons; the grapes, brighter than purple, could 


not conceal themſelves under the leaves, and the 


vine Was over- loaded with its fruit. The fig, the 
olive, the pomgtanate, and all other trees, over- 
ſpread the plain, and made it a large garden. 

Calypſo, having ſhewn Telemachus all theſe na- 
tural beauties, ſaid to him: Repoſe yourſelt, your 
garments are Wet, it is time for youto change them 
aftervards I will ſee you again, and relate things 
with which your heart will be touched. The God- 
deſs then cauſed him and Mentor to enter into the 
moſt ſecret and retired part of a grotto, next to that 
in which ſhe herſelf reſided. In this apartment the 
nymphs had tzken care to light a great fire of cedar- 
wood, whoſe fregrant odor diftuled itſeif on all ſides, 
and had left veltments in it for their new gueſts, 
Telemachus, ſeeing they had allotted him a tunic of 
fine wool, whoſe whiteneſs eclipſed that of ſnow', 
and a purple robs embroidered with gold, took the 
Meaſure which is natural to youth, in viewing their 
Mapniticence. 


Mentor ſaid to him in a grave tone, Are theſe, 
Telemachus, the thouzhts which ovght to poſſeſs 
the heart of the ſon of Ulyſſes? Think rather of 
ſupporting your father's reputation, and of conquer- 
ing the fortune which perſecutes you, A young man 
who loves to deck himſelf vainly like a woman, is 
unw ortay of wiſdom and glory: glory is due only 
to a foul which knows to bear pain, and trample 
pleaſures under foot. : 

Telemachas anſwered. ſighing, May the Gods de- 

roy me rather than ſuffer luxury and voluptuouſ- 
neſs to take poſſeſſion of my heart : no, no, the ſon 
of Ulylles ſhall never be vanquiſhed by the charms 
of a ſoft and an effeminate lite. But how graciors 
is heaven in directing us after our ſhipwreck to this 
__ or this mortal, who loads us with bene- 
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Fear, replied Mentor, leſt ſhe load you with evils: 
fear her ſweet, deceitful words more than the rocks 
Which daſhed your veſſel in pieces. Shipwreck and 
death are leſs fatal than pleaſures which attack vir- 
tue. Take heed not to credit what ſhe will relate 
to you. Youth is preſumpiuous ; it hopes every 
thing from itſelf ; though trail, it thinks itſelf all- 


ſuſacient, and that it has never any thing to fear; 


it is credulous and unwary. Be ſure not to regard 
Calypſo's ſweet and flattering words, which will in- 
ſinuate themſelves like a ſerpent under flowers. Suſ- 
pet their hidden poiſon, miſtruſt yourſelf, and always 
Wait for my advice. 


After this, they returned to Calypſo, Who was 
Waiting for them. The nymphs with braided hair 
and white veſtments immediately ſerved up a plain 
repaſt, but exquiſite with regard to its taſte and ele- 
gance. There Was no fleſh but that of birds which 
they had taken in their nets, or of beaſts which they 
hed killed with their arrows in the chace. Wine, 
more delicious than neQar, lowed from large ſilver 
vaſes into golden cups crowned with flowers. There 
were brought in baſkets all the fruits which the 
ſpring promites, and autumn laviſhes on the earth, 
At the fame time four young rymohs began to fing, 
They firſt ſung the war of the Gods againſt the 
Giants; then the loves of Jupiter and Semele ;zthe 
birth of Bacchus, and his education under old Si- 
nus; the race of Atalanta and Hippsmencs, WO 
Was conquetor by means of the golden apples ga- 
thered in the gardens of th Heſp2:ides : ar laſt the 
Trojan war was likewiſe ſung, and the combats and 

The chiet 
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of the nymphs, whoſe name was Leucothoe, joined 
the harmony of her lyre to the ſWeet voices cf a 
the others. When Jelemachus heard the name oi 
bis father, the tears Which ran down his cheeks gare 


a nc v luſtre to his beauty. But as Calypſo percei- 
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ved that he could not eat, and that he was ſeized with 
grief, the made a ſign to the nymphs ; upon which 
they ſung the battle of the Centaurs with the Lapi- 
the, and the deſcent of Orpheus to hell to fetch his 
dear Eurydice from thence. 

When the repaſt was ended, the Goddeſs took: 
Telemachus aſide, and beſpoke him thus : You ſee, 
ſon of the great Ulyſſes, with what favour I receive 
you; [ am immortal; no man can enter this iſland 
without being punithed for his temerity ; and even 
your ſhipwreck could not {ave you from my indig- 
nation, if I did not morcover love you. Your fa- 


ther had the ſame good fortune as you; but alas! 


he was not wiſe enough to turn it to his advantage, 
I detained him a long whiz in this Hand; he might 
here have lived with mein a ſtate of immortality ; 
but the blind paſſion of returning to his wretched 
country, made him rejeC all theſe advantages. You 
ſee all he has loſt for Ithaca, which he will neyer 


ſ:e again. He was reſolved to leave me; he depart- 


ed, and I was revenged by the tempeſt: his veſſel, 
having long been the ſport of the winds, was bu- 


ried in the waves. Make a right ute of ſo ſad an 
example. After his ſhipwreck you can have no 


hopes of either ſeeing him again, or of ever reign- 


ing in the iſland of Ithaca after him; be not af- 
flicted at his loſs, ſince you find a Goddeſs ready 
to make you habpy, and a kingdom which ſh2 of- 


fers you. To theſe words Celypſo added a long 


* diſcourſe, to ſhew how happy Ulyſſes had been with 


her. She recited his adventures in the cave of Po- 
Iyphemus the Cyclop, and in the country cf Anti- 
phates king of the Leſtrigons. She forgot not 
what happened to him in the iſland of Circe the 
daughter of the Sun, and the dangers he was in be- 


| tween Scylla and Charybdis, She deſcribed the laſt 


ſtorm which Neptune had raiſed againſt him when 
he departed from her; and deſigning to make Te- 


lemachus think that he periſhed in this tempeſt, ſhe 


0 
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ſuppreſſed his arrival in the iſland of the Phæacians. 
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Telemachus, who had at firſt too haſtily aban- 
doned himſelf to joy at being ſo well treated by Ca- 
lypſo, at length perceived her artifice, and the Wi- 
dom of the counſels which Mentor had juſt given 
h m. He replied in a few words, O Goddeſs, ex- 
cuſe my ſorrow. I cannot at preſent but grieve, 
Perhaps hereafter | may be more able to reliſh the 
happineſs you offer me. Permit me now to weep for 
my father. You know better than I how much he 
deſerves to b2 lamented, 


Calypſo, not daring to urge him further at firſt, 


pretented even to ſympathize with him his grief, 


and to pity Ulyſſes. But the better to know the 
means of winning the heart of the youth, ſhe aſked 
him how he was wrecked, and by what accidents 
he was on her coaſt. The relation of my misfoc- 
tunes, ſaid he, would be too redious. No, no, 
replied ſhe, I long to know them; make haſte to 
relate them to me. She preſied him a long while: 
at length, not being able to deny her, he began 
thus: 

I left Ithaca in order to go and inquire of the 
other kings returned from the ſiege of Troy news 
of my father. My mother Penelope's ſuitors were 
ſurpriſed at my departure; for knowing their trea- 
chery, I had taken care to conceal it from them. 
Neitor, whom I ſaw at Pylos, nor Menelaus, who 
received me in a friendly manner at Lacedæmon, 
could inform me whether my father was ſtill alive. 
Weary of living continually in ſuſpence and uncer- 
tainty, I refolved to go into Sicily, where I had 
heard that my father had been driven by the winds. 
But the ſage Mentor, whom you fee here preſent, 
oppvſed this raſh deſign ; repreſenting to me the 
Cyclops, monſtrous giants who devour men, on the 


one {ide ; on the other, the fleet of /Eneas and 1112 * 


Trojans, who were on thoſe coaſts. The Trojans, 
ſaid he, are exaſperated againſt all the Greeks, and 
Would take a ſingular pleaſure in ſhedding the blood 
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of the ſon of Ulyſſes. Return, continued he, to 
Ithaca; perhaps your father, beloved of the Gods, 
will be there as ſoon as you; but if the Gods have 
decreed his deſtruGtion, if he muſt never {ee his coun- 
try again, you ſhould at leaſt go to revenge him, to 
ſet your mother at liberty, to manifeſt your wiſdom 
to the world, and to let all Greece fee in you a king 
as worthy of reigning, as ever Ulyſſes himſe f was. 
Theſe were ſalutary words; but I was not wiſe 
enough to liſten to them ; I liſtened only to my paſ- 
ſions. The ſage Nentor loved me fo well as to at- 


tend me in this raſh yoyace, which I undertook con- 


trary to his counſe! ; and the Gods permitted m2 to 
commit a fault, which was to cure me ol ray pre— 


ſumption. 


Whilſt Telemachus was ſpeaking, Calypſo gazed 


at Mentor, She was aſtoniſhed, and fancied the 
perceived in him ſomething divine; but {ne could 
not clear up the confuſion of her thoughts. She re- 


mained therefore fall of fear and ſuſpicion at the 
light of this ſtranger. And being apprehenſive that 


ſhe ſhould diſcover her diſorder, Go on, ſaid ſhet 


Telemachus, and ſatisfy my curioſity, Telemachas 


thus reſumed his {tory : 

We had for a long time a favourable wind for ſail- 
ing to Sicily; but at laſt a black tempeſt rayith2d the 
heavens from our eyes, and we were involved in a 


profound night. By the f-ihes of lightning we diſ- 


covered other ſhips expoſed to the ſame danger, and 
preſently knew that they were Aness's fleet; no 
Jeſs formidable to us than the rocks themſelves. 
Then I perceived, but too late, what the heat of 
my imprudent youth had hindered me frum con- 


fidering with attention. Mentor appeared in this 
danger not only firm and irtrepid, but more gay 


than uſual. It was he who encourazed me, and J 


: * . 9 0 . * 0 
Was ſenſible that he inſpired me with an invincible 


Fortitude, He gave out all orders with tracquilli- 
ty, while the pilot was at a loſs what to do. Dear 
Mentor, ſaid 1, why did I refuſe to vield to your - 
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counſels? How wretched am I in following my own, 
at an age when one has no foreſight of the future, no 
experience of the paſt, nor wiſdom to govern the pre- 
ſent? O! ſhould we ever eſcape this tempeſt, I will 
miſtruſt myſelf as my moſt dangerous enemy; you, 
Mentor, ſhall always rule me, 


Mentor replied with a ſmile, I am far from re- 
proaching you with the fault you have committed ; 
it ſuffices that you are ſenſible of it, and that it will 
teach you another time to curb your deſites. But 
when the danger is over, your preſumption perhaps 
will return, We muſt however at preſent ſupport 
ourſelves by our courage. Before we run into dan- 
ger, we ſhould foreſee and apprehend it: but when 
one is in it, we have nothing to do but to deſpiſe it. 
Be therefore the worthy ſoa of Ulyſſes, and mani- 
feſt a courage ſuperior to all the dangers which threa- 
ten you, 

The good-nature and courage of Mentor charm- 
ed me; but I was {till much more ſurpriſed, when 
I ſaw with what dexterity he delivered us from 
the Trojans. The moment the heavens began to 
clear up, and the Trojans ſeeing us near could not 
but have known us, he obſerved one of their ſhips, 
Which nearly reſembled ours, and had been ſepa- 
rated by the ſtorm, whoſe ſtern was crowned with 


certain flowers. He immediately placed garlands : 


of the like flowers upon our ſtern; he tied them 
himſelf with ribbands of the ſame cclour as thoſe of 


the Trojans, and ordered all our rowers to ſtoop as 


cloſe as poſſible to their benches, that they might 
not be known by the enemy. In this condition 
we paſſed through the midſt of their fleet, while 


they ſhouted for joy at ſeeing us, as though they 
had ſeen their companions whom they thought they 
had loſt : nay, we were conſtrained, by the violenc? © 


of the ſea, to fail a good while along with them. 
At laſt we ſtaid a little behind; and whilſt the im- 


petuous windsdrowe them towards Africa, we madg | 
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our utmoſt efforts to land by dint of rowing on the 
neighbouring coaſt of Sicily. 

We indeed arrived there, but what we ſought 
was no leſs fatal than the fleet which occaſioned 
our. flight, We found on this coaſt of Sicily other 
Trojans, and conſequently enemies of the Greeks. 
Here reigned old Aceſtes, who ſprung from Troy. 
We had hardly reached the ſhore, but the inha= 
bitants, ſuppoſing us either other people of the 
ifland who had taken arms to ſurpriſe them, or 
foreigners who came to ſeize their lands, burnt our. 
veſſel in the firſt tran{port of their rage, and mur- 
dered all our companions; reſerving only Mentor 
and myſelf to preſent us to Aceltes, that he might 
learn from us what were our deſigns, and from 
whence we came. We entered the city whit our 
hands tied behind our backs, and our death was 
deferred only that we might ſerve for a fight to a 
cruel people, when they ſhould know that we Were 
Greeks, | 

We were immediately preſented to Aceſtes, who 
holding his golden ſceotre in his hand, was admi- 
niſtering juſtice among the people, and preparing 
for a grand ſacriſice. He aſked us, in a ſtern 
voice, Of what country we were, and the occaſion 
of our voyage ? Mentor immediately replied; and 
ſaid to him, We come from the coaſt of Great 
Heſperia, and our country is not far from thence. 
Thus he avoided ſaying that we were Greeks. But 
Aceſtes, without hearing any thing more, and taking 
us for foreigners who concealed our deſign, ordered 
us to be ſent into a neighbouring foreſt, to ſerve as 
ſlaves under thoſe who tended his flocks. This con- 
dition appearing to me more intolerable than dzath, 
O king, cried I, put us to death rather than treat 
us thus unworthily, Know that I am Telemachus, 
the ſon of the ſage Ulyſſes, king of the Ithacans 
I am ſeeking my father in every ſea; if I can 
neither find him, nor return to my native coun- 


try, nora avoid ſlavery, take from me a life which I 
cannot ſupport, | 
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I had hardly uttered theſe words, when all the en- 
raged people cried out, That they ought to put to 
death the fon of the cruel Ulyſſes, whoſe artifices 
had overthrown the city of Troy. O ſon of Ulyſles, 
ſaid Aceſtes to me, I cannot refuſe your blood to the 
manes of the many Trojans, whom your father 
has ſent to the banks of black Cocytus; you, and he 
who conduéts you, ſhall die. At the ſame time an 
old man of the company adviſed the king to ſacrifice 
us on the tomb of Anchiſes. Their blood, ſaid he, 
will be grateful to the ſhade of that hero ; Aneas 
himſelf, when he ſhall hear of ſuch a ſacrifice, will 
rejoice to ſee how much you love What of all things 
in the world was the deareſt to him. All the people 
applauded this propoſition, and thought of nothing 
but of ſac ificing us. They were already leading us 
to the tomb of Anchiſes; they had there erected two 
altars, on which the holy fire was kindled; the 
knife which was to {lay us was before our eyes; we 
were crowned with flowers; ro pity could ſave our 
lives; our fate was determined, when Mentor, calm- 
ly deſiring leave to ſpeak to the king, ſaid to him. 


O Aceſtes, if the misfortunes of the youthful 
Telemachus, who never bore arms againſt the Tro- 
jans, cannot move you; at leaſt let your own in- 
tereſt move you. The knowledge I have obtained 
of preſages and the Will of the Gods, informs me, 
that before three days are elapied, you will be 
attacked by barbarous nations, witich are coming 
like a torrent from the tops of the mountains to 
overflow your city, and to ravage all your coun- 
try. Make haſte to prevent them; put your ſub- 
jeéts under arms, and delay not a moment to drive 
within your walls the rich flocks and herds which 
you have in the fields. If my prediction is falſe, 
vou Will be at liberty to ſacrifice us in three days; it 
onthe contrary it is true, you will remember that you 
ought not to take away the life of thoſe to whom vou 
owe your OWN, 
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Aceſtes was aſtoniſhed at theſe words, which 

Mentor pronounced with a confidence which he had 

never found in any man. I plainly perceive, O 

ſtranger, replied he, that the Gods, who have al- 

lotted you ſo ſmall a portion of the gifts of for- 

tune, have given you a wiſdom which is more va- 

luable than the greateſt proſperity. At the ſame 

time he put off the ſacrifice, and immediately gave 

the orders which were neceſſaty to prevent the at- 

tack, with which Mentor had threatened him. No- 

. thing was ſeen on every fide but trembling women, 

men bowed down with age, and little children with 

tears in their eyes, retiring into the city. Herds of 

lowing oxen and flocks of bleating ſheep came in 

crowds, quitting their fat paſtures, and unable to 

find ſtabling enough to receive them. There was 

in all parts a confuſed noiſe of men, who preſſed 

upon and could not underſtand each other, who took 

in this confuſion a ſtranger for their friend, and who 

run without knowing whither they were going. 

. But the chiefs of the city, conceiting themſelves wiſer 

than the reſt, imagined that Mentor was an im- 

poſtor, who had made a falſe prediftion to ſave 
his life, 

Before the end of the third day, whilſt they were 
full of theſe thovghts, there was ſeen on the deſcent 
of the neighbouring mountains a. curling cloud of 
duſt ; then they perceived an innumerable hoſt of 
armed barbarians. They were the Hymerians, a 
ſavage people, with the nations which inhabit the 
Neb:odian mountains, and the top of Agrazas, where 
a winter reigns, Which Was never ſoftened by the 
Zephirs. They who had deſpiſed Mentor's predic- 
tion, loſt their ſlaves and their flocks. The king 
ſaid to. Mentor, I forget that you are Greeks; our 
eneraies are become our fairhtal friends, the Gods 
have ſent you to ſave us; I do not expect leſs from 
pour valour than from the wiſdom of your counſels; 
make haſte to ſuccour us. 


Mentor diſcovers in his eyes an intrepidity which. 
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aſtoniſhes the fierceſt warriors. He takes a buckler, 
a helmet, a ſword and a lance; he marſhals the ſol- 
diers of Aceites; he marches at their head, and ad- 
vances in good order towards the enemy. Aceſtes, 
though full cf contege, can by reaſon of his age only 


follow him at a diſtance. I follow kim cloſer , bur 
cannot equal his valour. in the batt): his cuiraſs re- 


ſemb'ed the immortal Tgis. Death ran from rank 


17 


to tank wh: r2yer his blows deſrenged : fo a Numi- 
dian lion, fung with hunger, falls on a flock of fe eble 
ſheep; he rends, he lays, he ſwims in blood, and 
the ſh<rherds, inſtead of fuccouring ths flack, fly 
trembling to eſcape his fury. 


The Barbarians, who hoped to ſurpriſe the city, 
were thernſelves ſurpriſed and thrown into diſorder, 
The ſubjects ot Aceſtes, animatedby Mentor's words 
and valour, felt a vigour of which they thought 
themſelyes incapable. With my lance I killed the 
ſon of the enemy's king; he was of my age, but he 
Was tallerthanl ; for theſe people are deſcended from 
a race of giants of the ſame origin as the Cyclops, 
He deſpiſed fo weak an adverſary as me. But with- 
out being alarmed at his prodigious ſtrength or ſavage 
and Erutal air, I thruſt my lance againſt his breaſt, 
and made him as he expired vomit forth torrents of 
black blood. He had like to have cruſhed me in 
his fall. The clattering of his arms reſounded in the 
mountains. I took the ſpoils, and returned to find 
Aceſtes. Mentor, having intirely routed the enemy, 
cut them in pieces, and purſued the fugitives even 
into the woods, 

This ſo unexpected a ſucceſs made Mentor looked 
upon as a man beloved and inſpired by the Gods. 
Aceſtes, touched with gratitude, told us, that he 
Mould be in the greateſt fear for us; if Æneas's fleet 
{ſhould return to Sicily. He gave us a ſhip to return 
Without delay to our own country, loaded us with 
preſents, and preſſed us to depart, in order to pre- 
vent the evils he foreſaw. But not caring to give us 
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Book I. TELE MACH Us. 15 
either a pilot or towers of his own nation, for fear 
they ſhould be too much expoſed upon the coaſt of 
Greece, he provided for us ſome Phoenician mer- 
chants, who, trading with all the nations of the 
world, had nothing to fear, and were to bring back 
the veſſel to Aceſtes, when they had left us in Ithaca: 
But the Gods, who ſport with the deſigns of men, 
reſet ved us for other misfortunes, 


End of the Firſt Book. 
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Tele machus relates how he was taken in the Ty ian veſſel 


by the fleet of Seſoſtris, and carried captive into Egypt. 

He deſcribes the beauty of the country, and the wife 
government of its king. He adds, that Mentor wes 
fent a ſlave into Ethiopia ; that he himſelf was re- 
duced to tend a flock in the deſart of Oafis ; that Ter- 
moſiris, a prieſt of Apollo, conforted him, by teaching 
him to imitate Apollo, who had formerly been a ſhe p- 
herd to king Admetus ; that Seſoſtris was at laſt in- 
formed of all the wonders which he did among the 

ſhepherds ; that being convinced of his innocence, lie 

recalled him, and promiſed to ſend him back to Ithaca 
but that the death of this king plunged him in in 
freſh misfortunes ; that he was impriſoned in a tower 
on the ſea-ſhore, from whence he ſaw the new king 
Bocchoris, who periſhed in a battle againſt his own 


ſubjefs, who had rebelled, and were aſſiſted by the | 


Tyrians, 


HE Tyrians, by their pride, had irritated 
againſt them King Seſoſtris, who reigned in 


Feypt, and had conquered many kingdoms. The 
riches they had acquired by commerce, and the 
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bas 
ſtrength of their impregaable city of Tyre, which 
is ſituated in the ſea, having putted up the heart of 


*theſe people, they had refuſed to pay Seſoſtris the 


tribute he impoſed upon them in his return from his 
conqueſts, and had ſent ſome troops to his brother, 
who had attempted to alla{inate him at his return, 
in the midſt of the rejoicings of a grand feſtival, 


Seſoſtris had reſolved, in order to humble their 
pride, to interrupt their commerce in every ſea, His 
ſhips went to all parts in ſearch of the Phœnicians. 


An Egyptian fleet met us, as we began to loſe ſight 


of the mountains of Sicily. The port and the land 
ſeemed to fly from us, and to loſe themſelves in the 
clouds, At the ſame time we ſaw the Egyptian 


ſhips, like a floating city, approaching. The Plice- 


nicians knew, and endeavoured to get clear of them; 

but it was too late. Their fails were better than 
ours; the wind favoured them; their rowers were 
more numerous, They board, take, and carry us 
priſoners into Egypt. 


In vain did I repreſent to them that we were not 
*Phoenicians ; they hardly dcigned to hear me. They 
took us for ſlaves in whom the Phoenicians traded, 
and thought only of the profit of ſuch a prize. We 
now obſerve the waves of the ſea to whiten by their 


Fconiluence with thoſe of the Nile, and perceive the 
coaſt of Egypt almoſt as low as the ſea, We after- 


Wards arrive at the iſle of Pharos, Which is near to 


the city of No, and from thence fail up the Nile as 
far as Memphis, 


If grief for our captivity had not rendered us in- 
ſenſible to all pleaſures, our eyes would have been 
charmed with ſeeing this fertile country of Egypt, 
like a delightful garden watered by an infinite aum- 
ber of canals, We could not caſt our eyes on 


either ſhore without ſeeiag opulent cities, country - 


houſes agteeably ſituated, lands yearly covered with 


p golden har veſt Without ever lying fallow, meadows 
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18 T ELE MACH US. Book II. 
full of flocks and herds, huſbandmen bending under 
the weight of the fruits which the earth had poured :' 
out of her boſom, and ſhepherds who made all the 
echoes round them repeat the (weet ſounds of their 
flutes and their pipes. 


Happy the people, ſaid Mentor, Who are governed 
by a wiſe king ! They abound; they hve hap- 
Py, and love him to whom they owe all their hap- 
pineſs, It is thus, added he. O Telemachus ! that 
you ought to reign, and to cauſe the joy of your 
people, if ever the Gods put you in poſſeſſion of 
the kingdom of your father. Love your ſubjects 
as your children, reliſh the pleaſure of being be- 
loved by them, and act ſo that they may never be 
ſenſible of peace and joy, without remembring that 


it is a good king who made them theſe rich pre- 


— 
- 


ſents. Kings, who think only of making them 


ſelves feared, and of humbling their people in or- 


der to render them more ſubmiſſive, are the ſcourges | 


of human kind. They are feared as they deſire to 
be; but then they are hated, deteited, and have 
more to apprehend from their ſubjects than their þ 


ſubjects have to epprehend from them. 
l anwered Mentor, Alas ! it is not our buſineſs 


to think of the maxims by which we ought to 


reign. There is no Ithaca for us, we ſhall never 
ſee our country, nor Penelope again. And though 
even Ulyſſes ſhould return, full of glory, to 4 
93 


me there: never ſhall I have that of obeying h 


in order to learn how to command. Let us die, 


my dear Mentor; other thoughts are no longer 
allowed us: let us die, ſince the Gods have no p:t 
of us. 

As I ſpoke thus, profound ſighs interrupted a 
my words. But Mentor, who was apprehenſive ci 
evils beiore they happened, no longer Knew What 
it Was to fear them when they were preſent, Us: 


Woithy ſon of wite Ulyſſes ! cried he, what! do 
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you ſuffer yourſelf to be vanquiſhed by your misfor- 


ges 
to 
ave 
zeit and the reverence of the Gods which every father 


1215 


\ 


tunes | Know that you will one day ſee again the 
iſle of Ithaca and Penelope: you ſhail ſee, even in 
his former glory, him whom you never knew, the 
invincible Ulyſſes; whom fortune cannot ſubdue, 
and who, in his calamities yet greater than yours, 
teaches you never to deſpair, O! it he ſhould heart, 
in the remote country on which the tempeſt has 
thrown him, that his ſon knows to imitate neither 


his patience nor his fortitude, the news would over- 


whelm him with ſhame, and be more grieyous to 
him than all the evils he has ſo long endured, 
Mentor afterwards made me take notice of the 
joy and plenty which overſpread the whole country 
of Egypt, in which were reckoned two-and-twenty 
thouſand cities, He admired the good government 
of theſe cities ; the juſtice exerciſed in fayour of the 
poor againſt the rich; the good education of chil- 
dren, who were trained up to obedience, labour, 
ſobriety, the love of arts or letters; the exact obſer- 
vation of all religious ceremonies, the diſintereſted 
ſpirit, the thirſt of honour, the fidelity towards men, 


inſtilled into his children, He was never weary of 
admiring this beautiful order. Happy the people, 


t to Was he continually ſaying to me, who are thus go- 
vet 


2 


] 
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yerned by a wiſe king ! but ſtill more happy the 
king who cauſes the felicity of ſuch multitudes, and 
finds his own in his virtue ! He holds men by a 
Chain an hundred times ſtronger than that of fear, 
namely, that of love. Men not only obey, but 
even delight to obey him. He reigns in all hearts; 
every one inſtead of wiſhing to get rid of him, is 

wud of loſing him, and would lay down his life 
or him. 


| I was attentive to what Mentor ſaid, and per- 


; | Cerved that my couragerevived from the bottom of 


my heart as my wiſe friend was talking to me. 


As ſoon as we arrived at Memphis, a rich and mag- 
nificent city, the governor ordered that we mould 
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20 TELEMACHUS. Bock II. 
go as far as Thebes, to be preſented to king Se- 
ſoſtris, who was deſirous of inſpecting into things 
himſelf, and was greatly exaſperated againſt the 
Tyrians, We therefore {till proceeded up the Nile, 
as far as the famous Thebes, which has an hundred 
gates, and was the place of this great prince's re- 
ſidence. This city appeared to us of a prodigious 
extent, and more populous than the moſt flourithing 
cities of Greece, lis policy is perfect with regard 
to the neatneſs of the ſtreets, water courſes, the 
conveniency of baths, the culture of arts, and the 
public fafety. The ſquares are adorned with foun- 
tains and obeliſks; the temples are of marble, and 
of a plain but majeſtic architeQure, The prince's 
palace alone is like a great city: nothing is ſeen there 
but marble columns, pyramids and obeliſks, Coloſ- 
ſean ſtatues, and furniture of ſolid gold and ſilver. 
Thoſe who had taken us told the king, that we 
were found on board of a Phœnician ſhip. He gave 
audience every day, at certain ſtated hours, to all 
his ſubjects, who had any complaints to make, or 
informations to give him, He neither deſpiſed nor 
repulſed any man, and thought himſelf a king only 
to do good to his ſubjects, whom he loved as his 
children. As for ſtrangers, he received them with 
indulgence, and was deſirous of ſeeing them be- 
cauſe he thought that one alvays learns ſomething 
uſeful, by informing one's ſelf of the cuſtoms and 
mazims of diſtant nations. This curioſity of the 
king was the occaſion of our being brought before 
him. He was on an ivory th:one, holding a gol- 
den ſcepter in his hand. He was now in years, 
but agreeable, full of ſweetneſs and majeſty. He 
adminiſtered juſtice daily among his peop'e with a 


patience and wiſdom which all admired Without! 


flattery. After having toiled all the day in ſettling 

ublic affairs, and in rendering impartial juſtice, 4 
refreſhed himſelf in the evening in hearing of the 
learned, or in converſing with the beit of men, 
whom he well knew how to ſelect and admit into 
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his familiarity. He could not be reproached in all 
his life, but with having triumphed with too much 
oſtentation over the kings he conquered, and with 
repoſing too much confidence in one of his ſubjects, 
whoſe picture I ſhall preſently give you. 

When he ſaw me, he pitied my youth; he aſked 
me my name and my country, and We were aſto- 
niſhed at the wiſdom which flowed from his mouth, 
I anſvered him, O mighty prince, you are no ſtranger 
to the ſiege of Troy which laſted ten years, and its 
deſtruction which coſt all Greece ſo much blood, 


Ulyſſes my father was one of the principal kings who 


deſtroyed that city. He wanders throvgh ever 
ſea, without being able to find the iſle of Ithaca, his 
kingdom, I am in ſearch of him, and a misfortune 
like his was the occaſion of my being taken. Re- 
ſtore me to my father and to my country : ſo may 
the Gods preſerve you to your children, and make 
them ſenſible of the happineſs of living under fo good 
a father ! 

Seſoſtris continued to behold me with an eye of 
compaſhon : but deſiring to know if what | ſaid 
was true, he referred us to one of his officers, who 
was commanded to inform himſelf of thoſe who had 
taken our ſhip, whether we were really Greeks or 
Phcenicians. If they are Phœaicians, (ad the king, 
they muſt be doubly puniſhed for being our enemies, 
and ſtill more for having end2avoured to deceive us 
by a baſe lye. If on the contrary they are Greeks, 
I would have them treated K ndly, and ent back to 


their own country in one of my ſhizs; for I 'ove 


Greece: ſeveral Egyptians h:ve been legiſlators 
there. Lam no ſtranger to the virtue of Hercules; 


| the fame of Achilles has reached even to us, and I 


admire what has been told me of the wiidom of the 


unhappy Uly{les. It is a pleaſure to me to relieys 
virtue in d ſtreſs. 


The officer to whom the king commited the 


© inquiry into our effair, had a ſoul as corrupted and: 


artful, as Seſoſtris was ſincere and generous; This: 
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22 TELE MAC. H U S. Book II. 
officer was called Metophis. He endeavoured to 
enſnare us hy kis queſtions, and perceiving that Men- 
tor anſwered with more wiidom than I, he looke 
upon him with averſion and jeatouly ; for the bad 
are provoked at the good. He ſeparated us, and 
from that time I knew not what was become cot 
Mentor. This ſeparation was a tunder-boit to me. 
Metophis always hoped that by examining us fc- 
parately, he ſhovld make us ſay contrary things; 
he hoped eſpecially to dazzle me by flattering pro- 
miſes, and to make me sonfeſs what Mentor might 
have concealed from him. In ſhort, be did not really 
ſeek for the truth, but endeavoured to find ſome 
pretence to tell the king that we were Fhœnicians, 
in order to make us his ſlaves, In fact, notwiike 
ſtanding our innocence and the king's ſagacity, !12 
found the means of deceiving him. Alas! to What 
are kings expoſed ? Even the wiſeſt are frequent) 
2buſed. Artful and ſelfiſh men ſurround them; the 
good retire, becauſe they are neither importunate 
nor flatterers : the good wait till they are ſoup"! 
after, and princes do not often ſeek after them. 
On the contrary, the wicked are impudent, trea- 
cherous, infinuating and officious, artful diſſemblets, 
ready to do any thing againſt honour and con- 
ſcience, to gratify the paſtions of him who reigns. 
O! how unhappy is a king in being expoſed to th: 
artifices of the wicked! He is ruined if he does not 
repulſe flattery, and if he loves not thoſe who 
boldly tell him the truth. Theſe were the reflec- 
tions [ made in my diſtrels; IL recollected all that 
I had heard from Mentor. 

In the mean time Metophis ſent me towards the 
mountains of the deſert of Oaſis with his ſlaves, 
that I might be a ſlave with them, and look after 
his numerous flocks. Here ' Calypſo interrupted 
Telemachus, ſaying, Well, what did you do then, 

ou who in Sicily preferred death to ſlavery ? Tele- 
machus replied, My misfortunes continually incres- 


ſed; I had no longer the ſad conſolation of chuſing 
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ſervitude or death; 1 was forced to be a {lave, and 
to exhauſt, if I may uſe the expreſſion, all the ti- 
gors of fortune. I had no hope left, and I could 
not ſpeak even one word in order to work out my 
deliverance. Mentor has ſince told me that he was 
fold to Ethiopians, and that he went with them into 
Ethiopia. 

As for me, I arrived in horrible deſerts: here 
burning ſands are ſeen in the midſt of the plains; 
inows which never diſſolve, and make an eternal 
winter on the tops of the mountains; and paſtures 
for cattle are only found amongſt the rocks. To- 
wards the middle of theſe ſteep mountains, the val- 
lies are ſo deep, that the rays ot the ſun can hatdly 
reach them. 

The only perſons I found in this country, were 
ſnepherds as ſavage as the country itſelf, There I 
paſled the nights in bewailing my misfortune, and 
the days in tending a flock, to avoid the brutal fury 
of the chief fave; who, hoping to obtain his liber- 
ty. was continually accuſing the reſt, in order to 
make a merit to his maſter of his zeal and attach- 
ment to his intereſts. The name of this ilave was 
Batis : I was ready to fink on this occaſion. Op- 
preſt with grief, 1 one day forgot my flock, and 
ſtretched myſelf on the graſs near a cave, where [ 
expected death, unable longer to {upport my pains, 
The ſame moment perceived that the whole moun- 
tainttembled; the oacks and pines ſeemed to deſcend 
from its ſummit; the winds retained their breath, 
and a hollow voice iſſuing out of the cave, uttered 
theſe words: & Son of ſave Ulyſſes, you, like him, 
muſt become great by patience. Princes who have 
always been happy, are ſeldom worthy of being 
ſo; luxury corrupts, and pride intoxicates them. 
Happy will you be if you ſurmount your misfor- 
tunes, and if you never forget them. You ſhall ſee 


Ithaca again, and your glory ſhall aſcend to the ſtars, 


When you are the maſter of others, remember that 
you yourſeli haye been weak, poor, and in trouble 
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24 T ELEMAC HUS. Book II. 
like them; take a pleaſure in relieving them; love 
your ſubjects, deteſt flattery, and know that you will 
e great only in proportion to your moderation, 
and reſolution in ſubduing your paſhons..» 

Theſe divine words penetrated even to the bot- 
tom of my heart, and cauſed joy and courage to 
revive in it. I did not feel that horror which makes 
the hair riſe upright on the head, and chills the 
blood in the veins , when the Gods reveal them- 
ſelves to mortals : I roſe in tranquillity ; I fell on 
my knees, and lifting up my hands to heaven, wor- 
ſhipped Minerva, to whom I believed myſelf in- 
debted for this oracle. At the ſame time I found 
myſelf a ne man; wiſdom enlightened my mind; 
1 felt a pleaſing power to moderate all my paſſions, 
and to check the impetuoſity of my youth. I made 
myſelf beloved by all the ” Gras: © of the deſert. 
My meekneſs, my patience, my diligence, at laſt ap- 
peaſed the cruel Butis, who vas in authority over 
the other ſlaves, and at firſt took a pleaſure in tor- 
menting me. 

The berter to bear the irkſomeneſs of captivity 
and ſolitude, I ſought for books; for I was over- 
whelmed with melancholy, for want of ſome in- 
ſtructions to cheriſh and ſupport my mind. Happy 
they, ſaid I, who are Aiſpuſted With violent plea- 
ſures, and know how to be contented with the (weets 
of an innocent life ! Happy they who delight in 
being inſtructed, and who take a pleaſure in culti- 


vating their minds with knowledge ! On whatever 


part adverſe fortune may throw them, they always 


carry entertainment with them; and the diſquiet 
which preys upon others, even in the midſt of plea- 
ſures, is unknown to thoſe who can employ them- 
ſelves in reading, Happy they who love to read, 
and are not like me deprived of it. As theſe 
thoughts were revolving in my mind, I went into 
a gloomy foreſt, where | immediately perceived an 
old man holding a book in his. hand, 


Bock II. T E LE MAC Hꝛus. 25 


The forehead of this old man was large, bald, 
and a little wrinkled: a White beard hung down to 
his girdle; his ſtature was tall and majeſtic, his 
complexion {till freſh and ruddy, his eyes lively 
and piercing, his voice ſweet, his words plain and 
charming. I never ſaw ſo venerable an old man. 
His name was Termoſiris; he was a prieſt of Apollo, 
and officiated in a marble temple, which the kings 
of Egypt had dedicated to that God in this foreſt, 
The book which he held in his hand was a col- 
lection of hymns in honour of the Gods, He ac- 
coſts me in a friendly manner, and we diſcourſe to- 
gether. He related things paſt ſo well, that they 
ſeemed preſent, and yet with ſuch brevity that his 
accounts never tired me, He foreſaw the future by 
his profouna knowledge, which made him know 
men, and the deſigns of which they were capable. 
With all this wiſdom he was cheartul and complat- 
fant, and the ſprightlieſt youth has not ſo many 
graces as this man had in ſo advanced an age, He 
accordingly loved young men, when they were 
tractable, and had a reliſh for virtue. 

He ſoon tenderly loved me; he furniſhed me 
with books for my conſolation, and called me his 
fon, I often ſaid to him, O my father! the Gods 
Who deprived me of Mentor, have had pity on me; 
they have given me another ſupport in you. This 
man, like Orpheus or Linus, Was, without doubt, 
inſpired by the Gods, He recited to me the verſes 
he had made, and gave me thoſe of ſeveral excel- 

cnt poets Who were favourites of the Muſes, When 
he was clad in his long robe of a ſhining white, 
and rock his ivory lyre in is hand, the tygers, the 
bears, the lions, came to ſawn upon him and to 
lick his feet. The Satyrs came out of the woods 
to. dance around him, the trees themſelves ſvemed 
to be moved, and one would have thought the af- 
fected rocks were going to deſcend from tlie tops 
of the mountains at the charms of his melodious 


accents, He ſung but the majeſty of the Gods, the 
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26 TELE MACH US. Book Il. 
virtue of heroes, and the wiſdom of men who pre- 
fer glory to pleaſure 

He often told me that I ought to take courage, 
and that the Gods would not abandon either Ulyſſes 
or his ſon, At laſt he aſſured me that I ought, at- 
ter the example of Apollo, to teach the ſhepherds 
to cultivate the Muſes, Apollo, ſaid he, provoked 
at Jupiter's diſturbing the heavens with his thunder 
in the brigh:eſt days, determined to revenge him- 
ſelf on the Cyclops who forged the bolts, and ſne w 
them with his arrows. Mount Etna immediately 
ceaſed to diſgorge its ſtorms of curling flames; no 
longer were heard the ſtrokes of the terrible ham- 
mers, which ſtriking the anvil excited the groans 
of the deep caverns of the earth, and of the abyſſes 
of the ſea. Iron and braſs being no longer poliſhed 
by the Cyclops, began to ruſt. Vulcan quits his 
forge in a rage, mounts though lame with ſpeed to- 
wards Olympus, arrives ſweating and covered with 
duſt in the aſſembly of the Gods, and makes bitter 
complaints. Jupiter is provoked at Apollo, drives 
him out of heaven, and hurls him headlong to 
the earth, His empty chariot performs of itſelf 
its uſual comſe, to give the day and night to men 
with a regular change of the ſeaſons: Apollo, ſtript 
of his rays, was forced to turn ſhepherd, and tend 
the flocks of king Admetus. He played on the 
flute, and all the other ſwains came to ſhady elms 
on ihe border of a limpid fountain, to hear his ſongs. 
Till then they had led a ſavage and brutal life, they 
knew but to tend, to ſheer and milk their ſheep, and 
make cheeſes : the whole country was like a fright- 
ful deſert, 

Apollo quickly taught all the ſhepherds the arts 
which can render their life agreeable. He ſung the 
flowers with which the ſpring is crowned, the per- 
fumes ſhe ſheds, and the verdure which riſes under 
her ſteps. He afterwards ſung the delightful nights 
of ſummer, when the Zephirs revive mankind, and 


the dew quenches the thirſt of the earth. He like- 
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Book II. TELEMACHUS. 27 
wiſe mingled in his ſongs the golden fruits with 
which autumn rewards the huſbandman's toils, and 
the repoſe of winter, when the ſportful youth dance 
before the fire. At laſt he repreſented the gloomy 
wocds which cover the mountains, and the hollow 
vallies, where rivers by a thouſand windings ſeem 
to {port amidſt the laughing meadows. Thus he 
taught the ſwains what are the charms of a coun- 
try life, when we know how to taſte the bounties 
ot ſimple nature. The ſhepherds with their pipes 
ſoon ſaw themſelves happier than Kings, and their 
cottages attracted in crowds the uncorrupted joys 
which fly the gilded palace: the ſports, the ſmiles, 
the graces, every where attended the innocent ſhep- 
herdeſſes, Every day was a feſtival. Nothing now 
was heard but the warbling of birds, or the ſolt 


breath of the Zephirs ſporting in the branches of 


the trees, or the murmurs of a lucid rill falling from 
the rocks, or the ſongs with which the muſes in- 
ſpired the ſwains who attended Apollo. This God 
taught them io obtain the prize in the race, and to 
pierce with arrows the hinds and the ſtags. The 
Gods themſelves grew jeaious of the ſhepherds, and 
thinking their life ſweeter than all their own glory, 
recalled Apollo to Olympus. 

This hiſtory, my ſon, ſhould inſtruct you: Since 
you are in the condition in which Apollo wat, till 
this uncultivated earth; like him make the deſert 
bloom; t2ach all theſe ſhepherds the charms of har- 
mony ; ſoften their ſavage hearts, ſhew them the 
beauty of virtue, and make them ſenſible how ſweet 
it is in ſolitude to enjoy the innocent pleaſures, 
which nothing can take from ſhepherds, A day, 
my ſon, a day will come, when the pains and cruel 
cares which beſiege kings, will make you regret on 


a throne the life of a ſhepherd. 


This faid, Termoſiris gave me fo ſweet a flute, 
that the echoes of the mountains, which made it 


heard on every ide, ſoon drew all the neighboaring 
ſwains around me. My voice had a diyiae harz 
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26 T E LE MACH US. Book Il. 
virtue of heroes, and the wiſdom of men who pre- 
fer glory to pleaſure 

He often told me that I ought to take courage, 
and that the Gods would not abandon either Ulyſſes 
or his ſon, At laſt he aſſured me that I ought, at- 
ter the example of Apollo, to teach the ſhepherds 
to cultivate the Muſes. Apollo, ſaid he, provoked 
at Jupiter's diſturbing the heavens with his thunder 
in the brigh:eſt days, determined to revenge him- 
ſelf on the Cyclops who forged the bolts, and ſne w 
them with his arrows. Mount Etna immediately 
ceaſed to diſgorge its ſtorms of curling flames; no 
longer were heard the ſtrokes of the terrible ham- 
mers, which ſtriking the anvil excited the groans 
of the deep caverns of the earth, and of the abyſies 
of the fea. Iron and braſs being no longer polithed 
by the Cyclops, began to ruſt. Vulcan quits his 
forge in a rage, mounts though lame with ſpeed to- 
wards Olympus, arrives ſweating and covered with 
duſt in the aſſembly of the Gods, and makes bitter 
complaints. Jupiter is provoked at Apollo, drives 
him out of heaven, and hurls him headlong to 
the earth, His empty chariot performs of itſelf 
its uſual cowſe, to give the day and night to men 
with a regular change of the ſeaſons: Apollo, ſtript 
of his rays, was forced to turn ſhepherd, and tend 
the flocks of king Admetus. He played on the 
flute, and all the other ſwains came to ſhady elms 
on ihe border of a limpid fountain, to hear his ſongs. 
Till then they had led a ſavage and brutal life, they 
knew but to tend, to ſheer and milk their theep, and 
make cheeſes : the whole country was like a fright- 
ful deſert, 

Apollo quickly taught all the ſhepherds the arts 
which can render their life agreeable. He ſung the 
flowers with which the ſpring is crowned, the per- 
fumes ſhe ſheds, and the verdure which riſes under 
her ſteps. He afterwards ſung the delightful nights 
of ſummer, when the Zephirs revive mankind, and 


the dew quenches the thirſt of the earth. He like- 
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Book II. T ELEMAC HUS. 27 
wiſe mingled in his ſongs the golden fruits with 
which autumn rewards the huſbandman's toils, and 
the repoſe of winter, when the ſportful youth dance 
before the fire. At laſt he repreſented the gloomy 
wocds which cover the mountains, and the hollow 


vallies, where rivers by a thouſand windings ſeem 


to {port amidſt the laughing meadows. Thus he 
taught the ſwains what are the charms of a coun- 
try life, when we know how to taſte the bounties 
ot ſimple nature. The ſhepherds with their pipes 
ſoon ſaw themſelves happier than kings, and their 
cottages attracted in crowds the uncorrupted joys 
which fly the gilded palace: the ſports, the ſmiles, 
the graces, every where attended the innocent ſhep- 
herdeſſes. Every day was a feſtival. Nothing now 
was heard but the warbling of birds, or the ſoft 
breath of the Zephirs ſporting in the branches of 
the trees, or the murmurs of a lucid till falling from 
the rocks, or the ſongs with which the mules in- 
fpired the ſwains who attended Apollo. This God 
taught them to obtain the prize in the race, and to 
pierce with arrows the hinds and the ſtags. The 
Gods themſelves grew jealous of the ſhepherds, and 
thinking their life ſweeter than all their own glory, 


recalled Apollo to Olympus. 


This hiſtory, my ſon, ſhould inſtruct you: Since 
vou are in the condition in which Apollo wat, till 
this uncultivated earth; like him make the deſert 


bioom; teach all theſe ſhepherds the charms of har- 


mon /; ſoften their ſavage hearts, ſhew them the 
beauty of virtue, and make them ſenſible how ſweet 
it is in folitude to enjoy the innocent pleaſures, 


which nothing can take from ſhepherds, A day, 
my fon, a day will come, when the pains and cruel 
cares which beſiege kings, will make you regret on 
A throne the life of a ſhepherd. 


This faid, Termoſiris gave me fo ſweet a flute, 
tnat the echoes of the mountains, which made it 


heard on every ſide, ſoon drew all the neighboaring 


Jwains around me. My voice had a diyiae har; 
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mony; I was moved and rapt as it were out of my. Þ | 
ſelf, to ſing the charms with which nature has 

adorned the country. We paſſed whole days anda Þ 7 
part of the nights in ſinging together. All the ſnep- 3 
herds, forgetting their huts and their flocks, ſtood t 
motionleſs around me, whilſt I gave them their 12{- Þ t 
ſons. Theſe deſerts appeared no longer ſavage; all Þ ll 
was pleaſant and imiling; the courteous manners oft | M 
the inhabitants ſeemed to meliorate the ſoil. & 


We often aſſembled to offer ſacrifices in the tem- th 
ple of Apollo, of which Termoſiris was prieſt. The H 
ſhepherds went thither, crowned with lawrels in ſtr 
honour of the God; the ſhepherdeſſes likewiſe went Þ ſec 
thither, dancing and bearing garlands of flowers and en 
baſkets of ſacred offerings on their heads. After X 


the ſacrifice we made a rural feaſt. Our greateſt bin 
dainties were the milk of our goats and our ſheep, ei 
Which we took care to milk ourſelves, with fruits fan 
freſh gathered with our own hands, ſuck as dates, oy 
fips and grapes; our ſeats were the verdant turf, and ſo! 
the thick trees afforded us a pleaſanter ſhade than Þ Bin 
the gilded roofs of the palaces of kings, * 

1 


But what crowned my fame among the ſhepherds 15 
was, that an hungry lion one day came and fel! -n A 
my flock. He was already beginning an horribe We - 
ſlaughter; 1 had only my crook in my hand, but Lad. 705 
vanced boldly. The lion briſtles up his mane, fuss 
me his teeth and his claws, and opens his parchcd 
and flaming mouth. His eyes ſeemed very red and 
fiery; he beats his ſides with his long tail: I tel 
him to the ground, The little coat of mail which 
I wore according to the cuſtom of the ſhepherds oi 
Egypt, prevented his tearing me in pieces, Thricel 
threw him down, and thrice he roſe again, making 
all the foreſt ring with his roatings. At laſt 
ſtrangled him in my arms; and the ſhepherds, wi 
neſſes of my victory, inſiſted on my wearing the {kit 
of this terrible animal. 


Tat : 
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The fame of this action, and of the happy refor- 
mation of all our ſhepherds, ſpread throughout Egypt, 

and reached even the eats of Seſoſtris. He Was in- 

formed that one. pf the captives, who had been 
taken for Phocnicians, had reſtored the golden age in 
theſe almoſt uninhabitable deſerts. He deſired to ſee 
me, for he loved the mules; and every thing which 
could inſtruct mankind charmed his noble heart. 
He ſaw me, he heard me with pleaſure, and found 
Þ that Metophis had deceived him through avarice. 
He condemned him to perpetual impriſonment, and 
ſtript him of all the riches which he unjuſtly poſſeſ- 
: ſed, O how unhappy, ſaid he, is the man who is 
exalted above others ! He cannot often ſee the truth 
with his ow eyes : he is encompaſſed by men who 
| binder it from arriving at him; every one has an in- 
tereſt to deceive him; every one, under an appea- 
tance of zeal, hides his ambition. They pretend to 
ove the king, but they love only the riches he be- 
4 ſows; they are ſo far from loving him, that to ob- 
ein his favour they flatter ard betray him, 
After this Seſoſtris treated me with a tender friend- 
ſhip, and reſolved to fend me back to Ithaca with 
Mios and troops, to deliver Penelope from all her 
„ {fvitors. The fleet was now ready, and we thought 
\, Forly of embarking. I admired the turns of fortune, 
= {to ſuddenly exaits whom ſhe has the moſt depreſt. 
This experience made me hope that Ulyſſes might 
f ebebiy return at length to bis kingdom after long 
A etings. I thought alſo within myſelf that I might 
yet ſee Mentor again, though he had been carried 
Vick ito the moſt unknown countries of Ethiopia. Whilſt 
e delayed my departure a little, to endeavour to 
lam ſome news of him, Seſoſttris, who was very 
gd, died ſuddenly , and his death plunged me again 
Sto new misfortunes, 


e 


All Egypt ſeemed inconſolable for this loſs, Every 
amily thought it had loſt its beſt friend, its protec- 
Ir, its father, The old men, lifting up their hands 
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30 TELEMACHUS. Book II. 
to heaven, cried, Never had Egypt ſo good a king, 


never will ſhe have the like! O ye Gods! ye ſhould F 


never have ſhewn him to men, or never have taken 
him from them ! Why muſt N en the great 
Seſoſtris? The young men ſaid, The hope of Egypt 
is loſt ; our fathers have been happy in living under 
ſo good a king; as for us, We have ſeen him only 


to feel his loſs. His domeſtics wept night and 


day. When the king's funeral was performed, du- 
ring forty days the moſt diſtant people ran in crow ds 
to it, Every one deſired yet once more to ſee the 
body of Seſoſtris; everi one deſired to preſerve an 
idea of him, and ſeveral to be laid in the ſepulchte 
with him. 

What ſtill increaſed their ſorrow for ais loſs Wes, 
that his ſon Bocchoris had neither humanity tor 
ſtrangers, nor curioſity with regard to the ſciences, 
nor eſteem for men of virtue, nor love of glory, 
His father's greatneſs had contributed to render him 
thus unworthy cf reigning. He had been bred up 
in luxury, and a brutal pride; he looked upon men 
as nothing, believing that they were made only for 
him, and that he was of a nature diftereat trom 
theirs, He minded only to gratify his paſhons, to 
ſquander away the immenſe treaſures which his fa- 
ther had huſbanded with ſo much care, to harrals 
the people, and to ſuck the blood of the unforiu- 
nate; in a word, to follow the flattering counſess 
of the giddy youths who ſurrounded him, whilſt he 
diſcarded with diſdain all the wiſe old men Who had 
ſhared his father's confidence: he was a mon'ter, 
and not a king, All Esy,.t groaned ; and thougf 
the name of Seſoſtris, ſo dear to the Egyptians, 
made them bear with the ſhametul and cruel con- 
duct of his ſon, yet the fon haſtened to his ruin: 
and indeed a prince fo unworthy of a throne could 
not reign long. 

. I was no longer allowed to hope for my return to 
Ithaca; I remained in a tower on the ſea-ſhore near 
Peluſium, where var embarkation Was to have been 
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made, if Seſoſtris had not died. Metophis, having 
had art enough to get out of priſon, and to eſtabliſh 
himſelf in the good graces of the new king, had cauſed 
me to be confined in this tower, to revenge himſelf 
for the diſgrace I had occaſioned him. I ſpent the 
days and the nights in a deep melancholy, All Ter- 
moſiris had foretold me, and all I had heard from 
the cave, appeared to me no more than a dream. 
] was overwhelmed with the bittereſt ſorrow : I 
viewed the billows which came and beat againſt the 
foot of the tower where I was a priſoner, I often 
employed myſelf in contemplating veſſels toſt by 
tempeſts, and in danger of ſplitting on the rocks 
on which the tower was built; but inſtead of be- 
wailing men threatened with ſhipwreck, I envied 
their lot. Soon, ſaid I to myſelf, will they end the 
misfortunes of their life, or arrive in their own 
country: 4, alas ! can hope for neither. 

Whilſt as thus pining away in fruitleſs grief, 
I perceived as it were a foreſt of ſhip-maſts, The 
ſea was covered with ſails which were ſwelled by 
the winds, and the waves foamed beneath innume- 
rable oars. I heard from all parts a confuſed noiſe, 
and perceived on the ſhore a party of affligthed 
Egyptians running to arms, and others who ſeemed 


going to meet the fleet which they ſaw arriving. 


I ſoon perceived that theſe foreign ſhips were ſome 
of Phœnicia, and others of the iſle of Cyptus; for 
my mi.fortunes began to render me {ſkilful in what 
relates to navigation. The Egyptians ſeemed ro me 
to be divided among themſelves. I had no difficulty 
in believing that the thoughtleſs Bocchoris had by: 


his violences cauſed a revolt of his ſubjects, and 


kindleda civil war. I was from the top of the tower, 


a a ſpeQtator of a bloody battle. 


The Egyptians, who had called in foreigners to 
their aſſiſtance, having favoured their deſcent, at- 
> tacked the other Egyptians who had the king at their 
head, I ſaw this * animating his ſubjects by 
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is example, and looking like the God of war. . 
Rivers of blood flowed around him; his chariot. n 
wheels were dyed with a black , thick and frothy I 
gore, and could hardly paſs over the heaps of man. Þ 4 
gled dead. N 

This young king, well made, robuſt, of an high Þ 15 
and haughty mien, had fury and deſpair in his eyes, ® P 
He was like a fine headſtrong horſe ; his courage # 
puſhed him into dangers, but wiſdom aid not tem- © 
per his valour. He knew neither how to retrizyeÞ © 
his errors, nor to give proper orders, nor to foteſee] 
the evils which threatened him, nor to ſave his men 
of whom he had the greateſt need: Not that he 
wanted a genius, for his underſtanding was equal 
to his courage; but he had never been inſtructed 
by adverſity. His governors had poiſoned his natu- 
rally good diſpoſition by flattery. He was intoxicated 
with his power and his fortune; he thought that 
every thing ought to give way to his impetuous de- 
ſires; the leaſt reſiſtance enflamed his anger ; he 
then no longer reaſoned; he was as it were belies 
himſelf ; his furious pride transformed him into a 
wild beaſt ; his natural gentleneſs and good ſenſe 
forſook him in an inſtant; his moſt faithful ſervants 
were forced to fly from him, and he no longer liked 
any but thoſe who ſoothed his paſſions. He was 
thus, contrary to his true intereſt, always in extremes, 
and forced all good men to deteſt his extravagant 
conduct. His courage ſupported him a long while 
againſt a multitude of enemies, but he was at [all 
overpowered. I ſaw him fall: the dart of a Phceni- 
cian pierced his breaſt ; the reins ſlipped out of lis 
hands, and he fell from his chariot under his horſes 
feed. A ſoldier of the iſland of Cyprus cut off his 
head; and, taking it by the hair, ſhowed it as it 
were in triumph to the victorious army, 

I ſhal all my life remember my having ſeen his 
head W in blood, his eyes ſhut and extin- 
guiſhed, his face pale and disfigured, his mou 
half opened, and ſeeming ſtill deſirous of finithias 
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the ſpeech it had began, his haughty and threate- 
| ning air, which death itſelf could not efface. As 
long as I live his image will be before my eyes ; 
"| and if ever the Gods permit me to reign, 1 ſhall 

not forget, after ſo terrible an example, that a king 
is not worthy of commanding, nor happy in his 
„power, but in proportion as he ſubjeQs it to reaſon, 


of Alas ! what a misfortune, for a man deſigned to 
i. | cauſe the public happineſs, to be the maſter of ſuch 


e multitudes only to render them wretched ! 


zd of the Second Book, 
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BOOK the THIRD. 


The ARGUMENT T. 


Telemachus relates, that the ſucceſſor of Bocchoris reſlo- 
ring all the Tyrian priſoners, he himſelf was. carried 
with them to Tyre in Narbal's ſhip , who commandei 
the Tyrian fleet; that Narbal gave him the character 
of their king Pygmalion, whoſe cruel avarice was to 
be feared ; that he was afterwards inſtructed by Mar- 
bal in the maxims of the Tyrian commerce, and was 
going to embark on board a Cyprian ſhip, in order to 
go by the iſland of Cyprus to Ithaca, when Pygmalion 
diſcovered that he was a ſiranger and ordered him 10 
be apprehended ; that he was then on the brink of ruin, 
but that Aſtarba, the tyrant's miſtreſs, ſaved him, is 
order to put to death in his ſlead a youth, whoſe di- 
dain had provoked her. 


ALYPSO heard ſuch wiſe refleQions with 

aſtoniſhment, What charmed her moſt was 
to obſerve, that Telemachus ingenuoully related the 
errors he had committed through precipitation, and 
a want of docility with regard to the ſage Memors 
counſels. She found a ſurpriſing nobleneſs and 
grandeur in the youth, who acculed himſelf , and 
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+ who ſeemed to have made ſo good an uſe of his fail- 


ings, as to render himſelf wiſe, provident and mode- 
rate. Go on, faid ſhe, my dear Telemachus, I 
long to know how you got out of Egypt, and where 
you found the ſage Mentor again, of whoſe loſs. you 
was with ſo much reaſon ſenſible. 

Telemachus thus reſumed his ſtory. The Egyp- 
tians the moſt virtuous and the moſt faithful to the 
king, og the weakeſt, and ſeeing their king dead, 
were conſtrained to yield to the others. Another 
king was appointed, whoſe name was Termutis. 
The Phœnicians with the troops of the iſland of 
Cyprus departed, after they had made an alliance 
with the new prince, who reſtored all the Phoenician 
priſoners, I was reckoned as one of the number ; 
and being releaſed from the tower and embarking 
with the reſt, hope began to dawn again in the bot- 
tom of my heart, 

A favourable gale already filled our fails ; the 
rowers cleft the frothy waves; the wide ſea was co- 
vered with ſhips ; the mariners ſhouted for joy; the 
ſhores of Egypt flew far from us; the hills and the 
mountains grew level by degrees; we began to ſee 
nothing buth the heavens and the waters, wile the 
riſing ſun ſeemed to dart his ſparkling fires out of 
the boſom of the deep: his rays gilt the tops of the 
mountains, which we ſtill diſcovered a little above 
the horizon ; and the whole heaven, painted with a 
deep azure, promiſed us an happy voyage. 


Though I was diſmiſſed as a Phoenician, none of 
the Phoenicians with whom | was, knew me. Nar- 
bal, who commanded the ſhip on board of which L 
was put, aſked me my name and my country, Of 
what city of Phcenicia are you, ſaid he to me? I 
am not a Phoenician, ſaid I, bur the Egyptians took 
me at ſea in a Phoenician vellz]. 1 have been a 
captive in Egypt as a Phœnic'an; it is under this 
name that I have ſuffered a long while; it is under 
this name that I was ſet at liberty. Ot what goun;; 


"RY 
* — 
— 


n 
. i 


- 
pay 
p__ —" 


— — 


* rr —— 


. 


36 TELEMACHUS. Book In. 


try are you then, replied Narbal? I am Telema- 
chus, ſaid I, the fon of Ulyſſes, king of Ithaca in 
Greece; my father rendered himſe'f famous among 
all the kings who beſieged the city. of Troy ; but 
the Gods have not permitted him to ſee his country 


again. I have ſought him in various countries; for- Þ 


tune perſecutes me as well as him. You ſee awretch, 
who wiſhes only for the happineſs of returning to 
his own country, and of finding his father. 

Narbal looked upon me with ſurpriſe, and thought 
he obſerved in me I know not what of fortunate, 
which is one of the gifts of heayen, and is not found 
in common men. He was naturally ſincere and ge- 


nerous, he was touched with my misfortunes, and | 
talked to me with a corfidence, with which the | 


Gods inſpired him, for my preſervation in an im- 
minent danger. 

Telemachus, ſaid he, I do not, I cannot doubt 
of what you tell me. The ſweetneſs and virtue 
viſible in your countenance, do not permit me to 
miſtruſt you: nay, I feel that the Gods, whom | 
have always ſerved, love you; and that they would 
have me love you as if you were my ſon, I wil 
give you wholeſome advice, and aſk nothing of you 
in return but ſecreſy. Fear not, ſaid I, that it will 
be any pain to me to be ſilent with regard to the 
things with which you ſhall be pleaſed to entruſt me, 
Though I am fo young, I am already grown old in 
the habit of never diſcloſing my ſecrets, and more eſ- 
pecially in never betraying, under any pretence 
whatever, thoſe of another. How can you, ſaid he, 
have accuſtomed yourſelf to ſecreſy in ſo tender an 
age? I ſhall be glad to hear by what means you 
have acquired this quality, which is the foundation 
of the wiſeſt conduQ, and without which all talents 
are uſeleſs. 

When Ulyſſes, ſaid I, departed to go to the ſiege 
of Troy, he took me on his knees, and in his arms, 
as | have been it formed. Having kiſſed me with 


tenderneſs, he ſaid theſe words to me, though I could 
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not underſtand them: O my ſon ! may the Gods 
preſerve me from ever ſeeing thee again; may the 
{ciſſars of the fatal Siſters rather cut the thread of 
thy days when it is hardly formed, as a reaper with 
his ickle cuts down a tender flower which is be- 
ginning to blow; may my enemies daſh thee in 


pieces before thy mother's eyes and mine, if thou 


art one day to be corrupted and to abandon virtue ! 
O my friends ! continued he, I leave you this ſon 
who is ſo dear to me, take care of his infancy ; 
if you love me, remoye pernicious flattery far from 
him; teach him to vanquiſh himſelf ; let him be 
like a young tree, which is only bent in order to 
be made ſtraight. Above all, forget nothing in or- 
der to render him juſt, beneficent, ſincere, and 
faithſul in keeping a ſecret. Whoever is capable 
of lying, is unworthy of being reckoned in the 
number of men; and whoever knows not to be 
filent, is unworthy of ruling. 


I relate to you the very words, becauſe care was 
taken frequently to repeat them to me, they penetra- 
ted even to the bottom of my heart; and | often re- 
peat them to myſelf. My father's friends were care- 
ful to exerciſe ne betimes in ſecreſy. I was in the 
tendereſt ſtate of childhood, when they intruſted me 
with all their uneaſineſs, at ſeeing my mother expoſed 
to a great number of raſh ſuitors who ſought ro 
marry her. Thus they treated me from that time as 
a reaſonable and truſty man; they often conferred 
with me about the moſt important affairs, and in- 
formed me of what they had refolved on to remove 
theſe ſuitors. I was tranſported at their having 
ſuch a confidence in me; I thereby thought myſelf 
already a perfect man. I never abuſed it, I never 
let ſlip a ſingle word which could diſcover the leaſt 
ſecret. The ſuitors often endeavoured to make me 
talk, hoping, that a child, who had ſeen or heard 
any thing of importance, could not contain himſelf; 
but L well knew how to anſwer them without lying, 
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and without informing them of any thing which [ 
ought not to tell them. 

Hereupon Narbal ſaid to me, You ſee, Telema- 
chus, the power of the Phcenicians. They are for- 
midable to all their neighbours by their innumerable 
{hips. The trade they carry on as far as the pillars 
of Hercules, yieids them riches ſurpaſſing thoſe of 


the moſt flouriſhing nations. The great King Se-! 


ſoſtris, who could never have conquered them by 
ſea, had great difficulty in conquering them by land, 
With his armies which had ſubdued all the Eaſt. He 
impoſed a tribute upon us which we did not long 
pay. The Phoenicians were too rich and too po Wei- 
ful to bear the yoke of ſervitude with patience : we 
recovered our liberty. Death did not allow Seſoſttis 
time to finiſh the war againſt us. It is true that we 
had every thing to fear from his wiſdom, ewen 
more than from his power; but his power paſſing 
into the hands of his fon, wholly deſtitute of wil- 
dom, we concluded that we had nothing to fear, 
And indeed the Egyptians, inſtead of returning in 
arms to our country to ſubdue us once again, vere 
conſtrained to invite us to their aſſiſtance, to deliver 
them from that impious and outrageous prince. We 
have been their deliverers. What glory added to 
the liberty and opulence of the Phcenicians ! 


But whilſt we deliver others, we ourſelves are 
ſlaves. O Telemachus! beware of falling into the 
hands of Pygmalion our King. He has dipt his 
hands, his cruel hands, in the blood of Sichæus, 
the huſband of Dido his ſiſter. Dido, greatly de- 
ſirous of revenge, fled from Tyre with many ſhips, 
Moſt of thoſe who love virtue and liberty, accom- 
panied her : ſhe has founded on the cobll bf Africa 
a ſtately city, which ſhe calls Carthage. Pygma- 
hon, tormented by an inſatiable thirſt of wealth, 
renders himſelf more and more miſerable and odious 
to his ſubjects. It i, a crime at Tyre to have great 
riches, Avarice makes him miſtruſtful, ſuſpicious; 
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cruel; he perſecutes the rich, and he fears the 
bor. 

It is a ſtill greater crime at Tyre to be virtuous : 
For Pygmalion ſuppoſes, that good men cannot ſuf- 
er his unjuſt and infamous actions. Virtue con- 
demns him, and he is exaſperated and irritated 


againſt her. Every thing moves him, diſquiets 


him, gnaws heim; he is afraid of his ſhadow, and 
ſleeps neither niht nor day, The Gods, to plague 
him, load him With treaſures, which he dares not 
enjoy. What he ſeeks in order to be happy, is the 
very thing Which hinders him from being ſo. He 
repines at all he gives, he is always afraid of loſiag, 
and tortures himſelf for gain. He is hardly ever 
ſeen, he continues ſolitary, fad, dejected, in the 
moſt ſecret parts of his palace : even his frieads 
dare not approach him for fear of being ſuſpected 
by him. A frightful guard, with naked ſwords 


and pikes erefted, continually inveſt his palace. 


Thirty chambers, Which have a communication one 
vith another, and each of them an iron door with 
ſix huge bolts, are the places where he ſhuts him- 
ſelf up. It is never known in which of theſe cham- 
bers he lies ; and it is affirmed, that he never lies 
two nights ſucceſſively in the ſame, for fear of be- 
ing murdered in it. He is a ſtranger to the ſweets 
of pleaſure, and the yet greater ſweets of friend- 
ſnip, If any one talks to him of purſuing plaa- 
fire, he is ſenſible that it flies far from him, and 
that it reſifes to enter his heart. His hollow eyes 
are full of a fizrce and ſavage fire, and incellant- 
iy ſtaying on all ſides, He liſtens to, and is alar- 
med at the leaſt noiſe. He is pale, einaciated, and 
gloomy cares are pictured on his eyer- wrinkled vi- 
ſage. He is mute; he ſighs; he groans from the 
bottom of his heart, and cannot conceal the re- 
morſe which preys on his bowels. The moſt ex- 
quiſite diſhes diſguſt him. His children, inſtead of 


being his hope, are the objects of his fear; he has 
| wade them his molt dangerous enemies. He has 
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not had all his life a ſecure moment; he preſerves 
himſelf only by ſhedding the blood of all those 
he fears. A ſool ! who does not ſee that thc 
cruelty in which he confides, will cauſe his def. 
truction. Some one of his domeſtics, as ſuſpicious as 
himtelf, will quickly rid the world of this mon- 
ſter. 

As for me, I fear the Gods; whatever it may 
coſt me, I will be faithful to the king they have 
given me. I had rather that he ſhould take away 
my life than I his, or even than be wanting in 


my duty to defend him. As for you, Telema- F 


chus, be ſure not to tell him that you are the 
ſon of Ulyſſes : he would hope that Ulyſles, retur- 
ning to Ithaca, woul pay him a large ſum for 
your ranſom, and he would keep you in priſon, 

When we arrived at Tyre, I followed Narbal's 
advice, and perceived the truth of every thing which 
he had told me. I was not able to conceive that a man 
could render himſelf ſo miſerable as Pygmalion 
ſeemed to be. Aſtoniſhed at a ſight ſo terrible and 
new to me, I ſaid to myſelf, Lo ! a man who on) 
ſought to make himſelf happy, and imagined, that 
he ſhould accompliſh it by riches and abſolute power; 
he poſſeſſes all he can deſire, and yet he is wretched 
even by his riches and his power, Were he a ſhey- 
herd, as not long ſince I was, he would be as happy 
as I have been ; he would enjoy the innocent pleaſu- 
res of the country, and enjoy them without remotſe. 
He would dread neither daggers nor. poiſon ; he 
would love men, and be loved by them. He would 
not have theſe immenſe riches which are as uſeleſs to 
him as ſand, ſince he dares nor touch them; but 
he would freely enjoy the fruits of the earth, and 
ſuffer no real want. This man ſeems to do all he 
deſires, but he is far from doing it; he does every 
thing his brutal paſſions command. He is conti- 
nually hurried away by his avarice, his fears and 
his ſuſpicions. He ſeems the maſter of all other 
men, but is not maſter of himſelf ; for he has as ma- 
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ny maſters and tormentors, as he has violent deſires, 
I reaſoned thus of Py2malion without ſeeing him; 
for he was not to be ſeen : one only beheld with 
awe the lofty tower which were night and day ſur- 
rounded by guards, wherein he immured himſelf as 
in a priſon, ſhutting himſelf up with his treaſures, 1 
compared this inviſible king with Seſoſtris, ſo gen- 


tle, ſo eaſy of acceſs, ſo affable, ſo curious to ſee 


ſtrangers, ſo attentive to hear every body, and to 
draw out of the hearts of men the truth they conceal 
from kings. Seſoſtris, ſaid I, feared nothing, and 


had nothing to fear; he ſhewed himſelf to all his 


ſubjeRs as to his own children: this man fears every 
thing, and has every thing to fear. This wicked 
king is continually expoſed to a tragical death, even 
in his inacceſſible palace, in the midſt of his 
guards. On the contrary, the good king Seſoſtris 
was ſafe in the midſt of a crowd of his people, like 
an indulgent father in his own houſe, ſurrounded 
by his family, 

Pygmalion gave orders to ſend home the troaps 
of the iſle of Cyprus, that came to aſſiſt his in con- 
ſequence of an alliance which was between the two 


nations. Narbal took this opportunity to ſet me at 


liberty: he cauſed me to be muſtered among the 


Cyprian ſoldiers ; for the king was ſuſpicious even 


in the minuteſt things. The failing of eaſy and in- 
Colent princes is to give themſelves up, with a blind 
confidence, to crafty and corrupt favourites; the 
failing of this man was, on the contrary, to miſtruſt 


me worthieſt men. He knew not to diſcern up- 


Tight and frank men who act without diſguiſe ; he 
bad accordingly never converſed with men of pro- 
ity; for ſuch men never make their court to ſa 
Corrupted a King. Beſides, he had ſeen, ſince his 
eceſſion to the throne, in the men by whom he was 
erved, ſo much diſſimulation, perfidy, and ſhock- 
ng vices, diſguiſed under the appearances of virtue, 
Fat he looked upon all men without exception as 


hey had been maſked ; he ſuppoſed that there 
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was no real virtue on the earth, and ſo regarded al! 


men as being nearly alike. When he found a man 
2 y 


falſe and corrupt, he did not give himſelf the trou— 


ble to ſeek for another, ſuppoſing that another 
would not be better: the good ſeemed to him wor'? 
than the moſt openly wicked, becauſe he thought 
them as wicked and more deceitful. 

To return to myſelf, I was blended with the 
Cyprians, and eſcaped the piercing jealouſy of 
the king. Narbal trembled for fear I ſhould be 
diſcovered, which would have coſt him his life, and 
me mine. His impatience to ſee us depart was in. 
credible, but contrary winds detained us a good whil: 
at Tyre, 

I made uſe of this opportunity to inform my ſeſt 
of the manners of the Phoenicians, ſo famous in all 
the known nations. I admired the happy fituation 
of this great city, which ſtands in an iſland in the 
midſt of the ſea. The neighbouring coaſt is delight *© 
ful for its fertility, for the exquiſice fruits it bears, (WF 
for the number of cities and villages which almoll 
touch each other; and laſtly for the mildneſs ot it 
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climate : for the mountains ſcreen this coaſt from { 
the burning winds of the ſouth, and it is refreihe f 
by the north wind which blows from the ſea. Tf 
country lies at the foot of Libanus ; whoſe ſfummiif t 
cleaves the clouds, and almoſt touches the ſtars; ©! 
eternal ice covers its brow, and rivers of thow pou! P. 
like torrents from the tops of the rocks which env if 
ron its head. Beneath is ſeen a vaſt foreſt of 2 = 
cient cedars, that ſeem as old as the earth in wh. 
they grow, and extend their thick branches event a 
the clouds. This foreſt has at its foot fat paſture x 

101 


on the ſide of the mountain, Here bellowi!! 
bulls are ſeen to ſtray, and bleating ſheep and tet 
der lambkins ſkipping over the graſs. There glial 
a thuuſand rills of limped water. Laſtly, bene 
theſe paſtures appears the foot of the mounta 
reſembling a garden. Spring and autumn here teig 
at the ſame time, in order to join fruits and flo 
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together, Neither the peſtilent breath of the ſouth , 


which blaſts and burns up all things, nor the bleak 


north wind, did ever preſume to ſully the lively co- 
louts which adorn this garden. 

It is near this beautiful coaſt that the iſland on 
which Tyre is built emerges out of the ſea. This 
great city ſeems to float upon the water, and to be 
the queen of all the ſea. the merchants reſort to 
it from all parts of the world, and its inhabitants 
themſelves are the moſt famous merchants in the 
univerſe, When one enters into this city, one ima- 
gines at firft that it is not a city which belongs to 
any particular people, but that it is the common city 
of all nations, and the center of their commerce. It 
has two great moles, like arms, that ſtretch them- 
ſelves into the ſea, and embrace an immenſe har- 
bour, where the winds cannot enter. In this port 


is ſeen as it were a wood of the maſts of ſhips, 


and theſe ſhips are ſo numerous that one can hardly 


© perceive the ſea which ſupports them. All the citi- 


zens apply themſelves to commerce, and their great 


riches never give them a diſtaſte to the pains neceſ- 


ſary to increaſe them. Hcre on all ſides is ſeen the 
fine linen of Egypt, and twice dyed Tyrian purple of 
a marvellous luſtre. This double tincture is fo lively 


that time cannot efface it: it is uſed for fine cloths, 


enriched with embroideries of gold and ſilver. The 


E Phoenicians trade with all nations as far as the 


ſtreights of Gades, and have penetrated even into 
the vaſt ocean which ſurrounds the whole earth. 


They have alſo made long voyages on the red ſea; 


pit is this way they go to unknown iſlands in queſt of 
gold, perfumes, and divers animals which are not 
ound elſewhere. 

could not ſatisfy my eyes with the magnificent 
fight of this great city, where every thing was in 
motion. I did not ſee here, as in the cities of Greece, 
pute and inquiſitive perſons, who go to hear news in 
public places, or to ſtare at foreigners who arrive 
un the port. The men are employed in unlading 
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their ſhips, in ſending away or ſelling their merchan- 
dizes, in putting their warehouſes in order, and in 
keeping an exact account of what is owing to them 
by foreign merchants. The women never ceaſe 
either to ſpin wool, or to draw patterns of embroi- 


dety, or to fold up rich ſtuſis, 


Whence comes it, ſaid I to Narbal, that the Phcoe- 
nicians have rendered themſelves maſters of the 
commerce of the whole earth, and thus enrich them- 
ſelves at the exnence of all other nations ? You ſee 
the cauſe, ſaid he: the ſituation of Tyre is happy 
for trade; it is our country which has the honour ct 
having invented navigation. For the Tyrians were 
the firſt (if we may credit what is related of the dark. 
eſt antiquity ) who tamed the waves, long betoge the 
time of Typhis and the Argonauts, ſo much vaun- 
ted of in Greece: They, I ſay, were the firſt who 
ventured to commit themſelves in a feeble bark to 
the mercy of waves and tempeſts, who ſounded the 
depths of the fea, who obſerved the ſtars at a great 
diſtance from the land, according to the ſcience ol 
the Egyptians and Babylonians, and joined together 
ſo many nations whom the ſea had ſeparated. The 
Tyrians are induſtrious, patient, laborious, neat, 
ſober and frugal; they have a regular form of go- 
vernment, they are perfectly united among them— 
ſelves, and never was a nation more conſtant, more 
fincere, more faithful, more truſt v. More courteous 
to all ſtrangers. 2 

This, without ſeeking for any other cauſe, is wiat 

ves them the dominion of the ſea, and makes lo 
profitable a trade flouriſh in their port. If divitons 
and jealouſies ſhould creep in among them; if they 
ſhould begin to ſoften in pleaſures and idleneſs z 
the chiefs of the nation ſhould deſpiſe labour and 
frugality ; if arts ſhould ceaſe to be honourable 1 
their city; if they ſhould be wanting in honeſty to 
ſtrangers; if they ſhould alter ever fo little theit 
gnaxims of a free trade; if they ſhould neglect theit 
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manufaCtures, and ceaſe to advance the large ſums 
which ate neceſſary to render all their commodities 
perf.CQt each in its kind. you would ſoon fee the fall 
of the power you admire. 

But explain to me, ſaid I, the true means of eſta- 
bliſning hereafter a like trade in Ithaca, Do, replied 
he, as is done here: treat all ſtrangers in a kind 
and condeſcending manner; let them find, in your 
ports, ſaf2ty, conveniency, and an intire freedom; 
never ſuffer yourſelf to be drawn away either by 
avarice or by pride, The true way to gain a great 
deal is never to aim at gaining tov much, and to 


know th2 proper times of loſing. Make yourſelf 
| beloved by all ſtrangers, and even ſuffer in ſome 


things by them; beware of exciting their jealouſy 
by your haughtineſs ; be fteady in the rules of com- 
mrce , ard let them be plain and eaſy, accuſtom 
your ſubjects to obſerve them inviolably; puniſh 
with ſeverity the ftauds and even the negligence or 
extravagance of merchants, which ruin trade in rui- 
ning thoſe who carry it cn. Above all, never attempt 
to cramp commerce, in order to turn it according to 
your 097n views. It is moſt proper for the prince 
not to be concerned in it, but to leave the whole 
profit to his ſubjects who have all the trouble of it; 


} otherwiſe he will diſcourage them. He will draw 
ſofficient advantages from it by the great riches 


which will enter into his dominions. Commerce 
is like certain ſprings ; if you endeavour to divert 
their courſe, you dry them up. It is only profit and 
conveniency which attract {rangers to you. If you 
tender trade leſs eaſy and le!s beneficial to them, 
they inſenſibly retire, and never return; becauſe other 


nations, making their advantage of your imprudence, 


allure them to their country, and accuſtom them to 
ive without you, | muſt even own to you, that for- 
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Home time the glory of Tyre has been greatly ob- 

ſeured. O! had you ſeen it, my dear Telemachus, 

before Pymalion's reign, you would have been much: 

more aſtoniſhed, bh - now find here only the ſad 
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remains of a grandeur which haſtens to its ruin. © 
wretched Tyre | into what hands art thou fallen! 
The ſea formerly brought thee the tribute of all the 
nations of the earth, 

Pygmalion fears every thing both from foreigners 
and his owa ſubjects. Inſtead of opening his ports, 
according to our ancient cuſtom, to all the moit 
Giſtant nations with an intire freedom, he infilts on 
Knowing the number of the ſhips which arrive, their 
country, the names of perſons on board them, their 
Kind of trade, the nature and price of their merchan- 
diſes, and the time they are to ſtay here. He does 
{till worſe, for he uſes artifice to en{nare the mer- 
Chants, and confiſcate their effects. He haraſles the 
merchants whom he thinks the richeſt ; he eſtablithas 
under yarious pretences new impoſts : he will enter 
into trade himſelf, and every one is afraid of hayn 
to do with him, Trade therefore languiſhes; fo 
reigners by degrees forget the way to Tyre, which 
was formerly ſo well known to them; and if Pyg— 
malion does not change his conduct, our glory and 
power will ſoon be tranſported to ſome other peopee 
better governed than we. 


I then aſked Narbal how the T yrians had rendered 
themſelves ſo powerful by ſea; tor I was unwilling 
to be ignorant of any thing which conduces to the 
good government of a kingdom, We have, anſwe- 
red he, the foreſts of Libanus, which furniſh us With 
timber for our ſhipping,and we carefully reſerve then 
for this uſe; we never fell any of them but for 
the ſervice of the public. As for the building oi 
JThips, we have the advantage of having ſki fal 
workmen. How, faidI to him, Were you able to find 
theſe workmen? He replied, they were trained up by 
degrees in our own country. Wen we well reward 
thoſe who excel in arts, we are ſure of ſoon having 
men who carry them tho their higheſt perfection; 
for men who have the moſt knowledge and genius, 
do not fail io apply themſelves to thoſe arts to wind 


== 
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ö the greateſt rewards are annexed. Here we treat 
! W with honour all thoſe who ſucceed in the arts and 
2 I ſciences uſeful in navigation. We reſpeCt a good 

geometrician; we highly eſteem a ſkilful aſtronomer ; 
s we load with riches a pilot who excels others in his 
| function; we do not deſpiſe a good carpenter; on the 
t contrary, he is well paid and well treated: even good 
n rowers ha ve rewards ſure and proportioned to their 
r ſervice; we feed them well; we take care of them 
ir when they are ſick; in their abſence we take care of 
” their wives and their children. It they periſh in a 
s ſhipwreck, we indemnity their family, and we diſ- 
r- | miſs tho!e who have ſerved a certain time. By theſe 


he means we have as many of them as we pleaſe. The 
father is glad to bring up his ſon in ſo good a trade, 


et and from his earlieſt youth is diligent to teach him 
do handle an oar, to manage the cordage, and to 
fo deſpiſe ſtorms. It is thus that we lead men, without 


ch compulſion, by rewards and good regulations. 
- WW Power alone never does well; the ſubmiſhon of in- 
ad feriors is not ſufficient; we muſt win their hearts, 
die WW and make men find their account in the things 
| wherein we deſign to make uſe of their induſtry. 
| Afﬀeer this diſcourſe, Natbal conducted me to viſit 
all the magazines, the arſenals, and all the trades 
which are ſubſervient to the building of ſhips. I 
} aſked a detail of the minuteſt things, and wrote 
down all 1 heard, for fear of forgetting ſome uſe- 
ful circumſtance. 
| Mean while Narbal, who knew Pygmalion and 
loved me, waited with impatience for my departure, 
| fearing 1 ſhould be diſcovered by the king's ſpies, 
| who paſled night and day thro' all parts of the city; 
but the winds did not yet- permit us to embark. 
| Whilſt we were employed in curiouſly viewing the 
port, and in aſking queſtions of ſeveral merchants,we 
law coming towards us one of Pygmalion's officers, 
Who ſaid to Narbal, the king has juſt heard from 
one of the captains of the ſhips which returned with 


you from Egypt, that you have brought a ſtranges 


48 TELE MACH US. Book III. 
who paſſes fora Cyprian : it is his majeſty's pleaſure 
that he be apprehended, and that he may know (or 
certain of what country he is; you are to aniwer for 
him on peril of your head. At this inſtant I was 
gone to a ſmall diſtance to take a nearer view of che 
proportions Which the Tyriaas had obſerved in 
building an almoſt new thip, (Which was, they faid, 
by this exact proportion of all its parts, the beſt ſailor 
which had ever been ſeen in the port) and I was 
aſking ſome queſtions of the builder ho had adjuſted 
thoſe proportions, 

Narbal, ſurpriſed and terrified, anſwered, I will 
go and ſeek this ſtranger who is of the ifle of Cy- 
prus. But when he had loſt fight of te officer, he 
run to me to inform me of the danger I was in. 
but too well foreſaw it, my dear Telemachus, ſaid 
he; we are loſt, The king, whom his jealou!y 
tortures day and night, ſuſpects that you are not of 
the iſle of Cyprus; he orders me to apprehend you, 
and will put me to death if I do not deliver you into 
his hands, What thal we do? O God ! give us 
wiſdom, to extricate ourſelves out of this danger. 
I muſt lead you, Telemachus, to the king's palace, 
You ſhall maintain that you are a Cyprian of the ci- 
ty of Amathus, and the ſon of a ſtatuary of Venus: 
1 will aver, that I formerly knew your father, and 
perhaps the king, without further inquiry, will ſut- 
fer you to depart. I ſee no other way to ſave you! 
life and mine, 

I replied to Narbal : Let a wretch periſh whom 
his deitiny deſires to deſtroy ; I can die, Narbal, and 
I owe you too much to draw you into my ruin. | 
cannot reſolve to tell a lie; I am not a Cyprian, 
and cannot fay that I am. The Gods fee my fince, 
rity : it is theirs to ſave my life by their power, it 
they pleaſe ; but will not ſave it by an untruth, 


Narbal anſwered, This untruth, Telemachus, has 
nothing which is not innocent ; the Gods them- 


ſelves cannot condemn it; it does no injury to an) 
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one; it ſaves the lives of two innocent perſons; it 
deceives the king only to hinder him from commit- 
ting a great crime. Lou carry too far the love of 
virtue, and the fear of wounding religion, 

It is enough, ſaid I, that a lye is a lye, to be un- 
worthy of a man who ſpeaks in the preſence of the 


Gods, and owes every thing to truth. He who vio- 


lates the truth offends the Gods, and commits a 


violence on himſelf; for he ſpeaks againſt his con- 


ſcience. Ceaſe, Narbal, to propoſe what is unwor- 
thy of you and of me. If the Gods have pity of 
us, they well know how to deliver us; if they are 
pleaſed to leave us to periſh, we ſhall die the victims 
of truth, and leave men an example to prefer unſpot- 
ted virtue to length of life : mine is already but too 


long, being ſo miſerable. It is you alone, O my 


dear Narbal! for whom my heart is melted. Muſt 
your friendſhip for a wretched ſtranger be thus fatal 
to you ! 

We continued a good while in this kind of combat; 
but at length perceived a man, quite out of breath, 
© running towards us. He was another of the king's 
officers, and came from Aſtarba. This woman was 

beautiful as a Goddeſs ; ſhe joined to the charms of 
the body all thoſe of diſpoſition and genius; ſhe was 
gay, flattering, inſinuating. With ſo many deluſive 
charms, the had, like the Syrens, a heart full of cruel- 
ty and malice; but ſhe knew how to hide her cor- 
rupt affections by deep artifice, She had won Pyg- 
malion's heart by her beauty , her wit, her {weet 


voice, and the harmony of her lyre. Pygmalion, 


— 


blinded by his violent love for her, had abandoned 
queen Topha his conſort, and only ſtudied how to 
gratify the paſſions of the ambitious Aſtarba. His 
love of this woman was little leſs fatal to him than 
his infamous avarice, But though he had ſo great a 


paſſion for her, ſhe only deſpiſed and loathed him, 
However ſhe concealed her real ſentiments, and. 
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ſeemed to deſire to live only for him, at the ſame 
time that ſhe could not endure him. 


There was at Tyre a young Cretan, whoſe name 
was Malachon, ot a marvelious beauty, but volun- 
tuous. eff: minate, and immerſed in pleaſures, He 
minded but to preſerve the delicacy of his complec- 
tion, to comb' his flaxen locks which flowed over 
his ſhoulders, to pe: fume himſelf, to give a gract- 
ful turn to the folds cf his gewn, and to ling his 


amours to his lyre. Aſtarba ſaw him, loved him, 


and grows diſttacted for him. He lighted her 
becauſe he had a paſhon for another woman, 
Beſides, he was af aid to expoſe himſelt io the crue! 
Jezlouſy of the king. Aſtarba, finding herſe lf diſdai- 
ned, gave way to her reſentment. In her deſpair the 
fancied that ſhe could make Malachon pals for dhe 
ſtranger whom the king was enquiring after, and 
Who was ſaid to have come with Narbal. And in- 
deed ſhe made Pygmalion believe it, and bribed al 
thoſe who could undeceive him. As he loved not 
virtuous men, and could not diſcern them, he was 
ſurrounded by ſuch only as were ſelfiſh, artful, and 
ready to execute his unjuſt and bloody commands, 
Theſe people were afraid of Aſtarba's power, ard 
aſſiſted her to deceive the king, for fear of diſples- 
ſirg ihi, haughty woman, who had his whole cont: 
dence. Thus Malachon, tho' known for a Cretan 
thro' all the city, paſſed for a young ſtranger whom 
Narbal had brought from Egypt, and was throw 
into priſon, 

Aſtarba, who was afraid leſt Narbal ſhould go an! 
ſpeak to the king, and diſcover the impoſture, {et 
in haſte to Narbal this officer, who ſpoke theſe words 
to him: Aſtarba forbids you to diſcover to the King 
who your ſtranger is; ſhe aſks nothing of you bit 
filence, and will ſo order matters that the king ial! 

be ſatisfied with you. In the mean time, be expect 
tious in cauſing to embark with the Cyprians the you"? 
ſtranger whom you brought with you from Egy s 
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that he may be no more ſeen in the city. Narbal, 
overjoyed at being able thus to ſave his own lite and 
mine, promiſed to be ſilent ; and the officer, ſatisfied 
8 with having obtained w hat he aſked, returned to give 
Aſtarba an account of his commiſſion. 
e  Natbal and I admired the goodneſs of the Gods, 
who rewarded our ſincerity, and have ſo tender a 
it W care of thoſe who hazard all for virtue. We looked 
| with horror upon a king given up to avarice and vo- 
's WW. luptuouſneſs. He whois ſo exceſſively afraid of being 
deceived, ſaid we, deſerves to be and is almoſt al- 
t WW ways groſely deceived. He miſtruſts men of pro- 
bity, and abandon's himſelf to villains : he is the 


ie] only one who is ignorant of what 1s tranſacting, 
ai- WW Lo, Pygmalion!heis the ſport ofa ſhameleſs woman. 
he Mean thime the Gods make uſe of the falſhood of 
he the wicked to ſave the good, Who had rather loſe 
nd their life than tell an untruth. 

in- We now perceived the winds change, and become 
all favourable to the Cyprian fleet. The Gods declare 
not i themſelves, cried Narbal, they, my dear Telema- 
as chus, will provide for your ſafety ; fly this cruel and 
and accurſed land. Happy he who might follow you to 
ds, the moſt unknown ſhores ! Happy he who might 
15 live and die with you! But cruel fate ties me down 
lea- 


to this my unhappy country; I muſt ſuffer with 
nt ker; perhaps mult be buried in her ruins : no mat- 


dran ter, provided I always ſpeak the truth, and my heart 
nom BE love nothing but juſtice. As for you, my dear Te- 
owa 


lemachus, pray the Gods, who lead you as it Were by 
the hand, to grant you the moſt precious of all gifts, 
Which is a pure and ſpotleſs virtue until death, 
Long may you live! may you return to Ithaca, 
comtort Penelope, and deliver her from her raſh 
| luitors | may your eyes ſee, may your hands em- 
brace, the ſage Ulyſſes, and may he find in you a 


{1111 WW fon equal to his wiſdom ! But in your good fortune 
pedo Wremember the unhappy Narbal, and never ceaſe to 
00"; lore me. 
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When he had ended theſe words, I bedewed him! 
with my tears without replying : Profound fig}; 
proves my ſpeaking: we embraced in ſilence, I 


. 


e conducted me to the ſhip : he remained on the 
ſhore, and when the bark failed, we did not, as long 
as we could ſee, ceaſe to look at each other. 


5 
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End of the Third Book, 
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alypſo interrupts Telemachus that he may repoſe him- 
| ſelf. Mentor blames him in private for having under- 
taken the relation of his adventures, but adviſes him 
to conclude ſince he has begun it. Telemachus relates 
that in his voyage from Tyre to the iſle of Cyprus, he 
had a dream wherein he ſaw Venus and Cupid, 
ogainſt whom Minerva protected him; that he after- 
wards fancied he faw Mentor likewiſe, exhorting him 
10 fly from the iſle of Cyprus; that when he awaked, 
the ſhip would have been loſt in a ſtorm, if he had 
not himſelf” taken the helm, becauſe the Cyprians, be- 
Ing drowned in wine, were not in a condition to ſave 
, that at his arrival in the iſland he beheld with 
horror the moſt contagious examples of vice; that 
Hazae! the Syrian, whoſe ſlave Mentor was now 
become, happening to be at Cyprus at the ſame time, 
feſtored him his wiſe guide, and took them both on 
board his ſhip to carry them to Crete, and that in this 


aſſage they ſaw the glorious ſight of Amphitrite drawn 
her chariot by ſea-horſes. 


* 
, 


ND now Calypſo, who had hitherto continued 
& motionleſs and tranſported with pleaſure in 
ring Telemachus's adventures, intzrrupted him, 
ag might take ſome 2 * It is time for you, 
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ſaid ſhe, to go and enjoy the ſweets of ſleep after þ 
many 3 You have nothing to apprehend here; 
every thing is favourabie to you; give a looſe ther; 

fore to joy, and taſte of peace, and of all te othy 
bleſſings Which the Gods ate ready to heap upon yu 
To-morrow when Aurora with her roſy fin ers oben 
the golden gates of the eaſt, and tlie te eds of th 
ſun. Ip inging f. om the briny waves. ſpread the flames 
of day, and chace before them all the ſtars of haven 
we will reſume, my dear Telemachus, the ſtory d 
your misfortunes. Never did your fater equal ya 
in wiſdom and courage. Neither Achilles wio con 
quered Hector, nor Thzſeus who returned from be, 
nor eyena the great Alcid2s who purged the earth d 
ſo many monſters, ever Cilcovered ſuch fortitude at 
virtue. May a ſound flee ep make the night ſeem fh 
to you; but alas ! how tedious will it be to me ! Hoy 
ſnall I long to ſ2e you, to hear you again, to ma 
you repeat What I kncwalre dy, ard ro aſk you wi; 
I know not yet ! Go, my dear Telemachus, with t 
wiſe Mentor whom the Gods have reſtored to you 
£0 into this retired grotto, Where every thing is pr 
pared for your repoſe. May Morpheus 122d 
ſweeteſt charms on your heavy eye-lids; may! 
cauſe a heavenly vapour to g ide thro' all your weal 
limbs, and fead you pleaſant dreams, which how 
ring around you, may ſooth your lenſes by the mM 
ſmiling images, and chace far from you WA 
might awake you too early. 

The Godd-fs herſelf conducted Telemachus WW" 
this grotto, which was ſeparated from her own, r 
altogether as rural and pleaſant. A fountain, g 
ding in a corner, gently raurmured, and invited! he 
The nymyhs had here prepared two ſoft and verc: 
beds, and covered them witk two large rinszel 
with a lion's for Telemachus, the other wit!1 a ben 
for Mentor, 

Mentor, before he ſuffered ſleep to cloſe h's e,! 
thus addrefled Telemachus. The ple aſure of reli 
y'oul {to:y has carried you too far; you haye cham 
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ze Goddeſs by diſplaying the dangers from which 
your courage and dexterity have delivered you; you 
have thereby only the more enflamed her hcart, and 
repared a more dangerovs captivity for yourſelf. 
* can you expect that ſhe will let you depart 
from her iſland now you have enchanted her by the 
Fecital of your adventures? Vanity has made you 
ſpeak imprudenily, She promiſed to relate ſome 
bdventures to you, and to inform you of the fortunes 
bf Ulyſſes; but ſhe found the means of talking a 
reat While Without ſaying any thing, and enga- 
ed you to tell her all ine deſires to know : Such is 
Be art of flattering and enamoured women, When, 
Telemachus, will you be ſo wile as never to talk 
ut of vanity, and to conceal the ſhining parts of 
our ſtory, when it is of no ſervice to reveal them? 
Dthers admire your wiſdom at an age When it is 
bxcuſable to Want it, but, as for me, I can pardon 
you nothirg; I am the only one who knows 
nd loves you enough to tell you of all your faults. 
iow far are you ſtill from being as wiſe as your 


mer? 


iris 


How, replied Telemachus, could I refuſe to re- 
te my misfortunes to Calypſo ? No, anſwered 
lentor, it was neceſſary to relate them; but you 
ould have mentioned ſuch things only as might 
ave inſpired her with pity. You might have told her 
Pat you was one while a wanderer, then a captive 

dicily, and afterwards in Egypt. This would 
ve been ſuihcient, and all the reſt ſerved but to 

Mme the poiſon which already rages in her heart. 
he Gods grant that your's may be preſerved from it! 

but what ſhall I do now? continued Telemachus 
| a medeſt and ſubmithve manner. It is now too 
te, replied Mentor, to conceal the ſequel of your 
ventures; ſhe knows too much of them already 
be capable of being deceived in what is to come; 
dur reſerve Would only provoke her. To-morrow 
etefore conclude your narrative ofall that the Gods 
ve done in your favour, and learn another time to 
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fpeak with more reſerve of things which may tend to 
your own praiſe. Telemachus received this good 
5 kindly, and they both betook themſelves t 
reſt. 

As ſoon as Phœbus had ſhed his earlieſt tays on the 
earth, Mentor, hearing the voice of the Goddek 
calling her nymphs in the grove, awakened Telemz 
chus. It is time, ſaid he, to ſhake off ſleep. Come, 
let us return to Calypſo, but be upon your guard 
againſt the honey of her words; let the door of your 
heart be continualiy ſhut againſt her, and dread th! 
inſinuating poiſon of her praiſes. She yeſterday ex 
tolled you above your wiſe father, the invincible 
Achilles, the famous Theſeus, and Hercules why 
is become immortal. Did you not perceive how 
exceſſive ſuch commendations are? Or did you be- 
lieve what ſhe ſaid? Know that ſhe does not believe 
it herſelf. She praiſes you only becauſe ſhe think; 
you weak and vain enough to be impoſed upon by 
praiſes which bear no proportion to your actions, 

This ſaid, they went where the Goddeſs wa 
waiting for them. She ſmiled when ſhe ſaw then, 
concealing under an appearance of joy the feat and 
inquietude of her heart; for ſhe foreſaw that Te 
machus, conducted by Mentor, would eſcape fro: 
her as Ulyſſes had done. Make haſte, ſaid ſhe, m 
dear Telemachus, to ſatisfy my curioſity; I ſaw you 
methought all the night departing from Phcenica iy; 
and going to try your fortune inthe ifland of Cpt 

ive me an account therefore of your voyage, WM 
let us not loſe a moment. They then ſat down, e. 
a ſhady grove, on the graſs enamelled with violet, 

Calypſo could not forbear continually caſting te! 
der and paſſionate looks on Telemachus, nor |: 
without indignation that Mentor watched eyen 1! 
leaſt motion of her eyes, Mean while all "i ; 
nymphs were ſilent, and leaning forwards to !:it? 
formed a kind of ſemi-circle in order to hear and: 
the better. The eyes of the aſſembly were immove 
ble, and fixed on Telemachus; who, with dove 
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bo Welt eyes and graceful blvſhes , thus reſumed the 
u thread of his ſtory, 

The gentle breath ofa favourable wind had hardly 
filed our fails, when the coaſt of Phoenicia diſap- 
peated. As I was with Cyprians, whoſe manners I 
was a ſtranger to, I reſolved to ſay nothing, to make 
my remarks on every thing, and obſerve all the rules 
pf diſcretion to gain their eſteem. But, during my 
lence, | was ſeized with a ſweet and powerful 
Weep, My ſenſes were bound up and fupended, my 
oul was ſerene, and my heart overflowed with joy. 
| of a ſudden methought I ſaw Venus cleave the 
BW ouds in her flying chariot drawn by a pair of doves. 
Wnopne had all that radiant beauty, that lively youth, 
10 Whoſe tender graces which were ſeen in her when ſhe 
de yprung from the froth of the ocean, and dazzled the 
ese yes of Jupiter himſelf, She deſcended all at once 
une ih the uimott rapidity, laid her hand upon my 
1 D1houlder with a ſmile, and, calling me by my name, 
tered theſe Words: Young Greek, you are going to 
iter my empire, you Will ſoon arrive at tie happy 
and, where pleaſures, ſmiles, and wan:on ſports, 
ding up under my tootſteps. There ſhall you 
un parfurnes on my altars, there ſhall you plunge 


} 


to rivers cf delight. Let the ſweeteſt hop2s di- 


e, he your heart, and beware of reſiſting the moſt 
/ Y0U@tent of all the Coddeſſes, who deſigns to make 
ici 


ou happy. 


Y 010 At the ſame time I perceived her fon Cupid flut- 
e ig his little wings, and hovering round his mo- 


er, Though he had the fondneſs, the graces, the 
rightlineſs of a child in his face, yet had he I know 
dt what in his piercing eyes which made me tremble, 
e {miled when he looked vpon me, but his ſmiles 


ok ere malicious, ſcornful and cruel, He drew out 
all Mi golden quiver the ſharpeſt of his arrows, he 
) a1 nt his bow, ard Was aiming at my heart, When 
and if ö 


ner va ſuddenly appeared and covered me With her 
215, The countenance of this Goddeſs has not 


ole effeminate charms, and that amorous langour, 


H 3 


move 
dow. 
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Which I obſerved in Venus's face and air, On the 
contrary, Minerva was a plain, careleſs, modeſt 
beauty, all was grave, manly, noble, full of ſtreng\ 
and majeſty. Cupid's arrow not being able to pierce 
the AÆgis, and falling to the ground, he ſighed bi. 
terly through indignation, and was aſhamed to ſee 
himſelf vanquiſhed, Begone, Minerva cried, be- 
gone, raſh boy; thou never wilt conquer but igno- 
ble ſouls, who prize thy ſhameful pleaſures mot 
than wiſdom, virtue and glory. The God of love, 
provoked at theſe words, betook himſelf to flight; 
and, Venus re-aſcending to Olympus, I faw he: 
chariot and doves a long while ia a gold and azure 
cloud: at length ſhe dilappeared, * then turning 
my eyes to the earth, I beheld Minerva no mare. 

[ was, metnought, afterwards transported into 
fuch a delightful garden as men deſcribe the Elyfia 
fields to be. There I found Mentor, who ſaid, F. 
this cruel country, this infectious ifland, where al 
breathe nothing but voluptuouſaeſs; where the mol 
heroic virtue has reaſon to tremble, and can ſave 
itſelf only by flight. As ſoon as I ſaw him, I a. 
tempted to throw myſelf on his neck and embrace 
him; but I perceived that my feet were not able 
move, that my knees failed under me, and that m) 
hands, endeavouring to lay hold of Mentor, purſue 
an empty ſhadow, which continually eluded nj 
graſp. As I was making this effort, I awaked, ani 
perceived that this myſterious dream was a divin? 
admonition. I felt myſelf inſpired with a firm rele 
lution againſt pleaſure, with a difidence of myſel 
and a deteſtation of the effeminate life of the Cy: 
prians. But what pierced me to the heart, was 1 
thinking that Mentor was dead, that he had paſſe 
the Stygian lake, and was become an inhabitantd 
the happy manſions of the juſt. 

This thought made me ſhed a torrent of tears, 
was aſked why I wept. Tears, ſaid I, but too we 
become a wretched ſtranger, who wanders witho 
hopes ot ever ſeeing his country again, In the me 
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e ume all the Cyprians who were in the ſhip, aban- 
et {MW doned themſelves to the moſt extravagant mirth, 
The rovers, averſe to labour, {lept on their oars; 
ce the pilot crowned with flowers, left the helm; and, 
11- WW holding in his hand an enormous bowl of wine which 


ſee he had almoſt emptied, he and all the reſt of the 
be crew, tranſported with the fury of Bacchus, ſung 
10-|MW ſuch ſongs in honour of Venus and Cupid as would 
ote excite horror in all lovers of virtue. 

ve While they were thus forgetful of the dangers of 
tz the ſea, a ſudden ſtorm troubled the heavens and the 
het waters. The looſened winds furiouſly bellowed in 
ue the ſails, and the black billows beat againſt the ſides 
in cf the bark, which groaned beneath their ſtrokes, 
re, Sometimes we rode on the backs of the ſwelling 
io waves; ſometimes the ſea, ſeeming to {lip from under 
in the veſſel, plunged us down a bottomleſs gulph, 
Five and cloſe by us we beheld ſeveral rocks, on which 
al the angry ſurge broke with an horrible roar. Then 
nol 1 learnt by experience what Mentor had often told 
ſareß me, that men of diſſolute and pleaſurable lives are 
 at-WF cowards in times of danger. All our dejected Cy- 
race prians wept like women; I heard but wotul cries, 
leu but {ad laments for the loſt (ſweets of life, and vain 
mW vows of ſacrifices to the Gods, if they arrived at 
ſue their port, No one had preſence of mind enough 
mi either to work the ſhip himſelf, or to command 
others to do it. Thinking it my duty to ſave the 


rie lives of all the reſt as well as my own, I took the helm 
rely ia my hand; becauſe the pilot, diſordered with wine, 
eh like a Bacchanal, was not in a condition to be ſenſi- 
de of the danger the veſſel was in; I encouraged the 
; my 


aftrighted ſea-men, and ordered them to take down 

the ſails. They plyed their oars with great vigour; 

| ve ſteered between the rocks, and had a near proſ- 
pect of all the horrors of death. 

This adventure ſeeming like a dream to all thoſe who 
owed the preſervation lg livesto me, they looked 
upon me with aſtoniſhment. We arrived at the iſle of 
Cyprus.in the vernal month, which is ſacred to Venus. 
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50 TE LE MACH US. Book IV. 
This ſeaſon, ſay the Cyprians, properly belongs to 
this Goddeſs; ſor it ſeems to arimate all nature, and 
to give birth to pleaſures and flowers together, 


On my arrival at this i{land, Iperceived a mildneſ; 
in the air, which rendered the body ſlothful and in- 
active, but inſpired gaiety and wantonneſs. The 
country, tho' naturally fruitful and pleaſant, was, | 
obſer ved, almoſt wholly uncultivated, fo greatly were 
the inhabitants averſe to labour. I ſaw/ on all ſides 
women and maidens gorgeouſly attired, ſinging the 
praiſes of Venus, and going to devote themſelves t9 
the ſervice of her temple. Beauty, the graces, jo, 
pleaſure ſhone equally in their faces; but their charms 
wer? too affected, and there was none of that noble 
ſimplicity, that amiable modeſty, which is the greatei: 
allurement of beauty. Their ſoft air, the ſtudied ad- 
juſtment of their looks, their vain attire, their lan- 
guiſhing gait, their eyes which ſeemed to purſue thoſo 
of the men, the jealouſies among themſelves about 
Kindling the greateſt paſſions; in a word, all that 
ſaw in theſe women, appeared to me vile and con- 
temptible: their immoderate deſires to pleaſe ex- 
cited my averſion, 

I was conducted to the Goddefs's temple : ſhe 
has ſeveral in that iſland ; for ſhe is particularly 
Worſhipped at Cythera, Idaha, and Paphos: it was 
to Cythera that I was conducted. The temple is all 
marb!?, and a perfect periſtyle. Its large and loity 
pillards render the fabric exceedingly mageſtic. Ca 
each front, above the architrave and freeze, are arge 

ediments, on which are repreſented in bas- relief a!! 
the moſt agreeable adventures of the Goddeſs, Ar the 
gate there is continually a crowd of people who com? 
io make their offerings. Within the encloſure of this 
ſacred place no victim is ever ſlain, no fat of bulls and 
heifers is burnt as elſewhere, nor is their blood ever 
ſpilt there: the beaſt which are offered, are on'y 
p:eſented before the altar, and none can be offered 
w/ hichare not young, White, and without blemiſl r 
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imperfeQtion : they are crowned with purple fil- 
lets embroidered with gold ; their horns are gilt 
and adorned with noſegays of odoriterous flowers, 
and when they have been preſented before the 
altar, they are ſent back to a retired place, where 
art ran ſlain for the banquets of the Goddeſs's 
rieſts. 

: Here alſo are offered all ſorts of perfumed liquors, 
and w ine more delicious than nectar. The prieſts are 
cad in long withe robes with girdles of gold, and 
fringes of the ſame at the bottom of their veſtments, 
The moſt exquiſite perfumes of the eaſt are burning 
night and day on the altars, and form a kind of cloud 
which aſcends to heaven, All the columns of the 
temple are adorned with pendant feſtoons ; all the 
vaſes which are uſed in the ſacrifices, are gold, and 
a ſacred grove of myrtle ſurrounds the edifice, None 
but boys ands girls of extraordinary beauty may pre- 
ſent the victims to the prieſt, or preſume to kindle 
the fire of the altars. But immodeſty and laſciviouſ- 
neſs diſhonour this magnificent temple. 

At firſt I was ſtruck with horror at what I ſaw; 
but I inſenſibly began to grow familiar with it, I was 
no longer ſtartled at vice; all companies inſpired me 
with I know not what inclination to intemperance z 
my innocence was laughed at, and my ſobriety 
and modeſty ſerved for a jeſt to this ſhameleſs 
people, They tried all arts to ſtir up my paſſions, 


to enſnare me, and to awaken my appetite for plea- 


ſure. I found that I loſt ſtrength daily; my good 


education could ſcarce ſuſtain me any longer ; all 


my virtuous reſolutions vaniſhed ; I had no longer 
power to reſiſt the evil which preſſed me on all 


ſides, and was even aſhamed of virtue: I was like 


a man ſwimming in a deep and rapid river; at 


fiſt he cleaves the waves and aſcends againſt the 
ſtream, but if the banks are ſteep, and he cannot 


| reſt himſeif on the ſhore, he at length tires by 
degrees, his ſtrength forſakes him, his limbs ſtiffen 
wih fatigue, and the torrent kurries him away : 
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G2 TELEMACHUS. Book IV. 
thus my eyes began to grow dim, my heart failed 
within me, and I no longer ſummoned my reaſon 
to my aid, nor the memory of my father's vir- 
tues. The dream wherein 1 thought I ſaw Mentcr 
in the Elyſian fields, completed my dejetion ; 
a ſilent, ſoothing langour poſſeſſed me entirely, 1 
alreardy cheriſhed the flattering poiſon, which gli- 
ded from vein to vein, and penetrated even to 
the marrow in my bones. 1 fetched however 
the profoundeſt ſighs; I ſhed the bitterett tears, 
and roared like a lion in his fury. O Wreiched 
condition of youth, faid I! Ye Gods, who cruelly 
ſport with men, Why do you make them pats 
through that age Which is a time of folly, or a 
burniag fever? O! why am I not covered with 
ſilver hairs; bowed down and cropping into the 
grave, like my grandſire Laertes! Death Would 


4 


be welcomer to me than the ſhameful weaknels 1 
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now feel. ; 
I had hardly ſpoken thus but my grief hegen to 
abate, and my heart, intoxicated With extravagant a 
paſſion, ſhook off almoſt all ſenſe of name; 1 Wes . 
afterwards plunged into an abyſs of remorſe. 1g 
this diforder I wandercd up and down the ſacred I 
grove, like a hind which the hunter has wounded: 2 
ſhe flies through the ſpacious foreit to eaſe her pain; IM v 
but the arrow which ſticks in her ſide, parſo-s “ a 
her every where: ſhe every where bears the mur- I ) 
derous ſhaft, Thus did I vainly run to forget 1 
0 


myſelf, for nothing could ſoo:h the wound in my 
heart. 

Inthe dark ſhade ofthis grove I ſuddenly perceived I a 
at ſome diſtance from me the form of the ſage Men- b. 
tor; but his viſage ſeemed ſo pale, fo fad and auſtere, | 
that I felt no joy from it. Is it you then, my des 
friend, my only hope? Is it you? What! you your- 
ſelf? Does not a flattering image delude my eyes! 
Is it you, Mentor ? Is it not your ſhade, {ill fie 
ſenſible to my woes? Are you not in the number 1 
of happy ſculs, who enjoy the fruits of their vir» Ib. 


1 


——ß— — 


N 4 Come - 


2 8 
2 — we er WW 


25 


Book V. T EL E MACH us. 63 


tue, and on whom the Gods beſtow uncorrupted 


leaſures, and an eternal peace in the Elyſian 


fields? Say, Mentor, do you ſtill live? Am [l 
ſo happy as to poſſeſs you, or are you only the 
ſhade of my friend? As I ſpoke theſe words, I 
ran towards him with ſuch eagerneſs and tranſport 
that I was quite out of breath: he calmly waited 
for me, Without taking a ſingle {tep to meet me. 
Ye know, ye Gods! how great was my joy, when 
I found that my hands touched him! No, tis not 
an empty ſhadow ; I hold him, I embrace him, 
my dear Mentor! *T was thus that I exclaimed ; 
I bedewed his face with a flood of tears, and hung 
about his neck without being able to ſpeak. He 
beheld me with cyes of ſadneſs and tender com- 
paſſion. 

At length I faid, Alas! whence come you? 
What dangers have I not been expoſed to in your 
abſence, and what could I now do withoud you? 
But he, without anſwering my queſtions, cried with 
a terrible voice, Fly, fly hence with ſpeed. This 
earth bears no ſtuit but poiſon; the air you breathe 
is tainted; the men are infectious and ſpeak not 


bat to communicate their deadly venom Baſe 
and infamous voluptuouſneſs, the moſt horrible evil 


wich iſſued from Pandora's box, enervates the ſoul 
and ſuffers no virtue here, Fly ; what do you 


| wait for? Do not ſo much as look behind you in 


your flizht; eſface even the flighteſt remembrance 
of this execrable iſland. 

He ſaid; and I immediately perceived as it were 
a thick cloud diſperſing from before my eyes, and 
beheld the pure light. Serene joy and manly tor- 


| titude revived in my heart; a joy very different 
y , * F. 


from that effeminate and wanton joy which had 
poiſoned my ſenſes : one is the joy of drunkenneſs 
and diforder, and is interrupted by raging paſ- 
ſions and ſtinging remorſe; the other is the joy 
of reaſon, and is accompanied with ſomething 
bleſſed and celeſtial ; it is always pure, equal, and 
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64 TELE MACH US. Book IV. 
inexhauſtible; the deeper one plunges into it, the {MB 
ſweeter it is; it raviſhes the foul without diſcom- Wes 
poſing it. I then ſhed tears of joy, and found that I. 
nothing is ſo delightful as ſuch tears. O happy they, Wm 
ſaid I, to whom virtue reveals herſelf in all her Who 
beauty ! Can they ſee her, and not love her? Can Win 
they love her, and not be happy ? 

Mentor ſaid, I muſt leave you ; I muſt depart 
this moment; I am not permitted to ſtay, Where 
are you going, ciied 1? To what uninhabitable 
country will I not follow you ? Think not that you 
can eſcape me; I will rather die in purſuing you. As 
I ſpoke theſe words, I held him loked in my arms 
with all my ſtrength. You hope in vain, ſaid he, 
to detain me, The cruel Metophis ſold me to cer- 
tain Ethiopians or Arabs, and they, going to trade 
at Damaſcus in Syria, determined to ſell me again, 
imagining they could get a large ſum for me of 
one Hazael, who was enquiring for a Greek ſlave to 
teach him the manners of Greece, and to inſtru 
him in our ſciences. And indeed Hazael bought me 
at a great price. What I have taught him of our 
cuſtoms, excited his curioſity to go to the iſland of 
Crete, to fludy the wiſe laws of Minos. During 
our voyage the winds conſtrained us to put in at the 
ile of Cyprus; while we were waiting for a fayou- 
rable gale, he came to make his offerings in the 
temple : lo! he is coming out of it. The winds 
call us, and already ſwell our fails. Adieu, my 
dear Telemachus; a ſlave who fears the Gods ought 
faithfully to attend his maſter. The Gods no 
longer permit me to be at my own diſpoſal , they 
know, if I were, that I ſhould be wholly at yours, 
Farewel, remember the roils of Ulyſſes, Penelope's 
tears, and the righteous Gods, O ye immortal pro- 
tectors of innocence, in what a clime am I conſ- 
trained to leave Telemachus! 75 

No, no, ſaid I, my dear Mentor, it ſhall not be in 
your power to leave me here; I will ſooner die than 
ſee you depart without me. Is this Syrian maſter in. 

rl exorable 
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exorable ? Was he ſuckled by a tygreſs in his infan- 
cy? Wil he tear you out of my arms? He muſt Klli 
me, or ſuffer me to go with you. You yourſelf ex- 
hort me to fly, and yet will not let me fly by follow- 
ing you. I will go and ſpeak to Hazael, who per- 
haps will pity my youth and my tears: ſince he loves 
wiſdom, and is going ſo far in ſearch of it, he can- 
not have a ſavage and inſenſible heart. I will throw 
myſelf at his feet, I will embrace his Knees, I will not 
ſuffer him to go, till he has given me leave to attend 
you, My dear Mentor, I will make myſelf a ſlave 
with you, I will offer myſelf to him; if he rejects 
me, my fate is determined; I will lay down the 
burthen of life. 


IM 
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Hazael at this inſtant called Mentor; I proſ- 
trated myſelf before him, and he was ſurpriſed to ſee 
a ſtranger in this poſture. What would you have, 
ſaid he? Life, replied I; for I cannot live, unleſs you 
e permit me to accompany your flave Mentor. I am 
ir {Wibe ſon of the great Ulyſſes, wiſeſt of all the kings 
t Wet Greece, who deſtroycd the haugthy city of Troy, 
,o o famous throughout all Aſia. I tell you my birth 
io {Wot out of vanity, but only to move you to pity 
ry misfortunes. I have ſought my father in every 
io ea, accompanied by this man, ho was another 
1; Whither to me. Fortune, to fill up the meaſure of 
iy ry woes, tore him from me, and made him your 
kr ſlave; ſuffer me to be ſo too. If it be true that you 
no Nie a lover of juſtice, and going to Crete to learn 
ey the laws of good king Minos, harden not your 
is, beart againſt my ſighs and my tears. You ſee 
es dhe fon of a prince, reduced to ſue for ſlavery as his 
o- only refuge, tho? in Sicily he heretofore deſired death 
nf- avoid it; but my former calamities were only 

int eſſays of the outrages of fortune: I now trem- 
in le leſt 1 ſhould not be received into the number 
wu of flaves, Ye Gods! behold my diſtreſs, and O 
in⸗IHaael! remember that Minos, whoſe wiſdom 
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ou admire, will adjudge us both in the kingdom but 
luto. det 

Hazael, viewing me with a bening and humane 
aſpect, ſtretched forth his hand and raiſed me up, | 
am no ſtrarger, ſaid he, to the wiſdom and virtue q 
Ulyſſes, Mentor has often mentioned the glory he 
acquired among the Greeks ; and beſides, {wif 
winged fame has ſounded his renown thro' all the nz. 
tions of the eaſt, Follow me, thou ſon of Uliſſes, | 
will be your father till you find him who gave you 
life, Though I vere not moved with your father; 
glory, with his calamities nor yours, yet would my 
friendſhip for Mentor engage me to take care of you, 
I purchaſed him indeed as a ſlave, but I detain hin 
as my faithful friend : the money he coſt me, ha 
gained me the deared and moſt valuable friend I hae 
in the world. In him I have found wiſdom; to hin 
] owe whatever I may have of love for virtue. Fron 
this moment he his free, you ſhall be ſo too; aſk 
nothing of either of you but you hearts. 

I paiſed in an inſtant from the bittereſt woe to tit 
moſt raviſhing joy that mortals are capable of fee- 
ling. I ſaw my ſelf delivered from amoſt dreadful dan- 
ger; I was approaching my country ; I was aſſiſtel 
in my return to it, and had the conſolation of being 
with a man, who already loved me thro'a pure affe 
tion for virtue. In ſhort, I found every thing in fins 
wy Mentor, and in not being to part with him again 


azacl advances towards the ſhore ; we follow | 
and embark with him. The rowers cleave the peace If 
fol waves; a gentle zephir plays in our fails, an-JiﬀP 


mates the whole bark, and gives it a pleaſing motios 
The iſle of Cyprus quickly diſappears, Hazae| 
impatient to know my ſentiments, aſked me hi 
I thought of the manners of this iſland, I "og 
nuouſly told him to what dangers my youth 

been expoſed, and the conflict I had endured in n) 
own boſom. He was touched with my abi 
rence of vice, and ſpoke theſe words: O Ven 


J own your power and that of your fog ; 1 uit 


. W. TELEMAC HUS. 6 


burnt incenſe on your altars; but give me leave to 


deteſt the infamous effeminacy of the inhabitans of 
your iſland, and the brutiſh impudence with which 
they celebrate your feſtivals. 

Afterwards he diſcourſed with Mentor of the firſt 


of : 
jo cauſe which formed the heavens and the carth; of 
i. bat infinite unchangeable light, Which is communi- 


cated to al! Without being divided; of that ſovereign 
univerſal truth which illuminates all ſpirits, as the fun 
zluminates all bodies. The man, added he, who has 
never ſeen this pure lighit, is as blind as one who is 
born blind; he paſſes his life in profound darkneſs, 
lice the nations which the ſun enlightens not for 
ſeveral months in the year, He thinks himfelf wiſe, 
nd is a fool; ie thinks he ſees all things, and fees 
vel otlüng, and dies without having ſeen any thing: At 
hin ot he perceives but glimmering and ialſe lights, 
on ein 1adows, and phantoms that have nothing of 
247; Weality. Such is the condition of all who are carried 

way by the pleaſures of ſenſe, andthe allurements of 
the nagination. There are in the world no men really 
foe. ational, except thoſe who conſult, who lowe, who 
gan- bey chis eternal reaſon, It is that witich inſpires 
els with good thoughts; it is that which reproves us 
or our ill ones. We are indebted to it for our un- 


ein 

A, lerſtanding as well as for our lives; it is like a great 

fin- Pcean of liglit; our ſouls are like rivulers witich flow 

gen em it, and return into, and are loſt in it again. 

orf Tho' I did not perfectly comprehend the wiſdom 

20h I ts diſcourſe, yet I taſted in it I know not hat 
ani! pure and ſublime; my heart was warmed with it, 


d truth methought ſhone in every word. They pro- 
eeded to ſpeak of the origin of the Gods, of heroes, 
{ poets, of the golden age, of the deluge, of the 
alieſt hiſtories of mankind, of the river of obli- 
on in Which the ſouls of the dead are plunged, 


nf the eternal pains prepared for the wicke 
hore diſmal gulph of Tartarus, and of the bleſſed. 
enuWenquility which the juſt enjoy in the Ely ſian fields, 
halt 


uhout any 9 of loſing it, 
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While Hazael and Mentor were diſcourſing toge- 
ther, we perceived ſeveral dolphins, whoſe ſcale, 
ſeemed gold and azure, ſwelling the waves and ma. 
king them ſoam with their ſportings. After them 
came Tritons blowing their writhen ſhells, and ſur- 
rounding Amphitrite's chariot , which was drawn 
by ſea-horſes, that were whiter than ſnow, that 
ploughed the briny waves, and left a deep furroy 
far behind them in the ſea, Their eyes flamed, 
and foam iſſued from their mouths. The Goddeſy'; 
car Was a ſhell of a marvellous form; it was of 


more ſhining white than ivory; its wheels wered 


golc, and it ſeemed to ſkim the peaceful ſurface | 
the deep. Nymphs crowned with flowers, who: 
lovely treſſes flowed over their ſnoulders and wevel 
with the winds, ſwam in ſhoals behind it. The 
Goddeſs had in one hand a ſceptre of gold to 
command the waves, and with the other held on 
her knees the little God Palæmon her ſon, who hung 
at her breaſt, She had ſuch ſerenity, ſuch ſweetnels 
and majeſty in her countenance, that every feditious 
wind and lowering tempeſt fled before her. Tri 
tons guided tha ſteeds, and held the golden reins, 

large purple ſail waved in the air above the car, 
and was gently ſwelled by a multitude of little 20. 
phirs, who ſtrove to blow it forwards with ther 
breath, In the midſt of the air Aolus was en 
buſy, reſtleſs, vehement. His wcinkled face and 
ſour looks, his threatening voice, his long buſly 
eye-brows, and the gloomy fire and ſeverity of his 
eyes ſi enced the fierce nort- winds, and drove bac 
all the clouds. Immenſe whales and all the mon- 
ſters of the deep, whoſe noſtrils made the briny wav? 
to ebb and flow, iſſued in haſte from their protuns 
Erots to view the Goddeſs. 


End of the Fourth Book, 
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The? The ARGUMEN I; 

I. elemachus relates that he was informed, on his arrival 
une i Crete, that Idomeneus, king of that iſland, had 
| I | ſacrificed his only fon to fulfil a raſh vow ; that 
Fs the Cretans reſolving to revenge the ſon's blood, had 


Tu. conſtrained the father to quit their country, and were 
after long debates afually aſſembled to elect another 


* king. Telemachus adds that Ae was admitted into this 
5 aſſembly ; that he there obtained the prizes in ſeveral 
has games ; that he ſolved the queſtions l. ft by Minos in his 
* book of laws, and that the old men, who were the 
x rulers of the iſland, and al. the people ſeeing lus wiſe 
— dom, would haye made (im their King, 
: 45 ; 1 we had admired this ſight, ve began 
er to diſcover the mountains of Crete, which 
ae ve could yet hardly d ſtinguiſh from the clouds 


fot the heaven and the billows of the ſea, We 
Hoon diſcovered the top of mount Ida above the 
other mountains of the ifland : So an old ſtag in 
a foreſt carries his branchy head above thoſe of the 
ſurrounding fawns. By degrees we ſaw more diſtinctly 
the coaſt of the iſland, which preſenth2d itfelf to us 
ke ail amphitheatre, As much as the laads of Cys 
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prus had appeared uncultivated and neglected, did p 


theſe of Crete ſeem fertile and adorned with all ſorts f 
of fruits by the labour of the inhabitants, 'p 

On all ſides we obſerved well built villages, ſtately tl 
c'ties, and towns Which were equal to cities. We at 


found no field on which the hand of the induſtrious p 
huſbandman was not imprinted ; the plough had ir 
every where left indented furrows : briars, thorns, ſc 
and all plants that unprofitably incumber the ground, WM w 
are unkown in this country. We viewed wih Fp 
pleaſure” the hollow vallies, where herds of oxen I v 
were lowing in fat paſtures along the banks of the d 
rivers; the ſheep ſeeding on the fide of the hills; 
the ſpacious*plains covered with golden ears, the I to 
rich preſents of fruitful Ceres; and the mountains MW he 
adorned with vines, whoſe cluſtering grapes, already IM hi 
of a bluiſh hue, promiſed the vintagers the delicious fo 
gifts of Bacchus to ſooth the cares of men. It 
Mentor ſaid that he had formerly been in Crete, WW ne 
and informed us of all he knew of it. This iſland, MW no 
ſaid he, admired by all ſtrangers and famous for its de 
hundred cities, eaſily maintains all its inhabitants, tho" IM be. 
they are innumerable ; for the earth is never weary de. 
of pouring her bleſſings on thoſe who cultivate her: | 
her fruitful boſom is inexhauſtible; the more inha- 
bitants there are in a country, the more they abound, 
provided they are induſtrious : they have never any 
occaſion to be jealous of each other. Our bountiful 
mother earth multiplies her gifts according to the 
number of her children, that merit her fruits by 
their labour. The ambition and avarice of men are 
the only ſources of their miſery. Men covet 2l|, 
and make themſelves wretched by their deſires of 
ſuperfluities; if they would live in a plain and ſimple 
manner, and be contented with ſatisfying their real 
Wants, weſhouldeyery where ſee plenty, joy, peace, 
and concord. | 
This is what Minos, the wiſeſt and beſt of kings, 
underſtood. All that you will ſee moſt admirable in 
chis iſland is the fruit of his laws. The education he 
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preſcribed for children, renders their bodies health- 
fal and robuſt : they are accultomed betimes to a 
plain, frugal and laborious life; it is a maxim among 
the Cretans, that all pleaſures enervate both the body 
and the mind, and the only pleaſure whichthey ever 
propoſe to their children is that of being invincible 
in virtue, and of acquiring glory. Courage is not 


* ſolely placed in deſpiſing death amidſt the dangers of 


war, but alto in trampling great riches and ſhameful 
pleaſures under foot. Three vices are puniſhed here, 
which are not puniſhed in other nations, ingratitude, 
dulimulation, and avarice. 

As for extravagance and luxury, there is no need 
to ſuppreſs them; for they are unknown in Crete; 
here every one works Without ſtudying to enrich 
himſelf, and thinks that he is ſufficiently recompenſed 
for his pains by an eaſy and regular way of living, 


| wherein he enjoys in peace and plenty all that is really 


neceſſary to life. Coſtly furniture is not allowed here, 
nor magnificent attire, nor {ſumptuous feaſts, nor gil- 
ded palaces. Their cloaths are of fine wool and of a 
beautiful colour, but quite plain and without embroi- 
dery. Their meals are temperate; they drink but little 
wine at them, and their chief ingredientis good bread, 
together with the fruits which the trees yield as it 
were ſpontaneouſly, and the mik of their flocks and 


E herds: at moſt they only eat coarſe meat, and that 


too is plainly dreſſed; for they carefully reſerve the 


deſt of their oxen for the improvement of agriculture, 


Their houſes are neat, convenient, pleaſant; but 


| Without ornaments : not that magnificent architec- 


ture is unknown to them, but they apply it only to 
the temples of the Gods : men are not allowed to 


have manſions like thoſe of the immortals. The 
© great riches of the Cretans are health, ſtrength, cou- 
rage, the peace and union of families, the liberty of 


all the citizens, a plenty of neceſſaries, a contempt 
of ſuperfluities; an habit of labour, an abhorrence of 
idleneſs, an emulation in virtue, a ſubmithon to thg 


laws, and a fear of the righteous Gods. 


rd 


SF D = fs =_ 


þ 
ſ 


* wo oe — 
- a” 


TELE MACH US. Book v. 


I aſked him in what the king's authority conſiſted. D 
The king, replied he, is abſolute over the people, „ 
but the laws are abſolute over him. He has an un. Þ * 
limited power to do good, but his hands are tic 1 


when he would do evil. The laws commit the ; 
people as the moſt precious of all truſts to hi a 
care, on condition that he ſhall be their father, 


They ordain that a ſingle perſon ſhall by his 5 
wiſdom and moderation promote the felicity of 1 
multitudes, and not that multitudes by their mi. 6 
ſery and baſe ſlavery ſhould ſerve to flatter the i 
pride and luxury of a ſingle perſon. The king s , 
to have nothing more than others, except what f . 


neceſſary either to relieve him in his painful duties, WM 
or to imprint on the people a reſpect for kin» 
who is to maintain the laws. Nay, the king ö , 
to be more temperate, more averſe to luxury, to 
pomp and pride than any other. He is not to 
have more riches or pleaſures, but more wiſdom, I pe 
virtue and glory than the reſt of men. Abroad hei h 
to be the defender of his country, by commanding Wc 
its armies; and to be the judge of the people af, 
home, in order to render them good, wile and happy, I. 
It is not for his own ſake that the Gods made him 
king; he is ſo only to be the ſervant of the people; ih. 
5 to them he owes all his time, all his cares, all his 
affection; and he is only ſo far worthy of royalty, 
as he forgets and facrifices himſelf to tha good of tie h 
public. Minos ordained that his children ſhou! 
not reign after him, unleſs they reigned according 
to theſe maxims; for he loved his people more than 
his family. It was by this wiſe conduct that he ren. in. 
dered Crete ſo powerful and happy; it was by th 6, 
moderation that he eclipſed the glory of all the con- % 
querors, who aim at making the people ſubſervient M 
to their own grandeur, that is to say to their yanity +: 
in a word, it was by his juſtice that he deſerved ohe 
be in hell the ſupreme judge of the dead. 

Whilſt Mentor was diſcourſing thus, we arrived - 
at the iſland; where we ſaw the famous labyrivae. 
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made by the ingenious Dedalus, in imitation of 
the great one which he had ſeen in Egypt. Whilſt 
we were viewing this curious edifice, we obſerved 


multitudes of people on the ſhore running to a 


place near the ſea ſide; we aſked the cauſe of their 
hurry, and the following account was given us by 
one Nauſicrates a Cretan. 

Idomeneus, the ſon of Deucalion and grand-ſon 
of Minos, ſaid he, went like the other kings of 
Greece to the ſiege of Troy. After the deſtruction 
of that city, he ſet ſail to return to Crete; but he 
was overtaken by ſo violent a ſtorm, that the pilot 
of the ſhip, and al! other experienced navigators , 
thought that they ſhould inevitably be wrecked. 
Every one had death before his eyes; every one 
ſaw the abyſs gaping to ſwallow him up; every 
one deplored his fate, deſpairing even of the ſad 
conſolation of ſouls which croſs the Styx after their 
bodies have b2en buried, Idomeneus, lifting up 
his hands and eyes to heaven, invoked Neptune : 
O powerful God ! cried he, thou who ſwayeſt 
the wavy empire, deign to hear a wretched mortal ! 
If thou giveſt me to ſee the iſland of Crete again 
in ſpite of the raging wiads, to thee will I ſacrifice 
the firſt head which ſhall preſent itſelf to my eyes, 

Mean while his ſon, impatient to ſee his father 
again, haſtened to meet and embrace him. Un- 
happy youth! who knew not that he was running to 
his deſtruction. The father having eſcaped the tem- 
peſt, arrived at the deſired port, and thanked Neptune 
for hearing his vows; but he ſoon found how fatal 
they were to be to him. A foreboding of his miſ- 
fortune made him bitterly repent of his indiſcreet 


vow; he was afraid of arriving amongſt his own ſub- 
zects, and apprehenſive of ſeeing what was deareſt to 


him in the world. But cruel Nemeſis, an inexora- 
b'e Goddeſs, who lies in wait to puniſh men, and 


eſpecially haughty kings, puſh2d !domeneus on with a 


fatal and inviſible hand, He arrives; he hardly dares 
to lift up his eyes; he ſees his ſon; he ſtarts back 
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with horror, and vainly looks about for ſome other 
leſs dear head to ſerve him for a victim. Mean while 
the ſon throws himſelf on his neck, and is quite 
aſtoniſhed at his father's cold returns to his fondneſs, 
and at ſeeing him diſſolve into tears. 

O my father, ſaid he, whence this ſadneſs ? 
After ſo long an abſence are you ſorry to ſee your 
kingdom again, and to be the joy of your ſon ? 
What have I done? You turn away your eyes leſt 
you ſhould ſee me. The father, oppteſt with grief, 
made no reply. At laſt after many profound ſighs, 
he ſaid, Ah! Neptune, what have I promiſed you? 
At what a price have you ſaved me from ſhipwrech? 
Give me back to the waves and the rocks, which 
daſhing me in pieces, ſhould have ended my wretched 
life; let my ſon live. O cruel God! here take my 
blood and ſpare his. As he ſpoke thus, he drew his 
ſword to kill himſeif: but thoſe about him held his 
hand. Old Sophronymus, an interpreter of the wil 
of the Gods, aſſured him that he might ſatisfy Nep- 
tune without putting his ſon to death. Your vow, 
ſaid he, was imprudent : the Gods will not be 
honoured by cruelty; beware of adding to yout 
criminal promiſe the crime of fulfilling it contrary 
to the laws of nature; offer to Neptune an hundred 
bulls whiter than ſnow; let their blood ſtream around 
his altar crowned with flovers; let ſweet incenſe 
ſmoke in honour of the God. 

Idomeneus heard theſe words, hanging down his 
head and without replying. Fury was kindled in his 
eyes : his pale and disfigured countenance changed 
its colour every moment, and his limbs trembled, 
Mean time his ſon ſaid, Lo ! father, here I am; your 
ſon is ready to die to appeaſe the God of the fea; 
draw not his Wrath upon you: I die contented, ſince 
my death has prevented yours, O my father! ſtrike, 
nor fear to find me unworthy of you, or afraid 
to die. 

Idomeneus the ſame inſtant, quite frantick and 
like one torn by the infernal furies, aſtoniſhes all whe 
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were near him; he plunges his ſword into his 
ſon's heart; he draws it out again, all reeking and 
bloody, to thruſt it into his own bowels: he is once 
more with held by thoſe about him. The youth falls 
down in his blood ; the ſhades of death overſpread 
hiseyes; he half-opens them to the light, bur as ſoon 
* a5 be finds it, he can bear it no longer. As a beautiful 
lilly of the fields, that is wounded in its root by the 
plough- ſhare, droops and can ſupport itſelf no longer, 
| tho! it has not yet loſt its lively white and the luſtre 
which charms the eye, yet as the earthnourithes it no 
more, its life is extinguithed : ſo the ſon of Idome- 
neus, like a young and tender flower, is cruelly mowed 
down in his bloom of life. The father grows ſtupid 
thro' exceſs of grief; he knows not where he is, 
nor What he does, nor what he ought to do; he 
goes ſtaggering towards the city, and aſks for his 
ſon. 

Mean while the people, moved with compaſſion 

for the ſon, and with horror at the barbarous action 
of the father, cry out, the juſt Gods have delivered 
him up to the furies. Rage furniſhes them with arms; 
they Gras on ſticks and ſtones, and diſcord breathes 
ts deadly venom into all their hearts. The Cretans, 
the wiſe Cretans, forget the wiſdom they ſo much 
loved, and no longer acknowledge the grand-ſon of 
tie ſage Minos. Idomeneus's friends find no ſafety 
for him but in leading him back to his ſhips ; they 
embark with him, and commit themſelves to the 
mercy of the waves. Idomeneus, coming to himſelf, 
ed tanks them for ſnatching him from a country which 
ed. he had watered with his ſon's blood, and could no 
longer inhabit. The winds waft them to Heſperia, 
vhere they are going to found a new kingdom in the 
kountry of the Salentines. 

Mean while the Cretans having no king to govern 
them, are come to a reſolution to elect one wao will 
Maintain the eſtabliſhed laws in all their purity ; and 
thc meaſures they have taken in order to make this 


wie Wivice, are theſe. All the chief inhabitants of the buns 
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dred cities are here met together; they have already 
opened the aſſembly by ſacrifices; they have conve- : 
ned all the moſt famous ſages of the neighbouring 
countries, to inquire into the wiſdom of thoſe who I 1 
ſhall appear worthy to command; they have made 
preparations for exhibiting public games, wherein al 
the candidates are to contend ; for they will give the . 
crown as a prize to him who ſhall be judged ſuperior I |: 
to all others both in body and mind. They will have Þ | 
a king whoſe body is robuſt and active, and whoſe u 
mind is adorned with wiſdom and virtue. All ſtran- a 
gers are invited hither, i 
Nauſicrates, having related this ſurpriſing ſtory, N 
ſaid, Haſten, ſtrangers, to our aſſembly ; you {hall p- 
contend with the reſt, and if the Gods decree the MW. th 
victory to one of you, he ſhall reign in this country, W'{ 
We followed him, not with any deſire of conqueſt, W he 
but only out of curioſity to ſee ſo extraordinary an a. v. 
fair. mi 
We came to a ſort of circus, which was very large, th: 
and encompaſſed with a thick wood. The middle of Wie: 
the circus was an arena, which was prepared tor th: N me 
combatants, and was ſurrounded by an amphitheatre ¶ to 
of yerdantturf,on which innumerable ſpeQators were WR 


ſeated in rows. On our arrival we were received 
with honour ; for the Cretans of all nations in ili! Win 
world are the moſt generous and religious obſervers Wa x; 
of hoſpitality. They cauſed us to be ſeated, and in- Miel 
vited us to engage in the combats. Mentor excuſed Nr 
himſelf on account of his age, and Hazael on accouit he 
of his ill health. My youth and vigour left me no et Wor: 
cuſe. I glanced my eyes however upon Mentor 10 8 re, 
diſcoyer his thoughts, and perceived that he wou Won; 


have me engage. I accordingly accepted of thel 
offer; I ſtripped myſelf of my cloaths; floods of {wet 
and ſhining oil were poured on all my limbs, and! 
mingledwith the combatants. It was ſaid on all {ideh 
That is the ſon of Ulyſſes, who is come to contend 
for the prize, and ſeveral Cretans, who had ſeen n 
during my infancy in Ithaca, knew me again. 


p 
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The fuſt exerciſe was wreſtling. A Rhodian 
about five and thirty years old, threw all who 
ventured to engage him. He ſtill retained all the 
vigour of youth; his arms were nervous and brawny 
at the leaſt motion he made, all his muſcles appeared, 
and all his activity was equal to his ſtrength. Not 
thinking me worthy of being conquered , and be- 
holding my tender youth with eyes of compaſſion, 
he was going away; but I went up to him: where- 
upon we ſeized each other, and preſſed the breath 
almoſt out of our bodies; we ſtood ſhoulder to 
{houlder, and foot to foot; all our nerves were on 
e fireich, and our arms twilced together like fer- 
| W. pents, each endeavouring to lift his antagoniſt from 
e the ground. Sometimes he attempted to throw me by 
ſurpriſe by puſhing me to the right ſide, and fometimes 
he endeavoured to bend me to the left.. Whilſt he 
was trying me in this manner, | 1hoved him with fo 
much violence, that his loins gave way; he fell on 
the ſand, and drew me upon him. In vain did he en- 
deayour to get me under him; for | held him im- 
moveable beneath me. All the people cried, Victory 
to the ſon of Uiyites ; and I helped the confounded 
Rhodian to get up again. 

The combat of the Czz{tus was more difficult. The 
Jon of a rich citizen of Samos had acquired fo high 
a reputation in this kind of conflict, that all others 
in. ielded to him, and there was none but I who hoped 
el Nr victory. At firſt he ſtruck me ſevera' blows on 
uit he head, and then on the ſtomach, which made me 


er. comit blood; and ſpread a thick cloud over my eyes. 
Y i I reeled, he preſſed upon me, and my breath was 
OU 


one; but I Was re- animated by Mentor's crying 
Put, O fon of Ulyſſes, will you be vanquiſhed? 
Anger gave me new {trength, and I avoided ſeve- 


and! 5 a0 blows which I muſt other wiſe have ſunk under. 
— The Samian failing in a blow he made at me, and 
ntemrtending his arm in vain, I ſurpriſed him in that 
an M8 


Foopiag poſture : he was drawing back, when I 
Wited up my cæſtus in order to fall upon him whit 
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more force; he endeavoured to avoid me, bu 
loſing his balance, he gave me an opportunity u 
throw him down. He was hardly ſtretched on th d 
earth, when I held out my hand to raile him up; h; 
got up himſelf, beſmeared with duſt and blood, ad p 
in the utmoſt confuſton, but he did not dare to te. fe 
new the combat, 

Immediately after begun the chariot- races; thecar | cc 
were diſtributed by lot, and mine happened to be he q 
worlſt, both as to the lightneſs of the wheels and the el 
ſtrength of the horſes. We ſtart, and clouds of riſing Þ' 
duſt obſcure the heavens. At fiſt I ler others b g 
before me. A young Lacedzmonian, whoſe mam g. 
was Crantor, preſent!y left all the reſt behind hin, th 
A Cietan , named Polycletus, followed him cloſe, t 
Hippomachus, a relation cf Idom<neus, who aſpi- #5 
red to ſucceed him, giving the reins to his foaming . 
courſers, hung over their floving manes, and the m 
motion of his chariot wheels was ſo rapid, that they ch 
ſeemed like the wings of an eagle cleaving the air, LF 
not to move at all. My ſteeds being warmed ati Ke 
brought to their wind by degrees, | left far behind Ne 
me almoſt all thoſe who had ſed out with ſo mud Ke 
ar dor. Hippomachus, Idomeneus's Kinſman, drivin bf 
his courſers with too much fury, the moſt yigerowſe#h 
of them fell down, and by his fall deprived li in 
maſter of the hopes of a crown, *& 

Polycletus, leaning too muchover his horſes, coul Þ? 
not keep himſelf faſt in a ſhock which his chariot © 
ceived; he fell, the reins flipped out of his hands, a F* 
he was very fottunate in being able to avoid deat! e 
Crantor ſeeing, with eyes full of indignation, thatl . 
was cloſe by him, redoubled his ardour ; ſometimes 
invoking the Gods and promiſing them rich offering 
and ſometimes encouraging his ſteeds with words 
He was apprehenſive leſt I ſhould paſs between 
goal and him; for my horſes having been more i 
voured than his, were in a condition to get b. fot 
him, and he could no way prevent it but by oplir:i 
ting my paſlage. To effect this, he run the 110 


„ß OO . ·˙ A -w TP We 
F \ 11 =_— N _ * 1 = — — = 


ook V. TELEMACHUS, 
breaking his car againſt the goal, and indeed he broke 
| his wheel againſt it. My ſole care was to make a ſud- 
eden turn that I might not be involved in his diſorder, | 
end was in a moment at the end of the courſe, The 
people once again cried, Victory to the fon of Ulyſ- 
e. ſes; tis he whom the Gods appoint to reign over us. 
Then the moſt illuſtrious and wiſeſt of the Cretans 
conducted us into an antient and ſacred vood, ſe- 
ht queſtered from the fight of the profane, where the 4 
be elders, whom Minos had appointed judges of the ö 
e people and guardians of the laws, aſfembled us to- 
o gether. We were the ſame who had contended in the 
me games; nobody elſe was admitted, The ſages opened 
in Þ the books wherein all the laws of Minos were collected 
0. together. I felt myſelf ſtricken with reſpect and awe 
ſpi as [approached theſe ſeniors, whom age had rendered 
ling venerable, without depriving them of their vigour of & 
de mind. They were ſeated in order, and motionleſs in 4 
ne cheir places; their hair was white, and ſeveralof chem 
ah had hardly any. A ſerene and engaging wiſdom was 
a Tonſpicuous in their grave countenances. They were | 
un Pot eager to ſpeak, and ſaid nothing but what they | 
uch had weighed before. When they were of different | 
yin ppinions, they were ſo moderate in maintaining what 
ou they thought on either ſide, that one would have 
b Imagined they were all of the ſame mind. A long 0 
experience ot things paſt, and application to buſineſs, 15 
dul gave them a great inſight into all things; but what 4 
temoſt contributed to the perfecting of their judgment, 
ai Las the tranquility of their minds, which were free | 
ab $rom the extravagant flights and caprices of youth. 
bal Wiſdom alone operated in them, and the fruit of L 
im?! Jheir os virtue was to have ſo thoroughly ſubdued Wy 
inc» Heir paſſions, that they taſted without alloy the ſweet d 
or ſoblime ple aſure of harkening to reaſon. While [ i 
vas admiring them, I wiſhed that my lite could be 
2 f ontracted that I might once arrive at ſo valuable * 
bon end old age, and thought that youth was unhappy in * 
Peing ſo impetuous and ſo far diſtant from this en- 
e ehtened and ſerene 8 * ? 
2 
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The chief of theſe elders opened the book of th: 
laws of Minos. It was a large volume, and was uſual. 
ly locked up in a golden box with perfumes, A 
theſe ſeniors kiſſed it with reſpect; for they ſay th 
next to the Gods from whom good laws proceed, no. 
thing ought to be fo ſacred to men as laws deſigned 
to tender them good, wiſe and happy. Thoſe who 
ere entruſted with the execution of the laws for 
the government of the people, ought always to 
be governed by the laws themſelves: tis the lay, 
and not the man, which ought to reign. Such wa; 
the diſcourſe of theſe ſages. The preſident them 
propoſed three queſtions, which were to be reſolyed 
by the maxims of Minos. 
The firſt queſtion was, Who is the freeſt of al 
men ? Some anſwered, that it was a king who had 
an abſolute dominion over his ſubjects, and was vic- 
torious over all his enemies. Others maintained, 
that it Was a man who was ſo rich, that he could 
gratify all his defires. Others ſaid, that it was one 
Vho was nct married, and was continually travelling 
during his whole life thro' divers countries, without 
ever being ſubject to the laws of any. Others ima 
g'ned, that it was a Barbarian, who, living by hunt 
332 inthe midſt of the woods, was independent of il 
government, and free from every want, Others be- 
lie ved that it was a man lately made free, becauſe by 
aſſing from the rigours of ſlavery, he had a quicker 
reliſh than any body elſe of the ſweets of liberty, 
And laſtly, others bethought themſelves to ſay, tha 
it was a dying perſon, becauſe death freed him fron 
every thing, and all mankind united bad no longe! 
any power over him, 

When my turn was come, I was at no loſs for ut 
anſwer, becauſe I had not forgot what Mentor ha 
often tod me. The freeſt of all men, ſaid I, is he 
Who can be free even in ſlavery itſelf. In what cout 
try or condition ſoever a man may be, he his per 
{eUly free, provided he fears the Gods, and te 
nothing but them: la a word the truly free mu 
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e þ he, who, void of all fears and all deſires, is ſubject 
|. Jenly to the Gods and reaſon. The elders looked on 
ach other with a ſmile, and were ſurpriſed to 
at Þ ſee that my anſwer was preciſely the ſame as that 
0. Jof Minos. 
d They then propoſed the ſecond queſtion in theſe 
ho Þ Fords, Who is the moſt unhappy of all men? Every 
or Þ @ne ſaid what occurred to his mind, One ſaid, It is 
to aman who hath neither money, nor health, nor ho- 
„„ nour. Another ſaid, It is one who hath no friend, 
Others maintained that it was a man who has ungrate- 
m bl and degenerate children. There came a ſage of 
ed the iſle of Lesbos who ſaid, The moſt unhappy of all 
men, is he who thinks himſelf ſo; for unhappineſs 
al ariſes leſs from what we ſuffer than from the impa- 
ad Hence with which we aggravate ournuſery. At theſe 
ic- ords the whole aſſembly ſhouted, and applauded 
ed, he ſage Lesbian; believing that he would carry the 
ud prize as to this queſtion, But my opinion being 
dne Wked, I arſyyered, according to Mentor's maxims, 
ing The moſt unhappy of all men is a prince who thinks 
ou be happy by rendering other men miſerable : his 
na: Hindneſs doubles his unhappineſs ; for not knowing 
nt- lis misfortune he cannot cure himſelf of it; nay, he 
fal afraid even to know it. Truth cannot pierce 
be- Giro' his crowd of flatterers to arrive at him. His 
by _ are his tyrants ; he Knows not his duty ; he 
as never taſted the pleaſure of doing good, nor been 
1. Fable of the charms of uncorrupted virtue ; he is 
tha Fretched, and deſerves to be ſo; his wretchedneſs 
ron | creaſes daily; he runs to his deſtruction, and the 
iger Yods are preparing eternal puniſhments for him. 
The whole aſſembly owned that I had outdone the 
ru besbian ſage, and the elders declared that Lhad hit: 
Won the true ſenſe of Minos. 
For the third queſtion they aſked, Which of the 
Vo is preferable, a king victorious and invincible 
Na war, or a king without experience of war, but. 
Palified to govern his people wiſely in peace. The: 
mu {Syority anſwered, that a king who was inyincible in 
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82 T ELE MACH US Book v 
War Was to be preferred. What profits it, ſail 
they, to have a king who knows to govern well in 
peace, if he knows not to defend his country in time; 
of War? his enemies will vanquiſh him, and reduce 
his people to ſlavery, Others on the contrary main- 
tain?d, that a pacific king would be better, becaulz 
he would be apprehenſive of war, and take care to 
avoid it, Others ſaid, that a victorious king Would 
labour to advance his ſubjc&s glory as well as his 
own, ana would render them matters of other nz 
tions; whereas a pacific king would keep themn Þ 
a ſhameful cowardice. My opinion was aſked, ani! 
anſwered thus: 
A king who knows to govern only in peace or 
only in war, and is not capable of conducting his 
eople in both theſe circum {tances, is but half « Kinz, 
Bur if you compare a king who underſtands nothing 
but, war to a wiſe king, who, without underitandin; 
Dar himſelf, is capable of maintaining it on occaliun 
by his generals, I think him preferable to the eter, 
A king entirely turned to war would be fo continu- 
ally making it, in order to extend his dominions + 
and glory, that he would ruin his own people: Aru 
What boots it them that their prince ſubdues oth) 
nations, if they themſelves are miſerable under + 
reign? Beſides, long wars always draw after then » 
many diſorders: the victors themſelves grow lice 
tious in theſe times of confuſion. Conſider how den 
the triumphing over Troy has coſt Greece; ſhe wi 
deprived of her kings for more than ten years, Wh 
every thing is enflamed by war, laws, agric!-" 
iure, arts languiſh, Even the beſt princes, wi 
they are engaged in it, are conſtrained to comolnee 
the greateſt of evils, which is, to wink at licentio- We 
neſs and to employ wicked men. How many profl 
gate wretches are there whom one would pun!" 
times of peace, whoſe audacious villainies we ut 
obliged to re ward during the diſorders of wat? Ne 
ver had any nation a conquering prince, with 
kaving much to ſuffer from his ambition: A WY 
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queror intoxicated with his glory, ruins his own 
victorious nation almoſt as much as the nations he 
conquers. A king who has not the qualifications 
requiſite for peace, is not able to make his ſub- 
jects taſte the fruits of a war happily ended: he re- 
ſembles a man who can defend his own field, and 
perhaps uſurp his neighbour's, but can neither ploagh 
nor ſow, in order to reap the haryeſt, Such a man 
ſeems born to deſtroy, to ravage, to overturn the 
world, and not to render a nation happy by te wiſ- 
dom of his government, 

Let us come now to the pacific king. He is not 
indeed qualified to make great conquelts, that is, 
he is not horn to trouble he repoſe of his own people, 
by ſeeking to vanquiſh others whom juſtice has not 
ſubj ected to him; but if he is really adapted to goyern 
in peace, he has all the qualifications which are ne- 
ceſſary to ſecure his ſubjeQs againſt their enemies. 
For he is juſt, moderate and ealy with regard to his 
neizhbours ; he never undertakes any thing againſt 
them which may diſturb the public peace, and he is 
faithful to his alliances. His allies love him, do not 
fear him, and have an intite confidence in him. If 
he has a reſtleſs, haughty and ambitious neighbour, 
all the adjacent prince, who fear the turbulent, and 
have no jealouſy of the peaceful king, join them- 
ſelves to tlie latter, in order to hinder him from being 
oppreſſed, His probity, his ſincerity, his modera- 
tion make him the arbiter of all the neighbouring 
nations, Whilſt the enterpriſing monarch is hated 
by all the reſt, and continually in danger of their 
leagues, the peaceful prince has the glory to be as it 
vere the father and guardian of al others Theſe 
are the advantages which he has abroad ; thoſe he 
enjoys at home are ſtill more ſolid. Since he is qua- 
lified to govern in peace, | ſuppoſe that he governs 
by the wiſeſt laws. He ſuppreſſes pomp, luxury, 
and all arts which ſerve only to cheriſh vice; he 
makes thoſe flouriſh which are ſubſervient to the 
real wants of life; above all, he cauſes his ſubjects 
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to apply themſelves to agriculture, and he thereby 
procures them a plenty of all neceſſaties. This labo- 
rious people, plain in their manners, accuſtomed te 
live on a little, and eaſily getting their livelihood by 
the culture of their lands, increaſe daily, Thus the 
people of this kingdom are innumerable ; but they 
are a healthful, a vigorous, a robuſt people, who are 
not enervated by pleaſure, who are inured to virtue, 
who are not addicted to a ſoft, effeminate and luxu- 
rious life, who deſpiſe death, and vould rather loſe 
their lives than the liberty they enjoy under their wiſe 
King, who reigns only to make reaſon reign, Leta 
neighbouring conqueror attack this people, and he 
Will find them perhaps not very expert in forming ct 
camps, in ranging themſelves in order of battle, or in 
erecting machines to beſiege a city, but he will find 
them invincible by their numbers, by. their courage, 
by their patience in fatigues, by their habit of bea- 
ring poverty, by the vigour of the combatants and 
by a virtue which ill ſucceſs itſelf cannot abate. Be- 
ſides, if the king has not ſufficient-experience to com- 


mand his armies himſelf, he will cauſe them to be 


commanded by men who are capable of it, and will 
know how to make uſe of them without loſing his 
cn authority, He will in the mean while obtain 
aſſiſtance from his allies; his ſubjects will rather die 
than ſubmit tothe yoke of a violent and unjuſt prince, 
and even the Gods themſelves will fight for him. Lo, 
the reſources he will have amidſt the greateſt dangers, 
I conclude therefore that a pacific King, who is igno- 
rant of war, is a very. imperfect king, ſince he 
Knows not to diſcharge one of his greateſt duties, the 
ſubduing of his. enemies; but I add, that he is ho- 
wever infinitely ſuperior to a conqueror who wants 
the accompliſhments which ate nece{lary in peace; 
and is qualified only for war. 

I perceived that many perfons in the aſſembly 
could not reliſh my. opinion; for moſt men, dazzled 
by glaring objects, as victories and conqueſts, prefer 


them ta w hat is ſimple, calm and ſolid, as the peace 
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and good government of a people. But all the el- 
ders declared that I had ſpoken like Minos. 

The chief of theſe ſeniors cried out, I ſee the 


« accompliſhment of an oracle of Apollo, which is 
4 know thro” all our iſland. Minos having conſulted 
5 this God, to know how long his offspring would reign 
4 according to the laws which he had eſtabliſhed, | 
I Apollo anſwered him : Thy race will ceaſe to reign, | 


when a ſtranger ſhall enter thy iſland and cauſe thy 
laws to reing there. We were afraid that ſome ſtran- 
5 ger would come and conquer the iſland of Crete; , 
p but Idomeneus's misfortune, and the wiſdom of the 

. ſon of Ulyſſes, who better than any man underſtands 

c the laws of Minos, ſhew us the ſenſe of the oracle. 

Why do we delay to crown him whomthe Gods giye 

us for our king? 

z 
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4 The ARGUMENT. 


FTelemacſius relates that he refuſed the crown of Crete tg 
return to Ithaca, that he propoſed the election of Mien. 
tor. who alſo refuſed the diadem ; that the aſſembly at 
laſt preſſing Mentor to chuſe for the whole nation, he 
told them what he had heard of the virtues of Ariſlo- 
demus, who was the ſame moment proclaimed king ; 
that Mentor and he afterwards embarked for Ithaca: 
but that Neptune, to gratify the reſentment of Venus, 
had cauſed them to be wrecked, after which the God- 
deſs Calypſo received them into her iſland, 


Ereupon the elders went out of the ſacred 

a and their prefident taking me by the 
hand, told the people, who waited with impa- 
tience for their determination, that I had obtained 
the prize. He had hardiy done ſpeaking, when a 
confuſed noiſe was heard thro' the whole aſſembly, 
Every one ſhouted for joy. The ſhores and all the 
neighbouring mountains rung with this acclamation, 
Let the ſon of Ulyſſes, who refembles Minos, reign 
over the Cretans. 

I waited a while, and then making a ſign with 
my hand, deſired to be heard. Mean time Mentor 
faid in a whiſper, Will you renounce your country ? 
Vill the ambition of reigning make you forget Pe- 
nelope, who expects you as her laſt hope, and the 
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gteat Uyſſes, whom the Gods have determined to 


reſtore to you? Theſe words pierced my very heart, 
and ſupported me againſt the vain deſite of reigning, 
And now a profound ſilence ot all this tumultuous 
aſſembly gave me an opportunity to ſpeak thus: O 
illuſtrious Cretans, I am not worthy to command 
you. The oracle you mention plainly ſhe ws indeed, 
that the race of Minos ſhall ceaſe to reign, when a 


' ſtranger ſhall enter this iſland, and cauſe the laws of 


that wiſe king to reign therein ; but it is not ſaid that 
this ſtrang <r himſelf ſhall reign. | am willing to be- 
lieve that I am the ſtranger pointed at by the oracle; 
I have fulfilled the prediction; I am come into this 
iſland ; | have diſcovered the true ſenſe of the laws, 
and] wiſh that my explanation may cauſe them to 
reiga with him whom you ſhell elect. As for me, I pre- 
fer my own country, the poor little iſland of Ithaca, 
to tne hundred cities of Crete, and all the glory and 
opulence of this fine kingdom. Give me leave to pur- 
ſue the courſe which deitiny has marked out for me. 
If I contended in your games, it was not in hopes of 
reigning here ; it was to merit youreſteem and cum- 
pailion; it was that you might furniſh me with the 
means ef a ſpeedy return to the place of my nativity, 
Ihadrather obey my father Ulyſſes, and comfort my 
mother Penelope, than reign over all the nations of 
the univerſe. O Cretans ! you fee the bottom of m 
heart, | muſt leave you, but death only ſhall put a 
period to my gratitude. Yes, even to his lateſt breath 
will Telemachus love the Cretans, and be as much 
concerned for their glory as for his own, 

I had hardly done ſpeaking, when a hollow mur- 
mur aroſe, like that of the billows daſhing againſt 
each other in a tempeſt, Some ſaid, Is he a God 
in an human ſhape ? Others averred, that they had 
ſeen me in other countries, and knew me again. 
Others cried, He muſt be compelled to reign hete. 
At length I reſumed the diſcourſe, and every gun 
was immediately ſilent, not knowing but that L V 
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88 TELE MACH US. Book VI 
about to accept of what J had refuſed at firſt, Th, 
Words I ſpoke were theſe. 

Give me leave, ye Cretans, to ſpeak What think 
You are the wiſeſt of all nations; but wiſdom, me. 
thinks, requires a precaution to which you do x9 
ſeem to attend. You ſhould chuſe, not the man 
reaſons the beſt concerning the laws, but him 9 
practiſes them with the moſt ſteady virtue, As f. 
me, | am young, and of conſequence unexperienced, 
ſubjectro violent paſſions, and fitter to learn by obey. 
ing how to command hereafter, than to commend x 
preſent, Seek not therefore a man who has con. 
quered others in exerciſes of the mind and body, by 
who has conquered himſelf ; ſeek one who has you 
laws written on the table of his heart, and has 2 
his life been punctual in obeying them; let h. 
actions rather than his words induce you to chu 
him. | 

All the old men, charmed with this diſcourſe, au 
ſeeing the applauſes of the aſſembly continually en. 
creaſing, ſaid : Since the Gods depnve us of th? 
hopes of ſeeing you reign among us, at leaſt afli* y; 
to find a king who may cauſe our laws to rezgn. Us 
you know any one who can command With th; 
moderation? 1 know, ſaid I immediately, a man 
from whom I derive all that you eſteem in me ; 'tis 
his wiſdom and not mine which has ſpoken to you; 
he inſpired me with all the aniwers you hav: 
heard. 

At the ſame time the whole aſſembly caſt ther 
eyes upon Mentor, whom I ſhewed to them, bod. 
ing him by the hand. I related the care he had tab 
of my infancy, the dangers from which he had deli 
vered me, ard the evils which were poured donn 
upon me when I ceaſed to tollow his counſels. They 
had not at firſt taken notice of him by reaſon of li 
plain and negligent dreſs, his modeſt looks, his 
almoſt continual filence, and his cold and reſerved 
air. But when they viewed him with attentio!, 


they diſcoyered in his face I know not what of bo 
neſs 
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neſs and elevation; they obſerved the vivacity of 
his eyes, and the vigour with which he performed 


even the minuteſt actions; they aſked him ſevegal 


'Þ cueftions; they admired him, and reſolved to make 

4 kim their king. He calmly excuſed himſelf, and 4 

fad, That he preferred the ſweets of a private life to 

me ſplendor of a crown; that the belt of kings were [ 

„ovonhappy, becauſe they hatd!ly ever did the good 9 
which they deſired to do, and often did, thro' the 4 


miſtepreſentations of flaiterers, the evils which they 
did dot deſign. He added, That if ſervitude is 
miſerable, royalty is not leſs ſo, ſince it is only ſervi- 
tude in diſguiſe, When one is a king, ſaid he, one is 
* dependant on all thoſe whom we need to make our- 
ſelves obeyed. Happy he who is not obliged to 
command! We owe to our on country only, whem 
ſhe entruſts us With authority, the ſacrifice of our | 
liberty, in order to toil for the public good. | 1 
Upon this the Cretans not being able to recover : 
from their ſurpriſe, aſlced him hom they ought to 

; chu'e, A man, replied he, who knows you well, ſince 
be muſt govern you, and who is afraid to take the 
%reias in his hands. Whoever deſires acrown, knows 
not what it is; and how can he perform the duties x 
n which he does not know? He ſeeks it for his own 1 
cke, and you ought to deſire one who accepts it only 
tur yours. | 
„ All che Cretans being ſtrangely aſtoniſhed to ſee 4 
I tvoſtrangersrefulethe crown which was courted by ; 
nen b many orhers, deſired to know with whom they y 
„d came tluther. Nauſicrates, who had conducted us 
1-1 from the pott to the circus, where the games were 


a i . * . „ 
lol. Celebrated, pointed to Hazael with whom Mentor f 
ad! {i he iſland of C N 
n nd came from the ifland of Cyprus. But their i 
hey tonifhment was ſtill greater when they knew that A 
_ - "$2 

* 11s Nentor had been Hazacl's flave; that Hazael, * 
dis bouched with his flave's witdom and virtue, had made $1 
vel bim his counſellor and his boſom friend; that this iN 


tion Lave, being ſet at liberty, was the ſame perſon who 
rms had refuſed to be their king, and that Hazael was fa 
L 
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enamoured of wiſdom as to come from Damascus 
in Syria, to be inſtructed in the laws of Minos. 
The elders ſaid to Hazael, We dare not deſire you 
to reign over us; for we ſuppoſe that you have the 
ſeme thoughts as Mentor. You deſpiſe men tg 
much to be willing to burden yourſelf with the care 
of them; beſides, you think too lightly of ric}: 
and the ſplendors of royalty, to be willing to pus 
chaſe their luſtre with the pains wllich are inſepats. 
le from the government of kingdoms. Haz! 
replied ; Believe not, Cretans that I deſpiſe men; 
No, no, I am ſenſible how glorious it is to toil to 
make them virtuous and happy: but theſe toils are 
full of anxieties and dangers. The ſplendor which 
is annexed to them, is falſe, and can dazzle none bu 
vain glorious ſouls, Life is ſhort ; greatneſs raiſe 
the paſſions above its power to gratify them; it va 
to learn to be contented without theſe chimeric 
bleſſings, and not to obtain them, that I came f 
far. Farewell: all my thoughts are fixt on returnir, 
to a quiet and retired way of life, where wilon 
Will cheriſh my heart, and where the hopes WHG 
derive from virtue of another better life after deat! 
ſhall comfort me under the miſeries of old aye 
Were Ito wiſh for any thing, it would not be to- 
a king; it would be, never to be ſeparated fron 
theſe two men whom you ſee before you. 

At length the Cretans, addreſſing themſeives ! 
Mentor, cried, Tell us, O wife and greateſte 
all mortals, tell us then whom we can chuſe {or cn 
King? We will not let you go 'till you have told u 
the choice which we ought to make. He anſwer 
While [| was in the crowd of ſpeQators, I obſerv:ii 
man vw hodiſcovered notthe leaſt ſollicitude nor eapt 


neſs. He is a hail old man; I aſked his name, af 


1 


Was told that it is Ariſtodemus. I afterwards heat 
ſomebody tell him that his two ſons were in t 
number of the combatants, which ſeemed to gi 
him no joy at all. He ſaid, that as for one, ie © 
got wiſh him the dangers of a crown, and that 5 


2 
TL 
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loved his country too well ever to conſent that the 
other ſhould reign, By this I underſtood, that the 
father loved with a rational fondneſs one of his {ons 
e who has virtue, and that he did not indulge the other 
9 in his vices. My curioſity encreaſing, I enquired q 
WF what ſort ofa life this old man had led, and one of | 
your citizens told me, That he bore arms a long 
WF. while, and is covered with wounds; but that his 
. ſincere virtue and his averſion to flattery rendered 
WF him obnoxious to Idomeneus, which hindered the 
king from employing him at the ſiege of Troy. 
o 1cmeneus was afraid of a man who would give 
i him wiſe counſels, which he was not inclined to fol- 1x 
low : nay, he was jealous of the glory which Ari- | 
ſtodemus would be ſure ſoon to acquire; he forgot 
all his ſervices, and left him here, indigent, and 
deſpiſed by rude and ſordid wretches, who eſteem 
nothing but riches, But contented with his poverty, ; 
be lives chearfuily in a ſequeſtred part of the iſland, wi 
og where he cultivates his fields with lis own hands. 
One of his ſons toils with him; they tenderly love 
cu each other; they are happy by their frugality, and 
© have by their labour procured themſelves a plenty of 


ae all things which are neceſſary to a plain way of life. l 
0 The wiſe old man gives to the ſick poor of his neigh- 1 
100 bourhood all that remains abovea ſuthciency for his x 
Jon and his ſon's wants. He cauſes all the young 
men to work; he encourages and inſtructs them; 4 
| y he determines all the diſputes among his neighbours, q 
Fo and is the father of every family. The misfortune 4 
aug of his own is to have a ſecond ſon, who would never F 
Hy follow any of his counſels, The father, having long q 
yell x 


| born with him inorder to reclaimhim from his vices, 
age laſt diſcarded him, and he has ſince abandoned 
„ himſelf to vain ambition and all kind of pleaſures, 

nei This, O Cretans, is what I have been told; you 
n e ould know if this account be true. But if this man 
% e ſuch as he is deſcribed to be, why do you exhibir 
ie d Laab Why do you aſſemble ſo many ſtrangers? 


8 


2 
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ou have in the midſt of you a man who know s you, | 
; 
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and whom you know; who underſtands war ; who 
has given prooſs of his courage, not only againſt darts 
and arrows, but againſt frightful poverty itſelf; who 
has deſpiſed riches acquired by flattery ; who loves 
labour; who knows how uſeful agriculture is to x 
nation: Who deteſts pomp; who does not ſuffer 
himſelf to be unmanned by a blind fondneſs for his 
children; who loves the virtue of the one, and con- 
detans the yices of the other; in a word, a man who 
is already the father of the people. This man is 
your king, if it be true that you defire to make the 
laws of the wiſe Minos reign amongſt you. 

Al! the people cried out, Ariſtodemus is indecd 
what you repreſent him: he is worthy to reign, The 
elders ordered him to be called, He was ſought for 
in the crowd, Where he was confounded with the 
meaneſt of the people. He ſeemed petfe Aly calm, 
They told him that they would make him their king, 
He replied, I can conſent to it only on three condi- 
tions. Firſt, that 1 ſhall reſign the crown in two 
years, if I do not render you better than you are, 
and if you diſobey the laws. Secondly, that I ſhall 
have the liberty to continue my plainand frugal way 
of life. Thirdly, that my children ſhall have no pre- 
cedence, and that they ſhall be treated after my deat 
without diſtinction according to their merit, like ihe 
reſt of the citizens. 

At theſe words, the air was rent with a thouſand 
acclamations. The crown was placed by the chief o 


the elders, Who are the guardians of the laws, one 


head of Ariſtodemus. Sacrifices were offered to Ji 
piter and the other ſuperior Gods. Ariſtodemus mal: 
us preſents, not with the magnificence which is uu 


to kings, but with a noble ſimplicity. He gal 
Hazael the laws of Minos written by the hand e; 


Minos himſelf, He gave him alſo a collection 0 
the whole hiſtory of Crete from the time of Saturn anc 
the golden age; he ſent on board his ſhip all the 
choiceſt fruits that grow in Crete, and are unkno vt 
in Syria, and offered to ſupply him with every thing 
he might want, 
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As we were eager to depart, he ordered a bark to 
be got ready for us with a great number of good 
rowers and ſoldiers, and he {ent cloaths and provyi- 
ſions for us on board it. The ſame inſtant a wind 
aroſe which vas fair for failing to Ithaca; Þut this 
wind being contrary to Hazael obliged him to wait, 
He ſaw us depart ; he embraced us as friends he 


Vas never to ſee again. The Gods are jult, ſaid hz; 


they are witneſſes to a friendſhip which is founded 
only on virtue: they will one day bring us together 
again, and the happy fields, where it is faid the juſt 
enjoy an eternal peace after death, ſhlall fee our ſouls 
meet each other again, never to be parted more. O 
coald my aſhes alſo but be collected with yours ! 
As he ſpoke theſe words, he i} 2d torrents of tears, 
and ſighs choaked his voice. We wept not leis than 
Hazael; he attended us to the ſhip. 

As for Ariſtodemus, he ſaid, You have made me 
a king; rem2nber the dangerous ſituation in which 
you have placed me; beſeech the Gods to inſpire me 
with true wiſdom, and that I may as much exceed 
othet men in moderation as I exceed them in power. 
As for m2, I beſeech them to conduct you happily 
to your own country, to bafils the inſolence of your 
enemies, and to grant that you may ſee Ulyſles reig- 
ning there in peace with his dear Penelope. I preſent 
you, Telemachus, with a good ſhip, well provided 
with rowers and ſoldiers ; they may be uſeful to you 
againſt the unjuſt perſecutors of your mother. O 
Mentor, your wiſdom, which needs nothing, leaves 


me nothing to defire for you. Depart, and ma 


you live happy together; remenber Ariſtodemus; 


and if the Ithacans ſhould ever have need of the 


| Cretans, depend upon me to my lateſt breath, He 
; embraced us, and we could not, as ve thanked him, 
fuppreſs our tears. 


Mean while the wind which ſwelled our fails; 
promiſed us a pleaſant voyage. Already mount Ida 
looked to us like a little hill all the ſhores diſap- 


| peared, and the coaſts of Peloponneſus ſeemed to 
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advance into the ſea to meet us. But a black tem. 


peſt ſuddenly overſpread the heavens, and irritated 


all the biliows of the ſea; day was turned into night, 
and death preſented itſelf to us. T'was you, O Nep. 
tune, who with your haughty trident ſtirred up all 
the waters of your empire! Venus, to revenge her- 
ſelf for our having deſpiſed her eveninher temple of 
Cythera, went to this God; ſhe addteſſed him with 
grief; her lovely eyes were bathed in tears: at 
leaſt, Mentor, who is weill ſkilled in things divine, 
told me ſo. Will you, Neptune, ſaid the, ſuffer 
theſe impious wretches to mock my power with im- 
punity ? The Gods themſelves feel it, and yet thele 
rafh mortals preſume to cenſure every thing which 
is done in my ifland, They pretend to a wiſdom 
which is proof againſt all temptations, and treat love 
as a weakneſs. Have you forgot that | was born in 
your empire? Why do you delay to bury in your 
profound abyſſes theſe ty/o wretches whom I cannot 
endure ? 

She had hardly ſpoken, when Neptune litted tle 
waves evento the very ſkies. Venus ſmiled, believing 
that we ſhould inevitably be wrecked. Our at- 
frighted pilot cried out, that he could no longer 
withſtand the winds which drove us with violence 
towards the rocks, A ſudden guſt broke our malt, 
and a moment after we heard the points of the roci 
breaking through the bottom of the ſhip, The water 
enters on all ſides; the veſlel links, and all our rowers 
ſend up loud laments to heaven. I embrace Mer. 


tor, and cry, Lo! death is here, we muſt mcetitN 


wich courage. The Gods have delivered us from 9 
many dangers only to deſtroy us now. Let us die, 
Mentor, let us die. Tis ſome conſolation to me to 
die with you; it were in vain to contend with the 
Norm for cur lives. 

Mentor anſwered, True courage always fads ſome 
reſource. 'I'is not encugh to receive death wit 
tranquillity ; we muſt without ſearing it, make ov! 
utmoſt efforts to repel it. Let us take one oi ne 


wot YL TELEMACHUS,: 9 
great benches of the rowers; and whilſt this timo- 
rous and troubled multitude are regretting life, wi- 
thout ſeeking the means of preſerving it, let us not 
loſ? a moment to ſave ours. Upon this he takes a 
hatchet 3 he cuts the maſt quite off, which being 
already broken, and hanging in the ſea, had laid the 
vellel on one ſide; he throws it over board; he 
jumps upon it amidſt the furious biliows; he calls 
me by my name, and encourages me to follow him, 


As a mighty tree, which all the conſpiring winds 


attack, remains ſo immoveable on its deep roots that 
the tempeſt can only ſhake its leaves ; ſo Mentor, 
who was not only firm and courageous but calm and 
eaſy, ſeemed to command the winds and the ſea. I 
followed him; and Who could but have followed, 
encouraged by him? We ſteered ourſelves on the 
floating maſt, which was very ſerviceable to us; for 
we could fit upon it, Had we been obliged to ſwim 
without reſting, our ſtrength would ſoon have been 
exhauſted. Bat the ſtorm often turned this huge 
pizce of timber round, and we were plunged into 
the ſea; we then drank the briny ſurge, which 
poured from our moutks, our noſtrils and our ears, 
and were forced to ſttuggle with the billows, in or- 
det to get on the upper part of the maſt again, Some- 
times alſo a Wave as high as a mountain rolled over 
us, and then we clung cloſe for fear the maſt, which 
was our only hope, ſhould in ſuch a violent thock 
get from us. 

Waile we were in this terrible condition, Men- 
tor, as calm as he is now on this turfy ſeat, ſaid, 
Do you think, Telemachus, that your life is left 
to the mercy of the winds and the waves? Do 
you think that they can deſtroy you without a com- 
mand from the Gods? No, no, the Gods deter- 
mine every thing. It is the Gods therefore, and not 


| . 
me ſea, who are to be feared, Were you at the 
bottom of the deep, the hand of Jupiter could draw 


you from it; were you in Olympus, viewing the 


Rars beneath your feet, Jupiter could plunge you to 
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the bottom of the abyſs, or hurl you headlong into 
the flames of dreary Tartarus. I heard and admire! 
theſe words, which comforted me a little ; but my 
miad was not free enough to make him a reply, He 
ſaw me not, neither could I fee him. We paſſed / 
the whole night ſhivering and half dead with cold, 
without knowing whither the tempeſt would drive 
us. At laſt the winds began to abate, and the 
belloving f2a reſembled a perſon, who having been 
long in a rage, is grown tired of his fury, and fee! 
but ſome remains of his trouble and emotion; its 
grow lings were hollow, and its waves hardly higher 
r the ridges between the furrows of a plovghcd 
eld. 

Mean while Aurora opened the gates of heaven 
to the ſun, and promiſed us a fine day. The eal 
was all on fire, and the ſtars which had fo long ( 
been hid, appeared again, but fled at the approach 
of Phcebus. We deſcried land at a diſtance, and ide 
winds wafted us towards it. Hope then began to 
revive in my heart; but we ſaw none of our com- 
panions; their ſpirits probably failed, and the tempel 
overwhelmed them and the ſhip together. When ve 
were near land, the ſea drove us againſt crazgy 
rocks, which would heve daſhed us in pieces, had 
we not ſteered the end of the maſt againſt theme 
which Mentor made as good a uſe as a 1kiltul pilot 
makes of the beſt rudder, Thus we avoided the? 
dreadful rocks and at laſt found a pleaſant leve 
coaſt, where ſwimming without any difficulty, 
got a ſhore on the ſand. It was there 2 ſaw us 
O mighty Goddeſs, who inhabit this iſland; it v4 
there you vouchſafed us a kind reception, 


End of the Sixth Book. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo admires Telemachus in his adventures, and 
does all She can to detain him in her iſland, by en- 
gaging him to return her paſſion. Mentor ſupports 
Telemachus by his remonſirances againſt the God- 
deſs's artifices, and againſt Cupid whom Venus had 
brought to her aſſiſtance. Telemachus however. and 
the nymph Eucharis ſcon feel a mutual paſſion, which 
at firſt excites Calypſo's jealouſy, and afterwards her 
reſentment againſt the two lovers. She ſwears by 
Styx that Telemachus shall depart from her iſland, 
Cupid goes to comfort her and prevails on her 
nymphs to burn a ship which Mentor had built, at 
the time that Mentor was dragging Telemachus alon 
to embark on board it. Telemachus feels a ſecret joy 
at ſeeing the veſſel on fire. Mentor percetving it, 
throws him headlong into the ſea, and leaps into ie 
himſelf, in order to ſwim to another chip, which he 


ſaw near the coaſt, 


HEN Telemachus had concluded his nars 
VV rative, all the nymphs, who had been mo- 
tionleſs, and kept their eyes fixt upon him, looked 
on each other, and ſaid with aſtoniſhment, Who are 
meſe men, ſo beloved of the Gods? Did you 
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ever hear of ſuch marvellous adventures? The { 
of Ulyſſes already excels his father in eloquence, || 
wiſdom and valour. What an air! what beauty! 
what ſweetneſs! what modeſty! But then, why 
nobleneſs and elevation of ſoul! Did we not kngy 
that he is the ſon of a mortal, one might eal!ly tal; 
him for Bacchus, for Mercury, or even tor the grex 
Apollo. But who is this Mentor who ſzems a p/n, 
obſcure and ordinary man? When one views hin 
near, one finds in him I know) not what that is more 
than human. 

Calypſo heard this diſcourſe with an uneaſineß 
Which the could not hide. Her eyes were inceſlar:!y 
ſtraying from Mentor to Telemachus, and from Te 
le machus to Mentor. Sometimes 1he deſired tha 
Telemachus would begin the long hiſtory of lis ac. 
ventures again; then the would ſuddenly interrupt 
herſelf. At Jaſt riſing abruptly, and leading hin 
aſide into a myrtle grove, ſhe tried all arts to learn 
of him, if Mentor were not a God concealed under 
the form of a man, It was not in Telemachuss 
power to reſolve her; for Minerva, who accomp:- 
nied him in the ſhape of Mentor, had not diſcovered 
herſelf to him by reaſon of his youth: She was not 
yet ſufficiently aſſured of his ſecrecy, to entruſt him 
with her deſigns. Beſides, ſhe was deſirous to iy 
him by the greateſt dangers : Now had he Kknoyn 
that Minerva was with him, ſuch a ſupport would 
have buoyed himup too much, and he would without 
difficulty have braved the moſt terrible accidents, 
He really therefore took Minerva for Mentor, and 
all Calypſo's artifices to diſcover what ſhe defired to 
know, were in vain, 

Mean while all the nymphs gathered around Men- 
tor, and took a pleaſure in aſking him queſtions, One 
enquired the particulars of lis journey into Ethiopia; 
another deſired to know what he had ſeen at Dama! 
cus; and a third aſked him if he knew Ulyſſes before 
the ſiege of Troy. He anſwered them all in a cour- 
tgous manner; and his words, though plain, wer? 
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very grace ful. Calypſo did not leave them long in 
this converſation; ſhe returned, and while the nymphs 
began to gather flowers, ſinging all the while, to 


amuſe Telemachus, ſhe took Mentor aſide, in order 


do make him diſcover who he was. The balmy va- 


pours of Peep do not glide more ſweetly through 
the weary eyes and all the limbs of a man who is 
quite exhauſted by labour, than the Goddeſs's ſooth- 
ng words inſinuated themſelves, in order to enchant 
me heard of Mentor ; but ſhe continual:y perceived I 
know not what which baffled all her efforts, and de- 
rided her charms : Like a ſteep rock which hides its 


| head in the clouds, and laughs at the rage of the 


winds, Mentor was ſteadfaſt in his wile deſigns and 
poſhaken by Calypſo's importunities, He would 
ſometimes even permit her to hope that the ſhould 
enſnare him by her queſtions, and draw the truth 
from the bottom of his heart; but the moment ſhe 
erpedtedto ſatisfy her curiolity, her hopes vaniſhed: 
All that ſhe thought ſhe held faſt, ſlipt from her oa a 
ſudden, and a ſhort anſwer of Mentor plunged her 
gain in her doubts, 

Thus the paſſed the days, ſometimes flattering 
Telemachus, and ſometimes ſeeking the means of 
ſeparating him from Mentor, from whom ſhe no 
longer hoped for a diſcovery. She employed her 
molt beautiful nymphs to Kindle the fires of love in 
young Telemachus's heart; and a Goddeſs, more 
powerfal than herſelf, came to her aſſiſtance. 

Venus ſtill highly reſenting the contempt wiiich 
Mentor and Telemachus had expreſſed for the wor- 
ſuip which is paid her in the iſl2 of Cyprus, was in- 

conſolable when ſhe ſaw that theſe two raſh mortals 
had eſcaped from the winds and the ſeas, in the 
form which Neptune excited. She made bitter com- 
plaints of it to Jupiter; but the father of the Gods 
Iniling, and unwilling to let her know that Minerva, 
in the thape of Mentor, had ſaved the ſon of Ulyſſes, 
pave Venus leave to ſeek the means of being reven- 
ged ontheſe two men, She quits Olympus; forgets the 
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ſweet perfumes which are burnt on her altars at pa- 
phos, Cythera, and Idalia; flies in her chariot drayn 
by doves; calls her ſon, and grief diffuſing itſel 
over her face, which was adorned with new graces 
ſhe beſpoke him thus: 

Beholdeſt thou, my ſon, thoſe two mortals why 
ſcornthy power and mine ? Who will worſhip us fo 
the future? Go, pierce their inſenſible hearts with 
thy arrows; deſcend with me to that iſland, and | 
will talk with Calypſo. She ſaid, and cleaving the 
air ina golden cloud, preſented herſelf before Ca 
Iypſo, who was then all alone, on the brink of: 
3 at ſome diſtance from her grotto. 

Unhappy Goddeſs! ſaid ſhe, the ungrateful Un. 
ſes diſdained you. His ſon, ſtill more inſenſ{ibl& 
than he, is ready to treat you with the like contemnt; { * 
but Love himſelf is come to revenge you, I leaze 
him with you; he thall remain among your nymphs 
as the boy Bacchus was formerly educated by. the 
nymphs of the iſland of Naxos. Telemachus vil 
look upon him as a common child; he will not ful: 
pect him, and will quickly feel his power. She {aic; 
andre-aſcending in the golden cloud frem Which fi: 
alighted, leſt ambroſia] odors behind her, whici 
perſumed all the groves of Calypſo. 

Cupid remained in Calypſo's arms. Though: 
Goddeſs, the preſently felt his flames ſpreading it 
her boſom, To eaſe herſelf, the immediately gave" 
him to Eucharis, a nymph who happened to be 
her, But alas! how often did the after wards rev: 
her doing it! At firſt nothing ſ2emed more innoce:t, WWF: 
more ſweet, more lovely, more ingenvous, mots 
obliging than this child. When one faw his {priz"-M 
lineſs, his wheedling, his perpetual ſmiles, one wou. 
have thought that he could inſpire nothing but ple: Wn 
ſure ; but as ſoon as one truſted his careſſes, one I 
I know not what of poiſon, The falſe, malicious bv) 
careſſed but to deceive, and never langhed but at the 
cruel miſchiefs he had done, or deſigned to do. Ee 


dutſt not approach Mentor, whoſe ſeverity affi jghted 


n; 
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'W him ; ne perceived that this unknown perſon was in- 
vulnerable, and that none of his arrows could pierce 
MF him. As for the nymphs they quickly felt the 

© fires the treacherous boy enkindles ; but they care- 


fully concealed the deep wounds which feſtered in 
vo their hearts. | 
X Mean while Telemachus, ſeeing the child play 
Wo with the nymphs, was ſurprized at his beauty and 
WW fweetneſs. He embraces him; he takes him ſome- 
times on his knees, and ſometimes in his arms, and 
finds an inquietude in his own boſom of which he 
can aſhgn no cauſe : The more he ſecks for innocent 
diverſions, the more reſtleſs and languid he grows. 
Do you ſe2 theſe nymphs, ſaid he to Mentor? How 
diffecent they are from the Cyprian women, whoſe 
charms were diſgufifulby reaſon oftheir immodeſty? 
Theſe immortal beauties diſplay an innocence, a 
modeſty, a ſimplicity that is inchanting. He bluſhed, 
without knowing why, as he ſpoke; he could not 
v.11 fo:bear ſpeaking, and yer had he hardly begun but 
gal. he was unable to proceed; his words were broken, 
a: obſcure, and ſometimes had no meaning at all. 
h ſl Hereupon Mentor ſaid, O Telemachus ! the dan- 
nich gers of the iſle of Cyprus were nothing in compariſon 
of thoſe which you do not apprehend at preſent. 
Groſs vice excites horror, and brutiſh impudence in- 


oh 1 

— udignation; but modeſt beauty is much more dange- 
ene ous. In loving it we fancy we love nothing but 
bee irtue, and yield inſenſibly to the deluſive charms 
pen of a paſſion, which we do not perceive till it is 
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almoſt too late to extinguith it, Fly, my dear Tele- 


machus, fly theſe nymphs, who are ſo diſcreet only 
0 enſnare you the better. Fly the dangers of your 
vou vouth; but above all, fly this child whom you do 


not know. It is Cupid, whom Venus has brought 

into this iſland to revenge herſelf for the contempt 

us bor ou ſhewed of the worſhip which is paid her at 

+ at the Cythera. He has wounded the heart of the 

do. He Coddeſs Calypſo ; ſhe has conceived a violent paſ- 

11ghted Won for you; he has + all her attendant 
my 
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nymphs, and you yourſelf, unhappy youth ! but 
and hardly perceive it, ſ 
Telemachus often interrupted Mentor, ſaying We 

c 

( 


Why ſhould we not ſtay in this iſland ? Ulyſſes 
not living? he muſt long fince hve been buricd i 
the waves. Penelope ſeeing neither him nor m 
return, has not been able to reſiſt ſo many ſuitor; i 
her father Icarus has conſtrained her to accept of = 


other husband. And fhall I return to Ithaca to (Mp 
her engaged in new bonds, and her plighted fair 
to my father broken? The Ithacans have forgot 
Ulyſſes: To return were ruſhing on certain dea I 
ſince Penelope's lovers have ſeized on all the avenue 
of the Port, to make our deſtruction at our treuen 
the ſurer. 7 

Mentor replied, Lo the effects of a blind paſſia 


We ſubtilly hunt after all the reaſons Which favor 

it; We turn away our eyes that we may not ſee the ti. 
which condemn it, and are quick-ſighted only f 
deceive ourſelves and to ſtifle our remorſe, Hag h 


you forgot all that the Gods have done in ordet ug. 
bring you back to your own country? How did yoo} 

et out of Sicily? Were not the evils you ſuſferi of 
in Egypt ſuddenly turned into bleffings : What u. is 
ſeen hand ſnatched you from all the dangers whict ex 
hung over your head in the city of Tyre 2 After in 
many miracles, are you ſtil! ignorant of what e ar 
Gods have in ſtore for you? But what am I fayinz|H 
you are unworthy of it. As for me, I will depart; c 

ſhall eaſily find the means of eſcaping from trac 


iſland. Degenerate ſon of ſo wiſe and fo brave I. 
father, lead here a ſoft inglorious life in the midi bee 
of women, and do, in deſpight of the Gods, . A 

our father thought unworthy of him. 1 

Theſe diſdainful words pierced the very ſoul « 
Telemachus. He was moved at Mentor's reproz 
ches; his grief was blended with ſhame ; be 
dreaded the indignation and departure of his wil 
guide, to whom he yas ſo much indebted ; but! 
xi/ing paſſion, of Which he himſelf way not conſciou 
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had rendered him quite another man. What then, 
ſaid he to Mentor, with tears in his eyes, do you 

in eſteem as nothing the immortality which the Goddeſs 

es offers me? I eſteem as nothing, replied Mentor, all 
den that is repugnant to virtue ard the commands of the 

e Gods. Virtue calls you back to your own country 

or; in order to ſee Ulyſſes and Penelope again; vittue 

f an forbids you to abandon yourtelt to an extravagant 

(pz ion 3 the Gods, who have delivered you from fo 

fan many perils that your glory may ſhine as bright as 

Ye your father's, command you to quit this iſland. 
no the ſhameful tyrant love alone, can detain 

nue vou here. An! what would you do with an im- 

eum mortal life without liberty, without virtue, without 
glory? Such a life would be the more miſerable, in 

Hon! that it could never end. 

vour To this Telemachus anſwered only by ſighs. Some- 

hoe times he wiſhed that Mentor had ſnatched him in 

y off-ſite of himſelf from this ifland, and ſometimes that 

{ar his rigid monitor were gone, that he might no lon- 

eu ger be reproached with his weakneſs, All theſe 

v oppoſite thoughts racked his heart by turns, but none 

etelof them laited long; his breaſt was like the fea which 

m is the ſport of all the adverſe winds. He often lay 

nich extended and motionleſs on the ſea-ſhore , and often 

xr in the midſt of a gloomy wood, ſhedding bitter tears, 
te and making loud laments like the roarings of a lion. 
nal le was grown lean ; his hollow eyes were full of 
at; a conſuming fire. His wan, dejected and disfigured 
th face would have made one believe that he was not 
be! Telemachus. His beauty, his ſprightlineſs, his no- 
ndl ble air had forſook him; he was dying away. 

h As the flower which blows and diffuſes its perfumes 
around the fields in the morning, decays gradually 

| towards the evening, and loſes its lively colours, and 

0 languiſhes, and withers, and hangs down its lovely 

fad, unable longer to ſupport itſelf : So was the 

ſon of Ulyſſes at the very gates of death, 

| Mentor ſeeing that Telemachus could not reſiſt 

We violence of his paſſion, formed au artful deſign 
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to deliver him from ſo great a danger. He had 
obſerved that Calypſo was paſſionately in love with 
Telemachus, and that Telemachus was not leſs in 
love with the young nymph Eucharis; for the cruel 
boy, to plague mankind, ſeldom makes them love 
the perſon by whom they are beloved, Mentor re. 


ſolved to excite Calypſo's jealouſy. Eucharis being 


to go a hunting with Telemachus, Mentor ſaid t9 
Calypſo, I have taken notice that Telemachus has 


a pathon for hunting, which I never obſerved in him 


before; this diverſion begins to give him a diſtaſte 
of all others; he delights in nothing but the moſt 
ſavage woods and mountains. Is it you, O Gud- 
deſs, who inſpire him with this violent paſſion ? 
Theſe words ſo cruelly ſtung Calypſo, that ſhe 
could not contain hetſelf. This Telemachus, ſaid 
the, who deſpiſed all the pleaſures of the iſle of Cy- 
prus, cannot withſtand the moderate beauty of one 
of my nymphs. How dares he vaunt of having per. 
formed ſo many wonderful actions, he whoſe heart 
is ſhamefully ſoftened by effeminate pleaſvres, and 
who ſeems born to paſs an obſcure life among wo- 
men? Mentor obſerving with pleaſure how jealouſy 
ſtung Calypſo's heart, ſaid no more, that he might 
not excite her ſuſpicions ; he expreſſed his concern 
only by a ſad and dejeQted countenance, The 
Goddeſs diſcovered her uneaſineſs to him at every 
thing which ſhe ſaw, and was continually making 
freſh complaints. This hunting match, of which 
Mentor had informed her, compleated her fury; ſh? 
knew that Telemachus had ſought only to ſteal away 
from the other nymphs, in order to converſe will 
Eucharis, A ſecond chace was even already pro- 
poſed, in which ſhe foreſaw that he Would behave 
as he had in the firſt, To break Telemachuss 
meaſures, ſhe declared that ſhe would be one ot 
their party; then all of a ſudden, unable longer to 
moderate her reſentment, ſhe addreit him thus: 
Is it for this, raſh boy, that thou cameſt into my 


Aland, and eſcapedſt the wreck with which Neptunt 
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juſtly threatened thee, and the vengeance of the 
Gods ? Didſt thou enter this iſland, which is open ta 
no mortal, but to deſpiſe my power and the love 
which I have ſhewn thee ? Ye Deities of Olympus 
and Styx! hear a miſerable Goddeſs, make haſte to 
confound this perfidious, this ungrateful, this impi- 
ous wretch ! Since thou art more obYurate and un- 
juſt than thy father, mayeſt thou ſuffer evils more 


laſting and cruel than his? No, no, mayeſt thou 


never ſee thy country more, the poor, the wretched 
Ithaca, wich thou haſt not been aſhamed to prefer 
to immortality : or rather, mayeſt thou periſh in 
ſight of it amidſt the billows; may thy body become 
the ſports of the waves, and be caſt wihoat hopes of 
ſepuiture on this ſandy ſhore ? May my eyes ſee it 
deyoured by vultures! She whom thou loveſt thallſee 
it alſo : ſhe thall ſee it, her heart fthall break at the 
ſight, and her deſpair prove a pleaſure to me. 

Vhile Calypſo was ſpeaking thus, her eyes were 
red and fiery ; they dwelt upon nothing, and had I 
know not what of gloom and wildneſs. Her trem- 
bling cheeks were chequered with black and livid 
ſpots ; ſhe changed colour every moment. A deadly 
paleneſs would frequently ſpread itſelf over her face; 
her tears flowed not as formerly in abundance ; rage 
and deſpair ſeemed to have dried up their ſource, and 
they rarely trickled down her cheeks. Her voice 
Was hoarſe, trembling and broken. Mentor watch- 
ed all her emotions, and ſpoke no more to Telema- 
chus. He treated him as a patient who is given 
over, often caſting looks of compaſlion upon him. 

Telemachus was conſcious how culpable he was, 
and how unwotthy of Mentor's friendſhip ; he dared 
not lift up his eyes left they ſhould meet thoſe of his 
friend, whoſe very ſilence condemned him. Some- 
times he longed to go and throw himſelf about his 
neck, and to tell him how ſenſible he was of tus 
fault; but he was with-held, ſometimes by a falſe 


| ſenſe of ſhame, and ſometimes by a fear of going far- 
ther than he deſired, in order to retreat from danger > 
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206 TELEMACHUS. Book VII. 
for the danger ſeemed pleaſing to him, and he could 
not yet te ſolve to ſubdue his ſenſeleſs paſſion. 
he Gods and the Goddeſſes of Olympus were 
aſſembied together, and obſerving a profound ſilence, I. 
kept their eyes fixt on Calypſo's iſland, to ſee which I 
would be victorious, Minerva or Cupid. Cupid by {Wh 
playing with the nymphs, had ſet the whole iſland B. 
on fire; and Minerya, in the ſhape of Mentor, {With 
mate uſe of jealouſy, the in{eparabie companion of {Wie 
Love, againſt Love himielf. Jupiter reſolved to be WW 
a ipeCtutor of the combat, and to remain neuter. bo 
Mean wile Eucheris, who Was apprehenſive of t 
loſing Teiemachus, practiſed a thouiand arts to hold f 
him in her chains. She was now going a hunting 
with him for the ſecond time, and was attired like 
Diana. Venus and Cupid had adorned her with 
new charms, inſomuch that her beauty on that day 
eclipſed the beauty of the Goddeſs Calypſo herlelf 
Calypſo ſeeing her at adiſtance, viewed herſelf atthe 
ſame time in the cleareſt of her fountains ; and being 
aſhamed of her own face, ſhe hid herſelf in the molt 
ſecret part of her grotto, and ſpoke thus all alone: 
My endeavours then to diſturb theſe two lovery, 
by declaring that I would be at this chace, are it 
ſeems in vain! Shall I be there? What! aid her tri- 
umph, and ſuffer my beauty to be a foil to hers! 
Mutt Telemachus by ſeeing me be till more ena- 
moured of his Eucharis ? Wretch that I am! what 
have | done? No, I will not go, they ſhall not go 
themſelves; I well know how to hinder them: | 
will go and find Mentor, I will defire him to tale 
Telemachus away, he ſhall carry him back to lthaca, 
But what do I ſay ? What will become of me, when 
Telemachus is gone? Where am 1? O cruel Venus, 
What can | do? Veaus, you have deceived me: Oh! 
what a treacherous preſent you made me! Peri- 
cious boy | ia fectious Cupid ! I opened my heart to 
thee only in hopes of living happy with Telemachus, 
and thou haſt brought into it nothing but grief and 
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4 deſpair. My nymphs are revolted againſt me, and 
my divinity ſerves only to make my woes eternal. 
te O! that | covld put an end to my lite and my pains 1 
» Thou, Telemachus, mult die, ſince I cannot die. 
I will be revenged of thy ingratitude ; thy nymph 
Mall ſee thee expire, | will kill thee before her eyes. 
But | rave! O wretched Calypſo! what wouldeſt 
mou? Deſtroy an innocent youth whom thou thy- 
ſelf haſt plunged into this abyls of miſeries? It was J 
who appli-d the torch to the chaſte Telemachus's. 
boſom. What innocence ! what virtue | what hors 
of ror ot vice! what Etolution againſt infamous plea= 
od fires . Should | have poiſoned his heart? He would 
ing have lefi me. Well | muſt he not leave me now, or L 
ke ſee him full of contempt tor me, and living but for my 
ih tival? Nav, nay, | tuffer no more than | have well 
hay delerved. Go, Telemachus, go, crols the ſeas; leave 
of, N he wretched Calypto, unable to bear, ot to ay down, 
che the burden of lite; leave her diſconſolate, ower- 
ing helmed with ſhame, and deſpairing with thy 
oſt Piber Euchatis. 
| aus ſpoke Calypſo alone in her grotto : but 
ers; tuſhiag ſuddenly out of ir, Where are you, Mentor, 
e it d the ? is it thus that you ſupport Telemachus. 
ti-Nanſt vice, which he is now ſinking under? You 
rs! ſlecp, while Love watches for opportunities againſt 
na · 3 can no longer bear your ſhameful indifference. 
you always calinly ſee the ſon of Ulyſles diſ- 
go Vaour his father, and negle@ his high deſtiny? Was 
do you or me that his parents entruſted his con- 
abe duct? 1 ſeek for remedies to cure his heart, and will 
aca, 5 do nothing? There are lofty poplars, fit for 
guiding of a ſhip, in the remoteſt part of this foreſt; 
nus, I was there Ulylles built that in which he departed 
Oh! em this iſland. In the fame place you will find a 
27M Jeep cave wherein are all the tools Which ate neceſ- 
ct Ny for forming, and for joining together, the ſe- 
Feral parts of a veſſel. | 
She had hardly ſpoken theſe words, but ſhe re- 
Fnted. of them, Mentor loſt not a moment; hg 
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vent to the cave, found the tools, felled the poplars, 
and in one day made and fitted out a veſſel for the 
ſea ; for Minerya's power and {kill require but little 
time to finiſh the greateſt works. 

Calypſo was in a terrible agony of mind; longing 
on the one hand to ſee it Mentor's work went on, : 
and not having reſolution enough on the other to t; 
quit the chace, and leave Eucharis and Telemachus e 
to their liberty, Her jealouſy would not let her loſe 3 
ſight of the two lovers, but ſhe endeavoured to tum I ; 
the chace where ſhe knew that Mentor Was building 
a ſhip. She heard the ſtrokes of the axe and the 
hammer; ſhe liſtened to them, and trembled at eve 
one: But at the ſame time ſhe apprehended that het 
attention to Mentor might prevent her obſerving 
ſome ſign, or glance, which Telemachus might male 
to the young nymph. 

Mean while Eucharis ſaid to Telemachus in: 
jeering tone, Are you not afraid that Mentor wil 
chide you for going a hunting without him? Oh! 
how are you to be pitied for living under fo hari! a 
maſter ! Noting can ſoften his auſterity ; he affec 
an averſion to all ſorts of pleaſures, and cannot best 
that you ſhould taſte of any: nay, he imputes 0 
you as a crime the moſt innocent things. You might 
indeed be governed by him, while you were incepz 
ble of governing yourſelf ; but after ſo many prooi | 
of your wiſdom, you ſhould no longer ſufter your Wyo 
ſelf to be uſed like a baby. Bn 

Theſe artful words pierced Telemachus's heart, 
and filled it with indignation againſt Mentor, who! 
yoke he wiſhed to ſhake off. He was afraid to fee 
him, and was ſo troubled that he made Eucharis 1 
reply. At laſt towards the evening, the chace havin; 
paſt in a continual conſtraint on all ſides, they 1 
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turned by a corner of the foreſt near the place waer hin 
Mentor had been toiling all the day, Calypſo Ve. 
from afar that the bark was finiſhed : her eyes wet ve 
inſtantly overſpread with a thick cloud like that fo 


death ; her trembling knees failed bgneath her;“ 
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s, cold ſweat ſeized on all her limbs; ſhe was forced to 
e jean on the ſurrounding nymphs ; and Eucharis 
de holding out her hand to ſupport her, Calypſo gave 
her a terrible frown, and puſhed it away, 
ng Telemachus ſeeing the ſhip, and not ſeeing Men- 
n, tor, who had finiſhed his work and was already re- 
to tired, aſked the Goddeſs to whom the veſſel belong- 
used, and for what it was deſigned. At firſt ſhe was at 
a loſs for an anſwer, but at length ſhe aid, I ordered 
it to be built to ſend Mentor away; you ſhall no 
longer be troubled with this rigid friend, who oppoſes 
your happineſs, and Would be jealous if you ſhould 
become immortal. Mentor leave me! I am ruined, 
cried Telemachus. O Eucharis | if Mentor forſakes 
me, I have none left but you. Theſe words eſcaped 
him in the tranſport of his paſſion ; he perceived his 
error in {peaking them, but he had been in too much 
1 2M confuſion to attend to their meaning. All the com- 
vil pany was ſtruck dumb with ſurpriſe. Eucharis bluſh- 
ed, and ſtood behind with down=caſlt eyes, quite con- 
1 a] founded, and not daring to ſhe w herſelf ; but whilſt 
«> ſhame appeared on her face, gladneſs dilated her 
za heart. Telemachus was no longer himſelf, and could 
to not believe that he had ſpoken ſo indiſcreetly. What 
12bt he had done apperared to him like a dream, but a 
r. dream which confounded and troubled him. 
20 Calypſo, more furious than a lioneſs robbed of her 
our: young, run at random up and down the foreſt, un- 
knowing whither ſhe went. At laſt ſhe came to the 
art, entrance of her grotto, where Mentor was waiting 
101: Wor her. Begone from my iſland, ſaid ſh-, ye ſtran- 
tee gers, who came to trouble my repoſe, away with 
s oh is young fool; and thou, raſh dotard thou ſhalt 
feel the eff (ts of a Goddeſs's wrath, if thou doſt 
Wot ſnatch him hence this inſtanr, I will never ſee 
Wim more, nor will I ſuffer any of my nymphs to 
Ipeak to him or to look upon him again: And this I 
wear by the Stygian lake, an oath at which the 
Pods themſelves tremble, But know, Telemachus, 
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that thy miſeries are not at an end : thov, ungrate. p 
ful wretch, ſhalt not depart from my iſland but to n 
be a prey to new misfortunes, I ihall be revenged, b 
and thou in vain ſhalt regret Calypſo, Neptune, ſtil 
incenſed 2gainſt thy father whooftendedhim in Sicily, t 
and importuned by Venus whom thou deſpiſedſt in Un 
the iſland of Cyprus, is preparing other tempeſt ty; f 
thee. Thou ſhalt ſee thy father who is not dead, Wc 
but thou ſhalt ſee him without knowing him; thut 
ſhalt not meet him in Ithaca, til thou haſt been the Wh 
ſport of the moſt adverſe fortune. Begone, I conte f. 
the celeſtial powers to revenge me. Mayeſt thou in Y 
the midſt of the ſea, ſuſpended on the points ofa n 
rock and blaſted by thunder, vainly invoke Calypſo, Wt 
Whom thy puniſhment will raviſh with joy, 

She had hardly ſpoken theſe Words, but her troy- 
bled mind was ready to take contrary reſolutions, 
Love revived in her heart the defire of detainin 
Telemachus. Let him live, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, let him 
ſtay here; perhaps he may ar laſt be ſenſible of all 
my good offices; Encharis cannot like me confer 
immortality upon him. O blind Calypſo ! thou hat 
betrayed thyſelf by thy oath ; thou art bound, ard 
the waves of Styx, by which thou haſt ſworn, leave 
thee no room for hope, Nobody heard theſe words, 
but one might ſee the furies painted on her face; and 
all ine baleful venom of black Cocytus ſeemed to 
exhale from her heart. 

Telemachus was ſtruck with horror, of which 
Calypſo perceived the cauſe : for what does not jes. 
lous love perceive ? His terror redoubled the God- 
deſs's rage. Like a priefteſs of Bacchus, Whofills the 
air and makes the lot;y mountivs of Thrace ring with 
her howlings, ſhe runs acroſs the woods with a dat 
m her hand, calling her nymphs, and threatening to 
kill all who refuſed to follow her. They, ter: ified at 
this menace, run in crowds around her. Eucharis 
herſelf advanced, with tearful eyes, looking from 
afar at Telemachus, to whom ſhe no longer du: to 


peak, The Goddeſs trembled at the nymplis 3p 
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proach, and inſtead of being appeaſed by her ſuk- 


miſſion, felt anew fury when ſhe obſerved that grief 


brightened her beauty. | 
. while Telemachus remains alone with Men- 
tor. He embraces his knees, for he durſt not look at, 


nor embrace him in any other manner; he ſheds a 


flood of tears; he attempts to ſpeak, but his voice 
fails him, and his words ſtill more; he knows nei- 
ther what he is doing, nor what he ought, nor what 
he deſires to do. At laſt he cried out, O my real 
father ! O Mentor ! de'iver me from this train of 
woes: I cam neither forſake nor follow you : Deliver 
me from this train of woes; deliver me from myſelf ; 
take my life. 0 

Mentor embraces lim, comforts him, encourages 
him, teaches him how to ſupport himſelf in his grief 
without indulging his paſſion, and ſays: Son of wiſe 
Ulyſſes, whom the Gods have ſo much loved, and 
whom they till love, your ſuffering ſuch terrible mi- 
ſeries is an effect of their kindnefs. Who has not ex- 
perienced his own weakneſs and the ſtrength of his 


| paſſions, is not yet wiſe; for he neither knows nor 


is difident of himſelf. The Gods have led you as it 
were by the hand to the very brink of a precipice 
to ſhew you its depth, without ſuffering you to fall 
into it. Now therefore learn what you would never 


have known, had you not experienced it: You would 
in vain have been told of the treaſons of Love, who 
flatters to deſtroy: and under an appearance of ſweet- 


[neſs conceals the worſt of bitters. The boy, all- 


Cover charming, came amidſt the ſmiles, the ſports and 
the graces: You ſaw him; he ſtole away your heart, 
and you took a pleaſure in letting him ſteal it: You 
© ſought for pretences to continue ignorant of its 
| wounds, to deceive me and to flatter yourſelf, and 


was apprehenſive of nothing. Lo the fruits of your 


taſhneſs; you now deſire death, and that is the only 


hope which is left you, The diſtracted Goddeſs 
treſembles an infernal Fury ; Eucharis burns with a 


[fue more tormeating than the bittereſt pangs of death 
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and all the jealous nymphs are ready to tear each 
other in pieces: Theſe are the doings of the trat 
Cupid, who appears ſo iwzet and gentle. Reſums 
your courage. How dear muſt you be to the God, WY 
lince they open you ſo eaſy a way to fly from Love Wl 
and to ſee your dear country again? Calypſo herſef Wc 
is conſtrained to drive you away; the ſhip is quit 4 
ready; Why do we delay to quit this iſland, when 


virtue cannot dwell ? Ji 
Mentor, as he ſpoke theſe words, took him by WP" 
the hand, and dragged him towards the ſhore. Tele. W9'* 
machus followed with reluctance, continually look. WP" 
ing behind him, and gazing at Eucharis who wa a 
going away from him. Not being able to ſee hey 4 
face, he viewed her lovely plaited hair, her flow ig e 
veſtments and noble gait, and would gladly ha: 4 
0 


kiſſed the very prints of her feet. Nay, when he hal 
loſt fight of her, he ſtill liſtened, imagining that he 
heard her voice ; though abſent, he ſaw her ; her 
image was painted and living as it were before hi 
eyes; he even fancied that he talked to her, no 
knowing where he was, nor hearing Mentor. 
At length awaking as it were out of a profoun! 
ſleep, he ſaid to Mentor, I am reſolved to follow 
ou; but I have not yet taken my leave of Eucharis: 
had rather die than forſake her thus ungratefully, 
Stay till I have ſeen her once again, and taken at 
eternal farewel. Permit me at leaſt to ſay to her, 
nymph, the cruel Gods, the Gods jealous of my 
- happineſs, conſtrain me to depart ; but they {hal 
ſooner put a period to my life, tham blot you out dl 
my memory. O my father! grant me this laſt, tt 
reaſonable conſolation, or rid me inſtantly of lit? 
No, I will neither ſtay in this iſland, nor abancot 
my ſelf to love; I have no ſuch paſſion in my breal!; 
I tcel no ſentiments for Eucharis but thoſe of friend- 
ſhip and gratitude ; I ſhall be ſatisfied with biddigg 
her once more fare wel, and will then immediate) 
depart with you, 


on he hoe 
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ct N | 
2 How I pity you, replied Mentor! your paſſion is 

Wo furious that you are not ſenſible of it. You think 

„oo are calm, and yet you beg for death; you ſay 

» What you are not vanquithed by love, and yet you 

„ cannot leave the nymph you doat on. You lee, you 
it * 


hear nothing but her; you are blind and deaf to every 
hing elſe: A man raving in a fever ſays, I am not 
ſick, O blind Thelemachus ! you were ready to re- 
ounce Penelope, who expects you; Ulyſſes, whom 


2 ſhall ſee again; Ithaca, where you are to reign, 


„ad the glory and elevated fortune Which the Gods 
ou have promiſed youby the many wonders which they 
ba have wrought in your favour: You were about to re- 


ounce all theſe bleſſings to lead an inglorious life 
Wich Euchatis. And will you pretend that love does 
Foot att ch you to her? What ttoubles you? Why da 
ou defire death? Whydid you ſpeak with ſuch tranſ- 
Port before the Goddeſs? I do not accuſe you of inſin- 


op 
15 Feriiy, but l lament your blindneſs. Fly, Telemachus, 
* y; love is not to be conquered but by flight, Againſt 
ſuch an enemy, true courage conſiſts in fear and flying; 
* Put in flying Without deliberation, and without giving 
e' [elf time ever to look behind one. You have not 
: eigotten the cares which you have coſt me from your 
hy Infancy, nor the dangers from which you have eſcaped 
amy counſels ; be guided by me now, or ſuffer me 
0 torlake you, Oh! did you but know my.griet to 
mne you ron to your deſtruction! Did you but know 


Flat | endured when l durſt not ſpeak to you ! your 
Pother's pangs at your birth were leſs ſevere than 
Fine. I was filent, I patienily bore my pains, I 
Billed my ſighs to ſee if you would return to me 
Pin. O my ſon | my dear fon ! eaſe my heart; 
Flore me what is dearer to me than my life ; re- 
Pre me the loſt Telemachus, and reſtore yourſelf to 
ourſelf, If wiſdom get the better of love in your 
peait, [live and am happy; but if love run away with 
pon in ſpite of wiſdom, Mentor can live no longer. 

| Whilſt Mentor was ſpeaking thus, he continued 


Vay towards the ſea ; and Telemacbus who had 
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not yet reſolution enough to follow him of his on 
accord, had enough however to ſuffer himſelf to h He 
led without reſiſtance. Minerva, all the while con. Wa 
cealed under the form of Mentor, covering Telem WM 
chus with her inviſible Ægis, and ſhedding diving 
rays around him, inſpired him with a courage hig 
he had never felt before, ſince he had been in He 
iſland. Coming at length to a ſteep rock on thi 
ſea-ſhore, which was perpetually buffeted by thei 
foaming billows, and looking from this eminence v 
ſee if the ſhip which Mentor had got ready were {il 
in the ſame place, they were ſpectators of a mel 
choly ſight. ; 
Cupid was ftung to the quick when he ſaw ti 
this unknown old man was not only inſenſible of ly 
arrows, but that he was taking Telemachus av: 
away from him; he wept for vexation, and wert u 
ſind Calypſo, who was wandering up and down it 
her gloomy foreſts. She could not ſee him with 
ſighing, and perceived that he opened all the wou 
of her heart afreſh. You a Goddeſs, ſaid Cup i 
and ſuffer yourſelf to be conquer'd by a weak moni 
who is a priſonner in your iſland ! Why do you | 
him go? Ol miſchievous Cupid , ſaid ſhe, I will u 
longer liſten to thy pernicious counſels ; it was yo! 
drew me from my ſweet and profound tranquillity gy” 
and plunged me into an abyſs of woes, There iv" 
help for it; I have (worn by the waves of Styx NI 
I will let Telemachus go, and Jupiter himſelf, tt 
49 father of the Gods, dares not, with all his pov! 
WH. violate this dreadful oath. Begone, TelemactuWps 
In. from my iſland ; and thou, pernicious bey, begoi' li" 
1 thou haſt done me more michief than he. 
q [ 


Cupid, wiping away his tears, ſaid with a ſneerif 
malicious ſmile, A mighty difficulty truly! Leave th 
i affair to me, keep your oath, and do not oppoſe I 
"| lemachus's departure. Neither your nymphs not 
un have ſworn by the waves of Styx to let him dep" 
74 I will inſpire them with the deſign of burning the WW 4 
1 Which Mentor has built with ſe much expeditions 
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u priſing diligence ſhall be vain ; he himſelf ſhall 
bel e ſurpriſed in his turn, and have no means left of 
Making Telemachus from you. 

u. Theſe ſoothing words filled Calypſo's heart with 
nel dope and joy. As a cooling zephir on the margin 
ifa brook revives the languiſhing flocks which the 
ul eat of the ſummer conſumes ; ſo this ſpeech allayed 
elle G oddeſs's deſpair. Her face became ſerene, her 
the [ es grew mild, and the black cares which gwen 
er heart, fled for a moment from her: ſie ſtopped, 
Se ſmiled, ſhe careſſed the ſportful boy, and by ca- 
la-Wefling him prepared new tortures for herſelf, 

# Cupid, pleaſed with having prevailed on her not 
tha oppoſe the burning of the ſhip, went to perſuade 
ue nymps to do it. They were wandering and diſ- 
ah rſed up and down on the mountains; like a flock 
ſheep which the rage of ravenous wolves has 
uſed to fly from the ſhepherd. Cupid calls them 
gether, and ſays, Telemachus is ſtillin your power, 
ſten to burn the bark which the raſh Mentor has 
lt for his flight. They immediately light their 
ches, they run to the ſhore, they quiver with fury, 
ey ho wl and ſhake their diſhevelled hair like Bac- 
anals. And now the flames aſcend ; they conſume 
veſſel, which was built of dry wood and be- 
ubed with roſin, whirlwinds of ſmoaky flames aſ- 
d to the clouds. 
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x tai elemachus and Mentor ſeeing the blaze from the 
l, of the rock, and hearing the ſhouts of the nymphs, 
done former was tempted to rejoice at it; for his heart 
ach s not yet cured, and Mentor obſerved that his 


lon reſembled an ill-extinguiſhed fire, which from 
ie to time breaks from under the aſhes, and ſends 
h glittering ſparks. Lo ! ſaid Telemachus, I am 
nd again in my fetters: we can no longer hope 
Juit this iſland, 

entor plainly perceiwed that Telemachus was 
ng to relapſe into all his weakneſſes, and that he 
not a moment to loſe N he obſeryed at a diſtancey 
f 2 
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916 T ELE MACH US. Book VII. 
in the midſt of the waves; a veſlel riding at anchor, 
which durſt not approach Calypſo's iſland, for all the 
pilots knew that it was inacceffible to mortals, Upon 
this, the ſage Mentor ſuddenly puſhing Telemachus, 
Who was ſitting on the edge of the rock, throws 
him headlong into the ſea, and leaps into it himſelf, | 
Telemachus, ſtunned with the violence of the fal, 
drank in the biiny waves, and became the ſport 

of the billows; but coming to himſelf, and fe:ing “ 
Mentor holding out his hand to aſſiſt him in (vin Wi 
ming, he thought only of getting away from the 
fatal iſland. 

The nymphs, who thought them their priſoners, 
ſcreamed in a tertible manner, ſeeing that they coud Bl 
not prevent their flight, The diſconſolate Calyp MM * 
returned to her grotto, which ſhe filled with her 
ſtriekings. Cupid finding his triumph changed ino, 
a ſhameful defeat, ſprung into the air, ſhook hs ; 
wings, and flew to the Idalian grove, Where his cruel 
mother was waiting for him, The ſon, {till more 
cruel, comforted himſelf only by laughing together 
with her at all the michiefs he had done. 

Telemachus perceived with pleaſure that the fut. 
ther he got from the iſland, the more his courage 
and his love of virtue revived. Now I experience, 
cried he to Mentor, what you told me, and what! 
could not believe for want of experience, that vice 
is conquered only by flight. O my father, how pre 
cious Were the Gods in giving me your efliſtance; 
I deſerved to have been deprived of it, and t0 
have been left to myſelf. I now fear neither ſea 
nor winds, nor tempeſts; I fear nothing but my pai 
ſions : Love alone is more to be dreaded then! 
thouſand ſhipwrecks, 


End of the Seventh Book, 
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The ARGUMENT, 


| Adoam, the brother of Narbal, commands the Tyrian ſhip 
S wherein Telemachus and Mentor are kindly received, 
The captain knowing Telemachus again, informs him 
of the tragical death of Pygmalion and Aſtarbe, and 
of Baleazar's advancement to the throne, whom the 
tyrant his father had diſgraced at Aſtarbe's inſtigation. 
During a repaſt which he gives to Telemachus and 


— 
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: mar 
8 Mentor, Achitoas bythe melody of his voice and lyre 1 
Nt draws the Tritons, the Nereids, and the other ſea- 1 
ies Deities around the ſhip. Mentor taking a lyre, plays * 
2. upon it much better than Achitoas, Adoam afterwards 9 
el relates the wonders of Betica, and deſcribes the mild- * 
40 neſs of the air, and the other beauties of that country, 'F 
wn whoſe inhabitants lead a quiet life with great ſimpli- 1 
"al city of manners, | [ 
4 "of 
; 1 1 ſhip. which was at anchor, and towards L 
1 which they advanced, was a Tyrian bark 1 


that was bound to Epirus. Theſe Piicenicians had 
| ſeen Telemachus in his voyage from Egypt, but 
did not know him again in the midſt of the waves. 
When Mentor was near enough to be heard, he 
tried out with a loud voice, railing his bead above 
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113 TELEMACH US. Bock vir MA 
the water, O Pheœnicians, you who are ſo ready to e 
ſuccour all nations, refuſe not life to two men who c. 


hope it from your humanity. If you have any trere- tl 
rence of the Gods, receive us into your veſſel; we 
will go wherever you go. The commander anſwered, m 
We will glad y receive you; we are not ignorant of h 
what we ought to do for ſtrangers who ſeem in ſuch of 
diſtreſs. Upon this they were immediately taken to 
into the ſhip, ſe 
They were ſcarcely on board, but they were un- {: 
able to breathe and motionleſs; for they had ſwam? m 
long while, and ſtruggled hard with the biliows, ye 


By little and little thy recovered their ſtrength, and 
other cloaths were given them, becauſe their own In 
Were heavy withthe water which had ſoaked into and ar 
poured from every part of them. When they weren a: 
a condition to ſpeak, all the Phoenicians crown; BF Ex 
about them, defired to know their adventures. The ar 
commander ſaid, How did you get into the ilanl, litt 
from whence you came? It is reportedtobe poſſeſ his 
by a cruel Goddefs, who never ſuffers any body to WW ma 
land in it. Beſides, it is ſurrounded by frigltul (RF on. 
rocks, againſt which the ſea vainly ſpends its rage, un: 
and none can approach it without being wrecked, Win 

Mentor anſwered, We were driven upon it; ve to:! 
are Greeks ; our country is the iſland of Ithaca, tica 
Which is near Epirus whither you are bound. l but 
you are unwilling to touch at Ithaca, which is h diff 
your way, we ſhall be contented to be carried toe 1 
Epirus where we ſhall find friends who will take Ade 
care to ſupply us with conveniencies for the {ot bee. 
paſſage we ſhall have from thence, and we ſhall ior Nar 
ever be obliged to you for the joy of ſeeing again ns | 
what is Ceareſt to us in the world. to n 
Thus was it Mentor who ſpoke now, and Te- ectue 
| lemachus was filent, ant ſuffered him to ſpeak: : tori Py 
| the errors he had committed in the iſland of Calyplo, 
| had greatly encreaſed his prudence. He was diihdent 
of tymſelt ; he perceived the neceſſity of always fol- 
| lowing the wif conſels of Mentor; and when le 
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could not ſpeak to him to aſk his advice, he ar leaſt 
conſulted his eyes, and endeayoured to gueſs at his 
thoughts. 

The Phcenician captain fixing his eyes on Tele- 
machus; thought that he remenbered to have ſeen 
him before ; but his remembrance was confuſed, and 
he could not render it clear. Give me leave, ſaid he, 
to aſ you whether you remember that you have ever 
ſeen me before, as I methinks remember that I have 
ſeen you: your face is not unknowa to me, it ſtruck 
me at firſt fight; but I know not where | have ſeen 
you ; your memory perhaps may help mine, 

Telemachus anſwered with ſurpriſe and joy, I am 
in the ſame circumſtances at the fight of you as you 
are with regard to me; I have ſeen you, I knowyou 

| again; but I cannot call to mind whether it was in 
Feypt or at Tyre, Hereupon the Phoenician, like 
; aan whoawekes in the morning, and recolleAs by 
WW little and little the fugitive dream which vaniſhed at 
hes waking, cried out on a ſudden, You are Tele- 
machus, with whom Narbal conttacted a friendſhip in 
Voor return from Egypt; Tam his brother, whom he 
undoubtedly often mentioned to vou; I left you with 
him after our expedition to Egypt, being obliged 
eto go beyond the remoteſt ſeas into the famous Be- 
„ lica near the pillars of Hercules, As I did therefore 
but juſt ſee you it is no Vonder that I had ſo much 
u ciffculty in knowing you again at firſt ſight, 
o WW 1 plainly ſes, replied Telemechus, that you are 
e Adoam. 1 had but a glimpſe of you then, but I 
became acquainted with you by the converſation of 
or Narbal. O how TI rejoice at this opportunity of hear- 
in ng news by you of a man Who will ever be ſo dear 
to me! Is he ſtill at Tyre? Does he meet with no 
cruel treatment from the ſuſpicious and barbarous 
BPy:malion ? Adoam interrupting him, ſaid, Know, 
Telemachus, that fortune commits you to one who 
will take all imaginable care of you; I will carry, 
Vou back to the iſland of Ithaca before I go to Epi- 
pus, and Narbal's brother ſhall not have a leſs friend; 


- 
+ » 


IST th. r (ogy oem col W. - — 


— — — 


$+ 


3 
— 


—_— —— — 


120 TELEMACHUS. Book VIII 
ſhip for you than Narbal himſelf. This ſaid, he 
obſerved that the wind which he waited for, began 
to blow ; he ordered the anchors to be weighed, the 
fails to be ſpread, and the ſea to be cleft by their 
oars. He then took Telemachus and Mentor aſide, 
to diſcourſe with them alone, | 

| will, ſaid he, looking upon Telemachus, ſatisfy 
your curioſity. Pygmalion is no more; the juſt Gods 
have rid the worid of him. As he truſted nobody, 
fo nobody could truſt him. The good ſatisfied 
themfelves with bewailing their miferies and with 
flying from his cruelties, without being able to reſolve 
to do him any hurt; the wicked thought they could 
not ſecure theit own lives but by putting an end to 
his, There was not a Tyrian who was not daily in 
danger of being the object of his jealouſy, His guards 
themſelves were more expoſed than others; for az 
his life was in their hands, he feared them more than 
all the reſt of men, and would on the leaſt ſuſpicion 
ſacrifice them to his ſafety. Thus did his endes. 
vours to render himſelf kale, undermine his ſafety. 
Thoſe who had the care of his life were in continual 
danger by his ſurmiſes, and could not extricate them- 
ſelves from ſo terrible a ſituation, but by preventing 
the tyrant's cruel ſuſpicious by his death. 

The impious Aſtarbe, of whom. you have ſo often 
heard, was the firſt who reſolved on the king's de- 
ſtruction. She was paſſionately in love with a rich 
Tyrian youth, whoſe name was Joazar, and hoped 
to place him on the throne. To ſucceed in this deligi 
ſhe pertuaded the king that Phadael, the elder of his 
two ſons, was impatient to fucceed his father, and 
had conſpired againſt him; ſhe ſuborned falſe wit 
neſſes to prove the conſpiracy, andthe unhappy king 
put his innocent ſon to death. The ſecond ſon, whole 
name was Baleazar, was ſent to Samos, under a pre- 
temce of learning the manners and ſciences of Greece: 
but in reality becauſe Aſtarbe had ſuggeſted to th 
king that it was neceſſary to fend him away, that be 
Pight not enter into a cort eſpondence with the mas; 
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contents. He was hardly ſailed, when thoſe who had 
the command of the ſhip, being corrupted by this 
cruel woman, took their meaſures to be wreckec in 
the night, and ſaved themſelves by | wimming to ſome 
foreign barks that were waiting for them; having 
thrown the young prince into the ſes. 

Mean while Aſtarbe's amours were known toevery 
body but Pygmaiion, who fancied that ſhe would ne- 
ver love any one but him. Such an entire confidence 
did that miſtruſtful prince repoſe in that wicked woe 
man, and ſo exceſſively was he blinded by his paſſion 
for her. His avarice at ihe fame time prompted him 
to ſeek pretences to pu: Joazar to death, with whom 
Aſtarbe was ſo paſhonately in love; al his thoughts 
were bent on ſeizing the riches of that young man. 

But weilſt Pygma ion was a prey to ſuſpition, 
love and avarice, Aſtarbe was haſtening to take away 
his life. She apprehended that he had perhaps diſ- 
covered ſomething of her infamous intrigues With this 
youth, Beſides, the knew that avarice alone would 
be ſufficient to induce the king to commit an att of 
cruelty with regard to Joazar, and concluded that 
ſhe had not a moment to loſe to prevent him. She 
ſaw the chief oficers of the court ready to dip their 
hands in the king's blood, and daily heard of ſome 
new conſpiracy ; but ſhe was afraid to entruſt her de- 
ſigns with any one who might betray her. At laſt, 
ſhe concluded that it was ſafeſt to poiſon Pygma- 
lion, 

He uſed moſt commonly to eat in private witlz 
her, and cooked himſelf all that he ear, not daring, 
to truſt any hands but his own. He ſhut himſe'f up in 
the moſt retired part of the palace, the better to cons 
ceal his ſuſpicions, and not to be obſerved when he 
was dreſsing his victuals. He apprehended all delica- 
cies, nor could he prevail upon himſelf to taſte an 
thing which he knew not how to dreſs himſelf. Not 
only all ſorts of ragooes therefore whichare prepared 
by cooks, but even wine, bread, ſalt, oil, milk and 
all the common aliments were not for his ule, He eat 
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only the fruits Which he gathered in his garden, or 
the pulſe which he had ſowed and cooked himſelf, 
And laſtly, he never drank any water but what he 
dre W himſelf out of a fountain, which was locked 
up in an apartment of his palace, and of which he 
always kept the key. Though he ſeemed to have ſo 
much confidence in Aſtarbe, yet he did not fail to take 
precautions againſt her; he always obliged her to eat 
and drink * him of every tking of which his re- 
paſt was to conſiſt, that he might not be poiſoned 
without her, and that ſhe might have no hopes of 
ſurviving him. But ſhe took an antidote, with which 
an old woman, ſtill more wicked than herſelf, and 
the confident of her amours, had furniſhed her ; after 
Which ſhe was no longer afraid to poiſon the king, 
and ſhe did it in this manner. 

The moment they were about to begin their re- 
paſt, the old woman | have mentioned, made a noiſe 
all of a ſudden at one of the doors. The king, 
who continually fancied that he was going to be 
murdered, is alarmed and runs to the door to ſee if 
it was well ſecured. The old woman retires; the king 
is confounded, not knowing w hat to think of the 
noiſe he had heard, but afraid however to open the 
door to ſee what was the matter. Aſtarbe encourages 
him, careſſes him and urges him to eat; ſhe had put 
poiſon into his golden cup, whilft he was gone to the 
door. Pygmalion, according to his cuſtom, made 
her drink firſt, which ſhe did without any apprehen- 
ſion, relying on her antidote. Pygmalion drank alſo, 
and ſoon after fell into a woon, Aſtatbe, who 
knew that he was capable of killing her on the leaſt 
ſuſpicion, be gan to tend he c oaths, to tear off her 
hair, and to make bitter lamentetions; ſhe embraced 
the dying king; ſhe held him locked in her arms, 
and bed. wed him with a flood of tears; for this ariful 
woman always had tears at command, At laſt, 
ſeeing that the king's ſtrength was exhauſted, and 
that he was as it were in the ayonies of death, and 


being afraid that he ſhould recover and cauſe bat 
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to die with him, ſhe paſſed from careſſes and the ten- 
dereſt marks of friendſhip to the moſt horrible fury; 
ſhe ruſhed upon him and ſtifled him, She afterwards 
tore the royal ſignet from his finger, took the diadem 
from his head, 2nd called in Joazar, to whom ſhe gave 
them both, imagining that all thoſe who had been 
attached to her, would eſpouſe the intereſts of her 

aſſion, and that her lover would be proclaimed king. 
But thoſe who had been moſt aſſiduous to pleaſe her, 
were u. mercenary ſouls, who were incapable 
of a ſincere affection. Beſides, they wanted courage, 
and were afraid of the enemies which Aſtarbe had- 
drawn on herſelf; they were ſtill more afraid of the 
haughtineſs, diſſimulation and cruelty of this impious 
woman, and every one for his own ſecurity wiſhed 

for her deſtruction. 

Mean while the whole palace is filled with a fears 
> ful tumult, and on all ſides are heard cries of, The 
king is dead. Some are terrified, others run to arms, 
and all ſeem in pain for the conſequences, but over- 
joyed at the ne ws. Fame carries it from mouth to mouth 
* all the great city of Tyre, and there is 
not a ſingle perſon who laments the king; his death 
© us the deliverance and conſolation of all his ſubjects. 

Narbal, ſtruck with ſo horrid a deed, bewailed like 
* an honeſt man the wretched fate of Pygmalion, who 
had betrayed himſelf by his confidence in the im- 
pious Aſtarbe, and had choſen rather to be a mon- 
© ſtrous tyrant, than to be, what a king ouglit to be, 
the father of his people. He applied Tis thoughts to 
the good of the ſtate, and immediately aſſembled all 
men of probity to oppoſe Aſtarbe, * 4 whom they 
= would have * a yet cruelier reign than that which 
they now ſaw at an end. 

Narbal knew that Baleazar wasnot drowned when 
he was thrown intothe ſea. They who aſſured Aſtarbs 
| that he was dead ſpoke as they thought; but fa- 
| Youred by the night, he eſcaped by ſwimming, and 
certain merchants of Crete, moved with compaſſion, 


ol him into thgic ſuip. He durſt pot return to his 
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father's kingdom, ſuſpecting that the wreck was a 


thing concerted for his deſtruction, and dreading 
Pygmalion's cruel jealouſy as much as Aſtarbe' arti. IM 7 
fices. He remained a lorg while wandering up and 
down in diſguiſe. on the ſea coaſt of Syria, where | 
the Cretan merchants had left him, and was evcn  » 


obliged to tend a flock to get his bread. At laſt he U 


found means to let Narbal know the condition le a 
Was in, not doubting but that he might ſafely entruſt N: 
his ſecret and his life with one of ſo tried a virtue. tc 
Narbal, though he was ill treated by the father, loved If 
the ſon, and was watchful of his intereſt ; but he teck b. 
care of it only to hinder him from ever failing in his bi 


duty to his father, and he preyailed on him to bear 
his ill fortune with patience. 

Baleazar had written thus to Narbal : If you t!.ink 
I may venture to come to you, ſend me a gold ring, 
and I ſhall thereby immediately conclude that i :3 
time for me to fer out for Tyre. Narbal did not think 
proper to fend for Baleazar while Pygmalion was 
alive; he would thereby have hazarded the prince's 
life and his own, fo difficult was it to be fecure again 
the rigorous inquititions of Pygmalion, But as ſoon as 
that unhappy king had ſuffered a fate ſuitable to hs 
crimes, Narbal immediately ſent the gold ring to 
Baleazar. Baleazar inſtantly ſet out, and arrived :i the 
gates of Tyre, when the whole city Was in confuſion 
about Pygmalion's ſuccsſſor. He Was readily acknov- 
ledged by the principal Tyrians and all the people; 
for they loved him, not out cf any affection for the 
late king his father, who was univerſal'y hated, bat 
on account cf his own moderation and the {we-trels 
of his temper. And then his long ſufferings gave him 
a kind of luſtre which brightened all his good qual 
ties, and moved all the T yrians in his favour. 

Narbal convened the chief of the people, the old 
men who compoſe the council, and the prieſts of the 
great Goddeſs of Phœnicia, who all ſaluted Baicz': 
as their king, and ordered him to be proclaimed by ine 


beralds, The people anſwered by a thouſand ſhouts s 
acclaim, 
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acclaim, which Aſtarbe heard from the retired part 
of the palace, where the was lock2d up with het baſe 
and infamous Joazar. All the profligate wretches ſhe 
had employed during Pygma'ton's life, had forſaken 
her ; for the wicked miſtruſt and are afraid of the 
wicked, and do not deſite to ſee them in power, well 
knowing how perſons like themſelves Will abuſe it, 
and how great their oppreſſion will be, But they are 


more eaſi'y reconciled to the good, becauſe they hope 
to find them at leaſt moderate and indulgent. Ataibe 


had none left about her but ſuch as were acceſſory to 
her moſt atrocious crimes, and could expect nothing 
but puniſhment, 

The palace was forced open; thoſe wretches not 
Caring to make a long reſiſtance, nor thinking of ought 
but flight. Aſtarbe, diſguiſed like a flave, end2avour- 
ed to make her eicape;but a ſoldier kus wing her, the 
was taken, and with great diſſiculty ſaved from being 
ton in pieces by the enraged populace, who were 

Edragzing her along in the dirt, when Nardal reſcued 
ber out of their hands. Upon this the begged to 

ſpeak to Baleazar , hoping to dazzle him with her 
s charms, and to make him believe that ſhe could let 
im into ſecrets of importance. Balzazar could not 
etaſe to hear her. At fitſt the diſcovered beſides her 
beauty ſuch ſweetneſs and modeſty as were capable 
of touching the molt irritated heart, She flattered the 
prince by the moſt delicate and infinvating praiſes 
ne repreſented to him how greatly Pygmalion had 
Moved her; ſhe conjured him by his father's aſhes to 
Ppity her; ſhe invoked the Gods as if ite had ſincerely 
dored them; ſhe ſhed floods ofteats, and threw her- 
elf at the new king's fect. But ſhe afterwards uſed 
A her arts to render his beſt- affected ſervants ſuſ- 
petted and odious to him. She accuſed Narbal 
bi having entered into a conſpiracy againſt Pyg- 
Walion, and of having tampered with the people 


ig, that he deſigned to poiſon this young prince. 
We invented the like calumnies of all other Tytians 


Þ make himſelf king to Baleazar's prejudice ; ad- 
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who were lovers of virtue, and hoped to find in 
Baleazar's heart the ſame diffidence and ſuſpicious 
which ſhe had ſeen in that of the king his father, 
But Baleazar, unable longer to endure her black 
malice, interrupted her, and called for a guard, 
She was conveyed to priſon, and the wiſeſt old 

men were commiſſioned to enquire into all her 
actions. 

They diſcovered with horror that ſhe had poiſoned 
and ſtrangled Pygmalion; the whole courſe of her life 
ſecmed to be a chain of monſtrous crimes ; and they 
vere going to ſentence her to be burnt in a flow 
fire, a puniſhment which is appointed for the greateſt 
offences in Phcenicia. But when ſhe perceived that 
the had no hopes left, ſhe became like a fury come 
| from hell, and ſwallowed poiſon, which ſhe always 
carried about her to end her life, in caſe ſhe ſhould 
be doomed to ſufter lingering tortures. Her guard; 
perceived thetſhe Was in a violent agony, and end: 
voured to comfort her ; dut ſhe anſwered them only 
by ſigns, that ſhe deſired none of their comfort. She 
was put in mind of the righteous Gods whom ſhe 
had offended; but inſtead of ſhewing the confuſion 
and repentance due to her guilt, ſhe lifted up her 
eyes to heaven with contempt and arrogance, as it 
vere to inſult the Gods. 

Rage and impiety were ſtamped on her dying 
viſage; one ſaw no remains of that beauty which had 
been fatal to ſo many men; all her charms were 
faded ; her deadened eyes rolled in her head, and 
caſt forth wild and ſavage glances; convulſions ſhook 
her lips, and kept her mouth gaping horribly wide; 
her ſhrunk and ſhrivelled face made hideous gti. 
maces ; a livid paleneſs and deadly cold had ſeized 
on all her limbs. Sometimes ſhe ſeemed to recove! 
ber ſtrength and ſpirits, but it was onlyto ſpend 
them in howling. At laſt ſhe expired, leaving all 
who beheld her full of affright and horror. Het 
impious ſoul undoubtedly deſcended to thoſe te: 
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gions of ſorrow, where the cruel Danaids are 


eternally drawing water in leaky veſlels; where 


Ixion for ever turns his wheel ; where Tantalus, 
burning with thirſt, cannot taſte the ſtream which 
flies from his lips ; where Siſyphus in vain up-rolls 
an ever-falling ſtone, and where Tytius will eter- 
nally feel the gnawing vulture in his ever-groving 
bowels. 

Baleazar being rid of this monſter, returned the 
Gods thanks by innumerable ſacrifices. He has be- 
gun his reign by a conduct directly oppoſite to Pyg- 
malion's ; he applies himſelf to the reviving of com- 
merce, which daily languiſhed more and more; he 
follows Narbal's counſels in his moſt momentons 
affairs, and yet is not governed by him ; for he 
inſiſts on ſeeing every thing with his own eyes. He 
hears all the different advices which are given him, 
and purſues that which ſeems to him the beſt, Re 
is beloved of the people, and in poſſeſſing their hearts, 
he poliefſes greater treaſures than his father amaſſed 
by his cruel avarice; for there is no family which 
would not give him their all, were he in any preſſing 


© neceſli:y : What he leaves them therefore is more 


his own than if he took it from them. He has ro 
need to take any precautions with regard to the ſe- 


curity of his life; for he is always ſurrounded by the 


ſureſt of guards, the love of his people. There is not 
one of them w ho does not fear to loſe him, and would 


not hazard his ownlife to preſerve that of ſo good a 


king. He is happy, and all his ſubjects are happy 


© alſo; he is fearful of over-burthening them, and 
they of not offering him a ſufficient portion of their 
ſubſtance. He ſuffers them to abound, and their 
© abundance renders them neither intractable nor in- 
ſolent; for they are laborious, addicted to trade, and 


ſtedfaſt in preſerving the purity of their ancient laws. 


| Phcenicia is riſen again to her high pitch of gran- 
deur and glory, and it is to her young king that ſhe 


is indebted ſor ſo much proſperity. Narbal governs 


under him. O Telemachus ! were he to ſee you 
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now, with what joy would he load you with preſents! 
What a pleaſure would it be to him to ſend you bick 
in a magnificent manner to your on country ! Ay! 
how happy am l in deing what he would rejoice tg 
do, in going to the iſland of Ithaca to place the ſon 
of Ulyſſes on the throne, that he may reign there 2 
Wiſely as Baleazar reigns at Tyte! | 
When Adoam had ſpoken thus, Telemachu, 
charmed with the hiſtory which the Phœnician had 
recited, and ſtill more fo with the marks of friend- 
ſhip which he received from him in his diſtreſs, em- 
braced him with great teaderneſs. Advoam than 
aſked him by what accident he had entered Calypto! 
Hand, Telemachus in his turn related his departure 
from Tyre; his paſſage to the ifle of Cyprus; thi 
manner of his finding Mentor again; their voyage 
to Crete; the public games for the election of a Lin; 
after Idomeneus's flight; the reſentment of Ven:s; 
their ſhipwreck; the pleaſure with which Calypb 
received them; this Goddeſs's jealouſy of one of h 
nymphs; and how Mentor threw him into the (ca, a 
ſoon as he deſcried the Phoenician ſhip, 
After theſe relations, Adoam ordered a magsif- 
cent repaſt, and to expreſs th2 greater joy, united 
all the pleaſures which were to be had. During tle 
repaſt, which was brought in by young Phoenicians 
clad in white, with garlands of flowers on their heads, 
the moſt exquiſite perfumes of the eaſt were burnt, 
and all the rowers benches were crowded with play: 
ers on flutes, whom Architoas interrupted fon 
time to time by the ſweet harmony of his voice ant 
lyre, which were worthy of being heard at th! 
table of the Gods, and of raviſhing the ears of Apo 
himſelf, The Tritons, the Nereids, all the Deities 
Which are ſubjeQ to Neptune, and the ſea-morſt2r 
themſelves, allured by this melody, iſſued from thel 
deep and humid grottoes, and ſwam in ſhoals around 
the ſhip. A company of young Phcenicians of at 
uncommon beauty, clad in fine linnen whiter i! 
ſnow, danced a long while the dances of ther cw 


Bock VIII. T EL EMA C HUS. 129 


country, then thoſe of Egypt, and laſtly thoſe of 
Greece. Trumpets from time to time made the 
waves reſound to diſtant ſhores. The ſilence of the 
night, the calmneſs of the fea, the trembling light 
of the moon ſhed on the ſurface of the waters, and 
the duſky azure of the ſky beſpangled with glittering 
ſtars, ſerved to heighten the beauty of the ſcene, 
Telemachus being of a lively temper and eaſily at- 
feed, reliſhed all theſe pleaſures ; but he was afraid 
to give a looſe to his inclinations. Since he had ſo 
ſhamefully experienced inthe iſle of Calypſo how apt 
youth is to be inflamed, he was apprehenſive even of 
the moſt innocent pleaſures,and ſuſpected every thing. 
He look'd on Mentor, to learn from his face and eyes 
what he ought to think of all theſe diverſions. 
Mentor was very glad to ſee him in this perplexi- 
ty, and ſeemed to take no notice of it. At laſt being 
moved with Telemachus's moderation, he ſaid to him 
with a (mile, I know what you are afraid of, and I 


commend you for your fear; but you ſhould not 
carry it too far. Nobody is more willing than I that 
you ſhould taſte of pleaſures, provided they are plea- 


ſures that do not take too firm a hold of you, nor 
enervate you. Pleaſures whichrefreſh you, and which 


© you may enjoy and yet continue tobe maſter of your- 
* ſelf, are neceſſary ; but not pleaſures which run 
away with you. I would recommend calm and mo- 
| derate pleaſures, which do not deprive you of your 
© reaſon, nor ever degrade you into a furious brute, 
lt is now ſeaſonable to unbend after all your toils. 


Be complaiſant to Adoam, and taſte the pleaſures 


which he offers you. Be merry, Telemachus, be 
merry. Wiſdom has nothing of auſterity or affec- 


tation: it is ſhe that beſtows real pleaſures; ſhe 
alone knows to ſeaſon and to wake them pure and 
laſting ; ſhe knows to mix paſtime and mirth with 
grave and ſerious affairs; ſhe prepares pleaſure by 
fatigue, and unbends from fatigue by pleaſure, Wiſ- 


[dom is not aſhamed of being gay when it is need- 
ful to be fo, 
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This ſaid, Mentor took a lyre, and played on it 
with ſo much art, that Achitoas let his fall throys} oh 
envy and vexation, His eyes flamed, his trouble 
viſage changed its colour, and every body w os 
have obſerved his ſhame and contuſion, had ng 
Mentor's lyre raviſhed the ſouls of all who were = 
ſent. They hardly dared to breathe leſt they ſheuld 
break the filence, and loſe ſomething of the heaven- 
ly ſong ; they were all the while atraid that it would 
end tco ſoon. Mentor's voice had no eſteminate 
ſoftneſs ; but it was various, ſtrong, and humoured 
even the minuteit things, 

He ſung firit the p: raiſes of Ju piter, the father and 
King of Gods and men, who 8 the univerſe 
with his nod. Then he repreſented Minerva iſſuing 
out of his head, that is, wiſdom, of which this God 
is the ſource, and which flows from him for the in- 
ſtruction of thoſe who are willing to learn. Mentor 
ſung theſe-truths with ſo affecting a voice, and u 
ſuch devotion, that the whole aſſembly thous: 
themſelves tranſported to the higheſt Olympus and 
the preſence of Jupiter, whoſe looks are more piles 
cing than his thunder. Afterwards he ſung the un. 
happy fate of the youth Narciſſus, who falling del: 
perately in love with his own beauty, Which he was 
continually viewing on the margin of a fountain, 
pined away with grief, and was changed into 1 
flower which bears his name. And laſtly he ſung the 
tragical death of the lovely Adonis, whom a wild 
boar tore in pieces, and the enamoured Venus cou! 
not revive by all her bitter complaints to heaven. 

None who heard him could retain their tears, acc 
every one felt | know not what of pleaſure in wee! 
ing. When he had Cone finging, the Phoenicters 
looked on each other with aſtoniſhment. One faid, 
This is Orpheus; it was thus that he tamed the fe- 
vage beaſts with his lyre, and removed the woods 
and the rocks; it was thus that he enchanted Cer- 
berus, that he ſuſpended the torments of Ixion and 
the Danaids, and moved the inexorable Pluto, 0 
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permit him to bring the fair Eurydice from hell. 
Another cried, No, it is Linus the ſon of Apollo. 
You are miſtaken, replied a third, it is Apollo him- 
ſelf. Telemachus was little leſs ſurpriſed than the 
reſt ; for he did not know that Mentor could ſing 
and play on the lyre in ſo exquiſite a manner, Achi- 
toas having had leiſure to hide his jealouſy, began 
to praiſe Mentor; but he bluſhed as he praiſed him, 
and could not go through with his ſpeech. Mentor 
obſerving his confuſion, took the word as it were 
with a deſign to put a ſtop to his encomiums, and 
endeavoured to make him eaſy by giving him all the 
commendations he deſerved. Achitoas however was 
diſconſolate ; ſor he perceived that Mentor excelled 
him ſtill more by his modeſty, than by the charms 
of his voice, 

Mean time Telemachus ſaid to Adoam, I remem- 
ber that you mentioned a voyage you made to Betica. 
after we left Egypt. Now Beticaisa country of which 
ſo many wonders are told, that one can hardly believe 
them. Pleaſe to tell me if all that is reported of it 
be true. I ſhall with pleafvre, ſaid Adoam, givo 
you a deſcription of this famous country, which is 
worthy of your curioſity, and ſutpaſſes all that fame 
relates of it, Whereupon he began thus: 

The river Betis glides thro' a fertile country, and 
under a temperate and ever-ſerene ſky. The country 
took its name from this river, which falls into the 
grand ocean. near the pillars of Hercules, and the 
place where the raging (ea, breaking down its mounds, 
formerly ſeparated the territories of Tarſis from thoſe 
of Great Africa, This country ſeems to have pre- 
ſerved the pleaſures of the golden age. The winters 
are mild, the bleak north-winds never blow there, 
and the heat of the ſummer is always tempered by 
refreſhing Zephirs, which cool the air towards the 
middle of the day. Thus the whole year is an happy 
union of the ſpring and the autumn, which ſeem to 

| ſhake hands together. The ſoil in th2 vallies and the 
Plains yields two haryeſts in a year, The high-ways 
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132 TELE MAC HUS Bookvi, WM 
are bordered with lawrels, pomgranate, jeſſamins, 
and other trees, which are always green and alway; 

in bloom. The mountains are covered with flocks 
which yield a fine wool that is ſought after by al 
the known nations of the world. There are ſeveral 
gold and filver mines in this beautiful country ; but 
the inhabitants, plain and happy in their plainneſs, 
do not even deign to reckon gold and ſilver among 
their riches ; they eſteem nothing but what really 
ſubſerves the wants of man. 

When we firſt began to trade with theſe people, 
we found gold and ſilver applied amongſt them to the 
ſame uſes as iron, as in plough-ſhares for inſtance, 
As they had no foreign trade, they had no occaſion 
for money. They are almoſt all ſhepherds or hu- 
bandmen. There are in this country but few artif- 
cers, for they tolerate no arts but thoſe which ſub- 
ſerve the real neceflities of man : beſides, moſt of the 
men in this country, though addicted to agriculture 
and the tendance of their flocks, neglect not the 
exerciſe of ſuch arts as are neceſſary to their plain 
and frugal way of life. 

The women ſpin this wool, and make it into a fine 
and wonderful white cloth; they make the bread, 
and dreſs the victuals, which is but little trouble; 
for they eat only fruits, or milk, and now and then 
a little fleſh. The ſkins of their ſheep they uſe in 
making a thin ſort of covering for their legs and feet 
and for thoſe of their husbands and children. They 
make tents, of which ſome are of vaxed hides, and 
others of the bark of trees ; they make and waſh al. 
the cloaths of the family, and keep their houſes in 
order and wonderfully neat, Their cloaths are ea, 
made; for in this mild climate they wear only 4 
ſingle piece of fine light cloth, which is not cut at 
all, as which every one, for the ſake of decency, 
wraps in large folds about his body, giving it what 
form he pleaſes. 

The men exerciſe no arts, beſides the culture of 
their lands and the tendance of their flocks, but thi 
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95 of working in wood and in iron: And indeed they 

; MW {eidom ule iron, except for the tools which are ne- 

T ceſſary to tillage. All the arts which relate to archi- 

1] tecture are uſeleſs to them, for they never build houſes, 

al It is, fay they, being too much attached ro this 

it world, to erect a manſion in it, which is much move 

s MW lifting than we; a ſhelter from the injuries of the 

v i weather is ſufficient. As tor all the other arts Which 

ly arc eſteemed among the Greeks, Ezyptians and all | 
bother civilized nations, they deteſt them as the in- tl 

e, entions of vanity and luxury. q 

” When they are told of nations that have the art Fi 

e. of crecting ſtately edifices, and of making gold and 1 

on jilver furniture, ſtuffs adorned with embroidery and 1 

1. precious ſtones, exquiſite perfumes, delicate diſhes, 0 

[3 andinſtruments whoſe harmony is trans{porting; they kl 

he anſwer in theſe words, Thoſe nations are very ur- t 

he happy in having employed ſo much pains and in- K 

re duttry to corrupt themſelves. Thoſe unneceſſary 

ne things enervare, intoxicate, and plague thoſe who poſ- | 

* ſels them, and tempt thoſe who are deſtitute of them, $ 

to endeayour to acquire them by injuſtice and vio= 9 | 

ge lence. And can one call a good, a ſuperfluity which 4 

id, ſerves only to make men evil? Are the innabitants 4 

e; of thoſe countties more healthful and more robuſt 4 

on than we? Do they live longer? Do they agree bet- 8 

X ter among themſelves? Do they live a more tree, a |. 

get more quiet, a more chearful life? On the contrary, 1 

ay they muſt needs be jealous of each other, they muſt 8 

od feel the gna wings of black and ſhamefal envy, they 1 

a! muſt be al ways tortured by ambition, by fear, by av- ö 

* arice, and be incapable of pure and {imple pleaſures, 

ils lincet hey are the flaves of ſo many imaginary wants, f 


2 on vhich they make all their happineſs depend. 
a WW Tis thus, continued Adoam, that theſe wiſe peo- 


2 „„ 


cy. ple teaſon, who have learnt wiſdom only by the ſtudy 1 
hat cf ſimple nature. They abhor our politeneſs, and it 2 

mult be owned that theirs is great in their amiable f 
of WW. binplicity. They live all together without dividing j 


ha (WF fic ir lands; every family is governed by its head, who 
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is indeed its king. The father has a right to punis 
his children or grand- children, who commit any ey 
action ; but 2 he puniſhes them, he conſuls the 
reſt of the family. Theſe puniſhments hardly ever 
happen; for innocence of manners, ſincerity, obe. 
dience and an horror of vice inhabit this happy re. 
gion. It ſeems as if Aſtrea, who is ſaid to have rei. 
red to heaven, were {till concealed among the ſe peoy), 
here below. There is noneed of judges among them; 
for their own conſcience is their judge. All thei 
goods are in common; the fruits of the trees, thz 
product of the earth, and the milk of the flocks an 
herds are ſuch abundant riches, that ſo ſober and ah. 
ſtemious a people have no occaſion to divide then 
Each family, wandering up and down in this beay- 
tiful country, removes its tents from one place tz 
another, when it has conſumed the fruits and eat ij 
the paſtures of that where it was ſettled. They ha 
therefore no private intereſts to maintain amony 
themſelves, — they love each other With a brotherly 
love which nothing interrupts, It is their abridgiq 
themſelves of vain riches and deceitful pleaſures, 
which preſerves this peace, union and liberty, They 
are all free, and all equal. There is no diſtintion 
among them, but hat is derived from the experience 
of the wiſe old men, or the extraordinary wiſdom! 
ſome young men, who equal the conſummate virtue 
of the ſeniors. The cruel and peſtilent voice of fraud, 
violence, perjury, law and war is never heard in 
country ſo dear to the Gods. Never did this climate 
bluſh with human blood ; nay, that of lambs is hard- 
ly ever ſhedthere. When they are told of the bloody 
battles, the rapid conqueſts, and revolutions which 
happen in other nations, they are at a loſs to expre! 
their aſtoniſhment, What ! ſay they, do not mei 
die faſt enough, without deſtroying each other! 
How ſhort their ſpan of life! and yet one would 
think that it ſeems too long to them. Are they {cn 
into the world to tear each other in pieces, and i 


make themſelyes mutually wretched ? 
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* To conclude, the Beticans cannot conceive why 
Conquerors who ſubdue vaſt empires are ſo much 
WW admiced. What madneſs is it, ſay they, to place 
one's happineſs in governing other men, ſince it is ſo 
ainful an office, if it be diſcharged with wiſdom and 
WF juſtice | But why ſhould one take a pleaſure in go- 

yerring them whether they will or no? All a wiſe 
man can do, is to ſubmit to govern a willing people 
„hom the Gods have committed to his care, or a 
people who entreat him to be as it were their father 
and their ſhepherd. But to govern a people againſt 
WW their will, is ro make oneſelf very miſerable for the 
b. {ale of the falſe honour of making them ſlaves, A 
n, Weonqueror is one whom the Gods, incenſed againſt 
v W mankind, have ſent into the world in their wrath, to 
0 Wihavage kingdoms, to ſpread every where terror, 
uw Wiwniſery and deſpair, and to make as many flaves as 
e here are free men. Does not a man who ſeeks for 
n; glory, abundantly find it, in wiſely governing thoſe 
F hom the Gods have ſubjected to his power? Does 
de think that he cannot merit praiſe but by being 
Fiolent, unjuſt, haughty, an uſurper, and rycannical 
Þ a'l his neigbours? He ſhould never think of war, 
hut to defend his liberty. Happy he, who not being 
the ſlave of another, has not the mad ambition of 
Paking another his ſlave ! The mighty conquerors, 
ho are repreſented to us in ſuch glorious colours, 
teſemble overflowing rivers, Which though they ſeem 
Wajeſtic, ravage all the fruitful fields which they 
qugnt only to water. | 
After Adoam had drawn this picture of Betica, 
2 Wd elemachus, who was charmed with it, aſked him 
nich Wreral curious queſtions. Pray do theſe people drink 
rev Wine, ſaid he? They are ſo far from drinking it, re- 
ed Adoam, that they never make any. Not that 
ey want grapes: no country yields more delicious, 
ut they content themſelves with eating them like 
her fruit, and dread wine as the corrupter of 


Jankind, It is a kind of poiſon, ſay they, which 
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inſpires madneſs ; it does not indeed kill a man, 
but it degrades him into a brute, Men may preſcrye 
their heaith and ſtrength without wine, and with 
it they run the riſk of ruining both their health and 
their morals. 

Telemachus then ſaid, I ſhould be glad to knoy 
their laws relating ro marriage. A man, replied 
Adoam, can have but one wife, and he is obliged ty 
keep her as long as ſhe lives. The honour of the 
men in this country depends as much on their fide. 
ty to their vives, as the honour of women in others 
on their fidelity to their hisbands, Never were peo- 
ple ſo virtuous, nor 1o jealous of their chaſtity. The 
women are beautiful and engaging ; but plain, 
modeſt and laborious, Their marriages are peaceful, 
fertile and unſpotted, The husband and the wife 
ſeem to have but one ſoul in two different bodles, 
and they divide all their domeſtic cares between ! 
them. The husband manages all affairs abroad, and 


the wiſe confines herſelf to thoſe of the houſe. e l 
comtorts her huſband; ſhe ſeems born only to pleaſe n 
him; ſhe wins his confidence; ſhe charms him less M 
by her beauty than her virtue, and the pleaſure they WF; 
take in each others company laſts as long as they live, WF; 
The ſobriety of this people, their temperance and WF. 
purity of manners, procure them a long life, anc ex- WP: 
empt them from diſeaſes, There are amongſt hen BP 
men of an hundred and of an hundred and twenty * 
years old, who are ſtil] ſprightly and vigorous. 1 
I ſtill want to know. added Telemachus, what 


ey do to avoid wars with their neighbours. Na- 
ture, ſaid Adoam, has ſeparated them from other 
nations, on one hand by the ſea, and on the other, 
towards the north, by high mountains. Beſides, their 
neighbours reſpect them for their virtue, Other 
nations not being able to agree together, have oiten 
made them the umpires of their differences, ani 
pledged in their hands the lands and cities which wet? 
in diſpute between them. As this wiſe people nevef 


committed any violence, nobody is 3 of 
them 


Book VIII. T E LE MACH Us. 137 
mem. They ſmile When they hear of kings who 
cannot ſettle the limits of their dominions among 
themſelves. Are they efraid, ſay they, that the earth 
will not ſuffice mankind ? There will always be more 
lands than they can cultivate. Whilſt there are any 
free and untilled tracts, we Would not defend even our 
own againſt neighbours who would ſeize upon them. 
Thete is no ſuch thing in any of the inhabitants of 
Betica as pride, haughtineſs, treachery, or a deſire 
of extending their dominion. As their neighbours 
therefore have nothing to fear from ſuch a people, 
por any hopes of making themſelves feared by them, 
they ſuffer them to be quiet. The Beticans would 
forſake their country, or chuſe to die, rather than 
ſubmit to ſervitude. It is therefore as difficult to 
ſubdue them, as they are incapable of deſiring to 
ſubdue others. This is the cauſ2 of the profound 
| peace between them and their neighbours, 
Adoam concluded his account by relating in what 
manner the Phoenicians carried on their trade in 
Us Betica. Theſe people, ſaid he, were ſurpriſed when 
they ſaw that ſtrangers came ſo far throughthe waves 
of the ſea; they ſuffered us to build a city in the 
) iſle of Gades they received us kindly among them- 
ſelves, and gave us a part of all that they had, 


nd Without permitting us to pay (or it. They offered 
eY WF likewiſe freely to give us all that remained of their 
em woo!, after they hed made a proviſion for their own 
13} 


uſe: And indeed they ſent us a rich preſent of it; 
it is a pleaſure to them to beſtow their ſuperfluity on 
ſtrangers. 

As for their mines, they abandoned them to us 
chout any difficulty: they were uſeleſs to them. 
Wen they thought were not over wiſe in ſeekio 
with ſo much labour in the bowels of the earth, 
Wor what cannot make them happy, nor ſatisfy any 
Peal want, Dig not, ſaid they to us, ſo deep into 
he earth; be contented with ploughing it, and it 
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than ſilver and gold, ſince men deſire ſilver and gold 

oy to purchaſe aliments which are the ſupport of 
ife. 

We frequently offered to teach them navigation, 
and to carry their young men into Phœnicia; but 
they would never conſent that their children ſhould 
be taught to live like us. They would learn, ſaid 
they, to want all the things which are become ne- 
ceſſaty to you; nay, they would have them, for 
they would relinquiſh virtue in ordec to obtain them 
by fraud. They would become like a man that has 
good legs, who by a diſuſe of walking, brings him- 
ſelf at laſt to the neceſſity of being always carried 
like a perſon that is ſick, As for navigation, they 
admire the induſtry of that art; but they think that 
it is a pernicious att. If theſe men, ſay they, have 
a ſufficiency of the neceſlaries of life in their own 
country, what do they go in _ of to another? I. 
not what ſuffices the calls of nature, ſufficient for 
them? They deſerve to be wrecked, ſince they ſeek 
for death in the midſt of tempeſts, to glut the aya- 
rice of merchants, and to humour the paſſions of 
others, 

Telemachus was charmed at hearing Adoam's 
relation, and rejoiced that there was ftill in the 
world a people, who followed uncorrupted nature, 
were at once ſo wiſe and happy. Oh! how diffe- 
rent, ſaid he, are theſe manners from the vain and 
ambitious manners of the nations who are eſteemed 
the wiſeſt! We are ſo depraved that we can hard!y 
believe that ſo natural a ſimplicity can be real. We 
look on the manners of theſe people as a beautiful 
fable, and they muſt needs look upon ours as 4 
monſtrous dream, 
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Venus, ſtill incenſed againſt Telemachus, begs his def. 
truction of Jupiter; but Deſtiny not permitting him to 
periſh, the Goddeſs goes to concert with Neptune the 
means to drive him from Ithaca, whither Adoam was 
carrying him. They employ a deceitful Deity to impoſe 
upon the pilot Athamas, who thinking that he was 

| arrived at Ithaca, enters full ſail into the port of the 
Salentines. Idomeneus their king receives Telemachus 

| into his new City, where he was then preparing a ſa- 
enfice to Jupiter for the ſucceſs of a war againſt the 
Mandurians. The prieſt conſulting the entrails of the 


| gives him 10 underſtand that he would owe his good 


fortune to his two new gueſts. 
* ILE Telemachus and Adoam were thus 
diſcourſing together, forgetful of ſleep, and 
ot perceiving that the night was already in the mid- 
e of her courſe, an unfriendly and deceitful Deity 
ove them from Ithaca, which their pilot Athamas 
ught for in vain. Neptune, though propitious to the 
enicians, could no longer brook Telemachus's 


ape from the tempeſt, which had thrown him on 
2 


viclim s, promiſes Idomeneus all he could hope for, and 
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140 TELE MACH US. Book IX. 
the rocks of Calypſo's iſland. Venus was ſtill more 
pro vok ed to ſee the youth triumphing after his vitt9. 
ry over Love and all his charms. In a tranſpott of 
grief ſhe quitted Cythera, Paphos, Idalia, and all 
the honours which are paid her in the iſle of Cyptus. 
She could no longer ſtay where Telemachus had deſ- 
piſed her power. She aſcends to bright Olympus, 
where the Gods were aſſembled around the throne of 
Jupiter. From hence they behold the ſtars rolling 
beneath their feet, and view the ball of earth like 
a little lump cf dirt. The immenſe feas ſeem to 
them but as drops of water, with which this clod is 
a little diluted, The greateſt kingdoms are in 
their eyes but a few grains of ſand on the ſurface 
of this clod. Innumerable nations and the migh- 
ticit hoſts are but like ants, quarrelling with each 
other for a blade of graſs on this mole-hill. The 
Immorta!s laugh at the moſt ſerious affairs Whic! 
diſquiet feeble morta's, and look upon them only 
as the ſports of children. What men ſtyle greatneß, 
glory, power, deep policy, ſeems to theſe ſupreme 
D:ities but miſery and Weakgess. 

It is in this ab»de, fo hizh above the earth, 
thet Jupiter has fixed his immoveable throne, Hiz 
eyes pierce the deepeſt abyſs, and enlighten al! the 
ſecr:t receſſ2s of the heart. His mild and feren? 
looks diffuſe tranquillity and joy throughout the 
univerſe, On the contrary, when he moves his 
locks, he ſhakes the heavens and the earth. The 
Gods themſelves, dazzied with the rays of glory 
which ſurrounded him, tremble as they approach 
him, 

All the celeſtial Deities were at this inſtant 
around him. Venus preſented herſelf in all her 
native charms. Her flowing robe was brighter thut 
all the colours wherewith Iris decks herſelf amidi 
the duſky clouds, when ſhe promiſes affrightt 
mortals an end of ſtorms, and proclaims the rey 
of fair weather, It was bound with the tan! 
girdle on which the Graces are repreſented, I. 
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Goddeſs's treſſes were tied negligently behind with 
a ribbon of gold. All the Gods were ſurpriſed at 
her beauty, as if they had never ſeen her before, and 
their eyes were dazzled with it, as thoſe of mortals 
are, When Phoebus, after a long night, enlighteny 
them with his rays. They looked on each other 
with amazement, and their eyes continually re- 
turned to Venus. But they perceived that thole of 
the Goddeſs were bathed in tears, and that grief 
was painted on her face. 

Mean while the moves towards the trone of 
Jupiter with a ſwift eaſy pace, like the rapid flight 
of a bird cleaving the immenſe ſpaces of air. He 
beheld her with complacency, gave her a gracious 
ſmile, and roſe and embraced her, My dear daugh- 
ter, ſaid he, what grieves you? I cannot fee your 


tears Without concern; be not afraid to diſcloſe 


your heart to me; you know my fondneſs and in- 


| dulgence. 


Venus replied with a ſweet voice, interrupted 
by deep ſighs, O father of Gods and men ! can 


| you who ſee all things, be ignorant of the cauſe 


of my grief? Minerva is not ſatisfied with eraſing 
even the very foundations of the ſtately city of Troy 


| which | protected, and with being revenged on Pa- 


tis, who prefered my beauty to her's ; ſhe conducts 
through every land and ſea the ſon of Ulyſſes, that 
cruel ſubverter of Troy. Telemachus is accompa- 
ned by Minerva, which is the cauſe of her not ap- 


| pearing here in her place with the other Deities. 
| dhe hath led this raſh boy to the iſland of Cyprus 
do affront me; he has deſpiſed my power; he has 
| ot ſo much as deigned to burn incenſe on my al- 


tas; he has expreſſed an abhorrence of the feſti- 
vals which are celebrated in my honour ; he has 
ihut his heart againſt all my pleaſures. In vain has 

eptune, to puniſh him at my requeſt, irritated the 


nds and the waves againſt him, Telemachus, 


own by a dreadful . the iſland ot 
4 4 
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which perfumed Olympus. Venus could not but be 
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Calypſo, has triumphed over Love himſelf whom | 
ſent into that iſland, to ſoften the heart of this 
young Greek. Neither the youth, nor the charms 
of Calypſo and her nymphs, nor Cupid's burning 
ſhafts have been able to defeat the arts of Minerva. 
She has ſnatched him from that iſland ; I am con- 
founded; a boy is triumphant over me. 

Jupiter, to comfort Venus, faid, It is true, my 
daughter, that Minerva protects the heart of this 
young Greek againſt all the arrows of your ſou, ard 
that ſhe is preparing him a glory which no youth ever 
deſerved. I am ſorry that he has deſpiſed your al- 
tars, but I cannot ſubject him to your power. I con- 
ſent, through my love of you, that he ſhall ſtill Wan- 
der by land and ſea, and that he ſhall live far from 
his native country, expoſed to all forts of eviis and 
dangers ; but deſtiny does not permit him to periſi, 
nor his virtue to yield to the pleaſures with Which 
you ſooth mankind. Be comforted therefore, my 
daughter, and content yourſelf with your dominion , 
over ſo many other heroes and Immortals. F 

As he ſpoke theſe words, he ſmiled on Venus win Þ * 
the utmoſt grace and majeſty. Rays, as bright as the 
molt piercing lightning, ſhort from his eyes. As he 
fondly kiſſed the Goddeſs, he ſhed ambroſial odours 


ſenſible to this ſalute of the greateſt of the God: 
Notwithſtanding her tears and her grief, joy diffuſe 
itlelf over her face, and ſhe let down her veil to hic 
the bluſh on her cheeks, and her confuſion. All th! 
aſſembly ofthe Gods applauded the words of Jupiter 
and Venus, without loſing a moment, went to fic 
Neptune, to concert with him the means of revel 
ging herſelf on Telemachus, | 
She related to Neptune, what Jupiter had ſaid u 
her. I knew before, anſwered Neptune, the v0 t 
r12rable decree of deſtiny ; but if we cannot deliro)l 
Telemachus in the billo ws, let us at leaſt try all me 
thods to make him miſerable, and to retard his 1 
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turn to Ithaca, I cannot conſent to wreck the 
Phoenician ſhip wherein he is embarked: I love the 
Phœnicians; they are my people; no country culti- 
vates my empire like them; to them it is owing that 
the ſea is become the bond of the union of all the na- 
tions of the earth; they honour me by continual ſa- 
crifices on my altars; they are juſt, wiſe and induſ- 
trious in trade, and every where diffuſe riches and 
plenty, No, Goddeſs, I cannot ſuffer one of their ſhips 
to be wrecked ; but I will cauſe the pilot to loſe his 
way, and to ſteer far from Ithaca, whither he deſigns 


to go. Venus, ſatisfied with this promiſe, ſmiled- 


maliciouſly, and returned in her flying car to the 
blooming meadows of Idalia, where the Graces, the 
Sports and the Smiles expreſs their joy to ſee her 
again, dancing around her on theflowers which per- 


fume this enchanting abode. 


Neptune immediately diſpatched a deceitful Deity 
of the ſame nature as dreams, fave only. that dreams 
do not deceive but during the time of ſleep, whereas 
this Deity inchants the ſenſes of thoſe whoare awake. 
This evil God, ſurrounded by an innumerable crowd 
of winged illuſions, that hovered around him, came 
and ſhed a ſubtle and inchanted liquor on the eyes 
of the pilot Athamas, as he was attentively viewing 
the brightneſs of the moon, the courſe of the ſtars, 
and the coaſt of Ithaca, whoſe ſteep rocks he already 
diſcovered near him. The ſame inſtant the pilot's 
ey es no longer ſaw any thing that was real. A falſe 
heaven and a falſe earth were preſented to him. The 
ſtars ſeemed as if they had changed their courſe, and 
were rolled back again. All Olympus appeared to 


move by new laws, and the earth itſelf was changed. 
A falle Ithaca perpetually preſented itſelf to the 
pilot to amuſe him, whilit he was ſteering from 
me true. The nearer he approached to this illu- 
| live image of the coaſt of the iſland, the farther 
mis image retired ; it perpetually fled before him, 
and he knew not what to think of its flight. Some=- 

umes he fancied that he already heard the noiſe uſual 
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in ports, and prepared, according to the orders he 
had received, to land privately in a little iſland which 
is near the great one, to conceal Telemachus's re- 
turn from Penelope's ſuitors, who had formed a con- 
ſpiracy againſt him. Sometimes he was afraid of 
the rocks, with which this coaſt of the ſea is bor- 
dered, and fancied that he heard the terrible roaring 
of the billows breaking againſt them. Then all of 
a ſudden he obſerved that the land ſeemed {till a great 
way off, The mountains appeared to his eyes at 
this diſtance but like little clouds, which ſome- 
times darken the horizon at the ſetting of the ſun, 
Thus was Athamas aſtoniſhed, and the impreſſion 
of the deluſive Deity which bewitched his eyes, ſunk 
his ſpirits to a degree which he had never experienced 
before. He was even tempted to believe that he 
was not awake, but under the deluſion of a dream, 
Mean while Neptune commanded the eaſt-wind 
to blow, to drive the ſhip on the coaſt of Heſpe- 
ria. The wind obeyed with ſo much violence, that 
the bark quickly reached the ſhore which Neptune 
had appointed. 

Already was Avrora uſhering in the day, and the 
ſtars which dread and are jealous of the rays of the 
ſun, were going to hide their glimmering fires in the 
ocean, when the pilot cried out, I can at length no 
longer doubt it, we almoſt touch the iſland of Ithaca 
rejoice, Telemachus; you in an hour will ſee Pene- 
lope again, and perhaps find Ulyſſes re-ſeated on 
his throne, 

At theſe words, Telemachus, who was motion- 
leſs in the arms of ſleep, awakes, ſtarts up, goes to 
the helm, embraces the pilot, and with eyes ye: 
hardly open ſurveys attentively the neighbouring 
coaſt, and ſighs when he finds not the ſhores 0: 
his native country. Alas ! where are we, ſaid 
he? This is not my dear Ithaca; you are miſ- 
taken, Athamas, and not well acquainted with 2 
coaſt ſo remote from your own. No, no, replied 


Athamas, I cannot be miſtaken when I view wt 
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ſhores of this iſland, How many times have I en- 


''tered your port? I know even its ſmalleſt rocks; 


the coaſt of Tyre is hardly deeper imprinted on 
my memory. Ob/erve yon jutting mountain; ſee 
that rock which riſes like a tower ; do you not 
hear the billows breaking againſt thoſe other rocks, 
which ſeem to menace the ſea with their fall? 
But do you not take notice of that temple of Miner- 
ya which cleaves the clouds? Lo! there is the caſtle 
and houſe of your father Ulyſſes. O Athamas! you 
are miſtaken, anſwered Telemachus; I ſee on the 
contrary an high but level coaſt ; I perceive a city 
Which is not Ithaca. Is it thus, ye Gods ! that you 
ſport with mankind ! 

Whilſt he was ſpeaking theſe words, the eyes of 
Athamas were all of a ſudden reſtored ; the charm 
was broken; he ſaw the coalt ſuch as it really was, 
and acknowledged his error, I own, Telemachus, 
cried he, that ſome malicious Deity had inchanted 
my eyes: I thought that I beheld Ithaca, and a 
perfect image of it was preſented to me; but now it 
vaniſhes like a dream. I ſee another city, which is 
undoubtedly Salentum, that Idomeneus, a fugitive 


from Crete, has lately founded in Heſperia. I per- 


ceive its riſing and as yet unfiniſhed walls; I ſee a 
port that is not entirely fortified. 

Whilſt Athamas was obſerving the various buil- 
dings lately erected in this riſing city, and Telema- 
chus was deploring his fate; the wind which Nep- 
tune cauſed to blow, drove them full ſail into a road, 


Where they were under ſhelter, and very near the. 


port. 

Mentor, who was neither ignorant of Neptune's 
revenge, nor of the cruel artifice of Venus, only 
ſmiled at the miſtake of Athamas. When they were 
in this toad, he ſaid to Telemachus, Jupiter tries 
you, but does not will your deſtruction : On the 
contrary, he only tries you to open the path of glory 
to you, Remember the labours of Hercales, and 


let thoſe of your father be continually before your 
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eyes. Who knows not to ſuffer, has not a noble 
ſoul. Vou muſt by your patience and fortitude 
weary out the cruel fortune, that delights to per- 
ſecute you. I am leſs apprehenſive for you of the 
moſt dreadful frowns of Neptune, than I was of the 
flattering careſſes of the Goddeſs who detained you 
in her iſland. What do we wait for? Let us 
enter the port; theſe people are friends ; we ariive 
among Greeks : Idomeneus, who has been ill uſed 
by fortune, will pity the unfortunate. Upon this 
they entered the port of Salentum, where the Pheœ- 
nician ſhip was admitted without any difficulty, be- 
cauſe the Phcenicians are at peace, and trade with, 
all nations of the world. 

Telemachus beheld this riſing city with admiration, 
As a tender plant, which has been nouriſhed by the 
ſweet dews of the night, and feels in the morning 
the embelliſhing rays of the ſun, thrives and opens 
its tender buds, and expands its verdant foliage, 
and diſcloſes its odorous bloſſoms with a thouſand 
new colours, and diſplays every moment one views 
it a freſh luſtre ; ſo flouriſhed Idomeneus's new city 
on the ſea-ſhore : Each day, each hour, it roſe with 
magnificence, and preſented {trangers, who were afar 
off on the ſea, with new ornaments of architecture 
which reached even to the heavens. The whole coaſt 
rung with the clamours of the workmen, and the 
ſtrokes of the hammers. Stones were ſuſpended in 
the air by corded cranes; all the chiefs animated 
the people to labour, as ſoon as aurora dawned; 
and king Idomeneus, giving orders every where him- 
felf, cauſed the works to adyance with incredible 
ſpeed. 

The Phcenician ſhip was hardly arrived, but the 
Cretans gave Telemachus and Mentor all the marks 
of a ſincere friendfhip, and made haſte to inform 


Idomeneus of the arrival of the ſon of Ulyſſes. The 


ſon of Ulyſſes, cried he | of Ulyſſes, that dear friend, 
that wiſe hero, by whom we at laſt ſubverted the 
city of Troy | Conduct him hither, and let me con- 
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yince him how much I loved his father. Telema- 


chus was immediately preſented to him, and claims 
the rites of hoſpitality , by telling him his name. Ido- 
| meneus anſwered with a courteous ſmiling counte- 


nance, Though I had not been told who you are, 
| think that I ſhould have known you. Lo ! there is 
Ulyſſes himſelf, Lo his ſparkling eyes, and ſteady 


| looks. Lo his air, at firſt cold and reſerved, which 


concealed ſo much ſprightlineſs and ſuch numberleſs 
graces, I perceive even that delicate ſmile, that care- 
leſs action, that ſweetneſs, ſimplicity and inſinuation 


of ſpeech , which perſuaded before one had time to 


ſuſpect it. Yes, you are the ſon of Ulyſſes, but you 
ſhall be mine alſo. O my ſon! my dear ſon ! what 
adyenture bring you to this ſhore ? Is it to ſeek 
your father? Alas! I have no tidings of him. We 
have both been perſecuted by fortune; he has had 
the misfortune of not being able to find his country 
again, and I that of finding mine filled with the wrath 


© ofthe Gods againſt me. While Idomeneus was ſpeas 
| king theſe words, he looked ſteadfaſtly upon Mentor, 


as one Whoſe face was not unknown to him, but 
whoſe name he could not recollect. 

Telemachus anſwered with tears in his eyes: 
O king! pardon a ſorrow which I cannot conceal 
at a time when I ought only to expreſs my joy 
and gratitude for your goodneſs, By your la- 
menting the loſt Ulyſles, you yourſelf teach me 
to feel the misfortune of not finding my father. 
| have long been ſeeking him in every ſea; but the 
angry Gods neither permit me to ſee him again, 
nor to learn if he be wrecked, nor to return to Itha- 
ca where Penelope is pining away with the deſire 
of being delivered from her ſuitors, I thought I 
Jhould have found you in the iſland of Crete ; I 
Was there informed of your hard fate, and little 
Pmagined that I ſhould ever have come near to 
Heſperia, where you have founded a new king- 
Lom, But fortune, who ſports with mankind, and 


Fontinues me a yagrant in every land remote from 
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Ithaca, has at length thrown me on your coaſts. And 
of all the wrongs ſhe has done me, this is that which 
I bear the moſt willingly. Though ſhe drives me 
far from my native country , ſhe at leaſt gives me to 
know the moſt generous of princes. 

At theſe words Idomeneus tenderly embraced Te. 
lemachus, and leading him to his palace, ſaid, Pray, 
who is this wiſe ſenior who accompanies you? Ihave, 
methinks, ſeen him before. It is Mentor, replied 
Telemachus, Mentor the friendof Ulyſſes who en. 
truſted him with the care of my infancy, What 
tongue can expreſs my obligations to him! 

Upon this Idomeneus advances and takes Men- 1 
tor by the hand. We have, ſaid he, feen one another 
before now. Do you remember the voyage you Þ 
made to Crete, and the good counſels you gave me! 
But the warmth of youth at that time, and an appe- 
tite for vain pleaſures, hurried me away ; it was ne- 


ceſlary for me to be inſtructed by my misfortunes, o 
learn what I was unwilling to believe. O wiſe od {*? 
man, would to the Gods, that I had followed your. 
advice. But I obſerve with aſtoniſhment, that ye 
are hardiy at all altered in ſo many years ; you have Fel 
the ſame freſhneſs of countenance, the ſame uprizit * 
m 


ſtature, the ſame vigour; your hair only is a lil? 
whitened. Pt 

O mighty king, anſwered Mentor, were l a fe. 
terer, I ſhould tell you alſo that you ſtill retain t 


fame flower of youth wich bloomed on your face b.. 
fore the ſiege of Troy, but I had rather diſpica': et 
you than wound the truth, Beſides, I fee by yu en 


wiſe diſcourſe that you do not love flattery, and tha 
one runs no 111k in ſpeaking to you with ſincerity: 
You are very much altered; I ſhould hardly hau 
known you again. I plainly perceive the caule;! 
is your having laid your afflictions to heart. B 
you have gained by your ſufferings, ſince you hai? 
acquired wiſdom, A man ſhould not be much con 
cerned at the wrinkles which overſpread his fact 


when his heart is exerciſed and ſtrengthened in ray 
ſ 


Book IX. T EL E MACH US. 143 
And then you muſt know that kings always decay 
#poner than other Men, In adverſity, the troubles 
of the mind and the toils ofthe body make them grow 
old before their time; in proſperity, the pleaſures of 
a luxurious life wear them away ſtill faſter than all 
the fatigues of war; for nothing his ſo unhealthfull as 
immoderate pleaſures. Hence it is that princes, both 
in peace and war, have always pains and pleaſures 
which bring on old age before its natural ſeaſon. 
Whereas a life of ſobriety, temperance and ſimpli- 
cry, free from diſquietudes and paſſions, regular 
and laborious, prelecves in the limbs of a wiſe man 
the ſprightly vigour of youth, which without theſe 
precautions is al Ways ready to take its flight on the 
wings of time. | 
ldomeneus, charmed with Mentor's diſcourſe ; 
would have heard him a long while, had he not 
been put in mind of a ſacrifice which he was to offer 
to Jupiter. Telemachus and Mentor followed him, 
Jurrounded by a great crowd of people, who gazed 
pt the two ſtrangers with great curioſity and eager- 
ess. The Salentines ſaid one to another, Theſe 
en o men are very different. The young one has 
e Nemething wonderfully lively and amiable ; all the 
Eizrms of youth and beauty are diffuſed over his face 
a; d body; but ihis beauty has nothing ſoft not effe- 
ate: With this tender bloom of youth he ap- 
„ be. Fats vigorous, robuſt and hardened to labour. The 
Jede er, though much older, has loſt nothing of his 
or ength. His mien ſeems at rſt ſight leſs majeſtic, and 
Aua ountenance leſs graceful; but when one views 
near, one finds in his ſimplicity the marks of 
wave dom and virtue, with an aſtoniſhing elevation of 
1e . When the Gods deſcended to the earth to re- 
. By Bal themſelves to mortals, they undoubted!y af. 
u har Es ſuch forms of ſtrangers and travel!ers, 
1i cot Plean time they arrive at the temple of Jupiter, 
| ich Idomeneus, who was deſcended from that 
vum Id, had adorned with great magnificence, It was 
AF unded With a, double row of green marble pil- 
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lars The chapiters were ſilver. The Temple was all 
incruſted with marble with bas-reliefs, repreſenti.h, 
Jupiter's transformation into a bull, the rape of 
Europa, and her paſſage to Crete through the waves, 
which ſeemed to reverence Jupiter, though he was 

in a borrowed ſhape. Afterwards were ſeen the birth 
and youthful zge of Minos; ard then that wiſe king, 
more advanced in years, giving lews to all his iſland 

to make it flouriſh for ever. Here alſo Telemachus 
obſerved the principal events of the ſiege of Troy, in 
which Idomeneus had acquired the glory of agreat 
captain. Among the repreſentations of the battle, 
he looked for his father; he found him ſeizing the 
horſes of Rheſus, whom Diomed had juſt {lin; 
afterwards diſputing with Ajax for the arms of Achl- 
les before an aſſembly of all the chiefs of the Gre- 
cian army; and laſtly iſſuing from the fatal horſe to 
ſhed the blood of numberleſs Trojans. 

Telemachus immediately knew him by theſe fa- 
mous actions, of which he had often heard, and 
which Mentor had related to him. Te tears flowed 
from his eyes. his colour changed, and his counte | 
nance was diſordered. Idomeneus perceived it, tho ee 
Telemachus turned aſide to conceal his grief. Dor 
not aſhamed, ſaid Idomeneus, to let us ice toy 
much you are affected with the glory and mis fortune 
of your father. 

Mean time the people aſſembled in crow ds urdt 
the vaſt porticoes, formed by the double row otpl 
lars which environed the temple. There were tn 
companies of boys and girls ſinging hymns in pra 
of the God who holds the thunder in his hai 
Theſe children, who were ſelected for their e 
tracidine y beauty, had long hair flowing of 
their ſhoviders ; their heads were crowned vi 
roſes ard perfumed, and they were all clad in will 
Idomeneus offered a ſacrifice of an hundred pu 
Jupiter, to rerder him propitious in a wer Vi 
he kad undertaken againſt his neighbours. 
blood of te victims ſmocked on all ſides, and {a 
med like rivers into deep vaſes of gold and 1% 
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Old Theophanes, beloved of the Gods, and the 
. ieſt of the temple, kept his head during the ſacrifice 
wrapped up in the lappet of his purple robe. He after- 
wards conſulted the yet panting entrails of the vic- 


ums, and then aſcending the ſacred tripod, Ye Gods! 


cried he, who are theſe two ſtrangers whom heaven 


> ſends hither ? But for them the war we have under- 


taken would be fatal to us, and Salentum would 
fall into ruins before its foundations were well 
finiſhed, I ſee a young hero whom wiſdom leads by 
the hand; it is not permitted to a mortal mouth to 
utter more. 


As he ſpoke theſe words, his looks were wild, and 


© his eyes ſparkled; he ſeemed to gaze on other ob- 


jets than thoſe which were preſent before him; his 


face flamed ; he was diſordered ard beſide himſelf ; 


his hair ſtood upright, his mouth foamed, his arms 


were raiſed and motionleſs, his loudened voice was 
more than human; he was out of breath, and could 


not contain Within him the divine ſpirit which poſ- 


ſeſſed him. 
O happy Idomeneus, cried he again! What do J 


lee! What evils avoided ! What a ſweet peace at 
Home , but abroad what battles ! What victories! 
PD Telemachus ! thy toils ſurpaſs thoſe of thy father ; 
he proud foe groans in the duſt beneath thy ſword ; 
he brazen gates, the inacceſſible ramparts fall at 
y feet, O myghty Goddeſs, let his father —-= 
young man |! thou at length again ſhalt ſee —— 
At theſe words his ſpeech dies in his mouth, and he 
mains, as it were in ſpite of himſelf, amaziagly 
ent, 
All the people are frozen with fear ; Idomeneus 
embles, and dares not aſk him to make an end of 
s ſpeech. Telemachus himſelf is ſurpriſed, hardly 
derſtands what he kears, and can ſcarcely believe 
t he has heard thoſe glorious predictions. Mentor 
s the only one whom the divine ſpirit did not ter- 
V. You hear, ſaid he to Idomeneus, the purpoſe 
Ihe Gods: Againſt whatever nation you fight, 
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the victory will be yours, and you will ow-•e to 1. e 
young ſon of your friend the ſucceſs of; your arins, 
Be not jealous of him, but make a right uſe of whit 
the Gods give you by him, 

Idomeneus not being yet recovered from his ſar. 
prize, ſought for words in vain; bis tongue Ccontiny 
ed montionbeſs. Telemachus coming ſooner to kim- 
felf, faid to Mentor, The promiſe of ſo much glory 
affe cts me not; but pray, to what can theſe laſt Word 
refer, Thou Ky ſhalt ſee? To my father, or to 
Ithaca only? Why, alas! did he not proceed! - 
has leſt 3 more Jonbiful than I was. O Ulyſſes!0 
my father hislit Y ou yourſelf whom Tam to ſee again! 


| 
{ 
Can it be true? But I flatter myſelf ; cruel oracle! t: 
thou delighteſt to ſport with a miſerable wretch, : 
one word more, and I had been compleatly happy. 1 


Mentor ſaid to him, Revere what the (Goda te- 
veal, and do not attempt to pry into things which 
they are pleaſed to hide: raſh curioſity deſerves to 
be put to confuſion. It is through wiſdom and gco!- En 
neſs that the Gods w:ap up the fates of feeble mor ſo 
tals in an impenetrable night. It is uſeful to fore. 
ſee what depends on us, that w2 may perform it 
Well; but it is not leſs uſeful to be ignorant of what 
does not depend on our care, and of what the (oc 
deſign to do with us. 

Telemachus, touched with theſe words, contained 
himſelf, though not without great diffiguity, Idomt 
neus, who was recovered from his ſurpriſe, be gan 
his part to give thanks to almighty Jupiter For ſea 
ding him the young Telemachus and the wiſe Mentor 
10 make him victorious over his enemies. After! 
ſumptuous repaſt, which followed the ſacriice, it 
thus addreſt the two ſtrangers : 

I confeſs that I was not ſufficiently verſed in tit 
art of government at my return to Crete, a. 9 
ſiege of Troy. You know, my dear fiene, 
misfortunes which robbed me of my crown in 
great iſland, as you ſay that you have been th 
lince 1 departed from it. And yet am happy, ab 
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dantly happy, if my moſt cruel diſaſters have in- 
ſtructed and made me Wiſer. I croſſed the ſeas like 
a fugitive, purſued by the vengeance of Gods and 
men, All my former glory ſerved but to mk my 
fall the more ignominious and the more inſuppot- 
table. I came to ſhelter my houſehold Gods on this 
deſert coaſt, where I found nothing but lands un- 
cultivated and over-run with thorns and bratables, 
foreſts as old as the earth itſelf, and rocks wich 
where almoſt inacceſſible, and which ſerved for a 


* harbour to the ſavage beaſts. And yet was I redu- 


ced to the neceſſity of being glad to poſſeſe, with 
the handful of ſoldiers and companions, who were 
ſo kind as to accompany me in my misfortunes, 
this ſavage land, and to make it my country; deſ- 
pairing of ever ſeeing that happy iſland again, where 
the Gods gave me to be born and to reign. Alas! 


ſaid I to myſelf, what a change! What a ſea:ful 
example am I to princes !I ſhould be thewa to all 
the rulers of the word as a leſſon of inſtruction to 


mem. They fancy that they have nothing to fear, 
pecauſe of their elevation above the reſt of men: 
Alas! their very elevation is the cauſe of their ha- 
ing every thing to fear. | was formidable to m 
nemies, and beloved by my ſubjects; I com- 
Banded a powerful and Warlike people; fame had 
Punded my renowa in the molt diſtant nations ; J 
kigned in a fertile and delightful iſland 3 an hun- 
Sed cities paid me an annual tribute of their 
Fhes; my ſubjects acknowledged that I was deſ- 
Inded from Jupiter, who was boin in their coun— 
F, and they loved me as the grandſon cf the 
le Minos, whoſe laws make them ſo powerful 
N happy. What was wanting to my felicity, 
ept the knowing how to enjoy it with mode— 
jon ? Bur my pride and the adulation I liſ- 
ed to, ſubverted my throne. Thus will all kings 
„Who give themſelves up to their peſſions, and 
the counſels of flatterers. [ endeavoured all the 
to wear a face of cheaifulceſs and hope, to 
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keep up the ſpirits of my companions, Let us build, 
Said I to them, a new city, which may make uz 
amends for all our loſſes. Whe are ſurrounded by 
nations, who have ſet us a good example for ſuch an 
enterpriſe. Whe ſee Tarentum riſing near us, a new 
Kingdom founded by Phalantus and his Lacedæmo- 
nians. Philcctetes gives the name of Petilia to a 
great city which he is building on the ſame con. 
Metapontum is alſo a colony of the like Kind. Shel! 
we do leſs than all theſe ſtrangers who are wandere:s 
as Well as we? Fortune is not more rigorous to us, 

While I endeavoured by theſe words to ſwecten 
the toils of my companions, J concealed a dead) 
anguiſh in the bottom of my heart, It was ſone 
comfort to me when the day- light forſook and nig 
wrapped me in her ſhades, to be at liberty to bewal 
my wretched condition. Two floods of bitter tears 
would then ſtream from my eyes, and gentle {111 
ber was a ſtranger to me. The next day I renewed 
my toils with freſh ardour. Lo the cauſe, Memo, 
that you find me grown ſo old. 

When Idomeneus had ended the relation of |4 
miſeries, he begged Telemachus and Mentor t 
aſſiſt him in the war wherein he was cngeged.! 
will ſend you back, ſaid he, to Ithaca as ſoor alli 
the war is ended. Mean while I will ſend i 
to all the moſt diſtant ſhores, to learn nes 4 
Ulyſſes. On what part ſoever of the known v4 
Norms or the anger of ſome Deity may have tro 
him, I ſhall eaſily bring him from thence, “ 
Gods grant that he be ſtill alive ! As for you, 
will ſend you home with the beſt ſhips wich vi 
ever built in the iſland of Crete; they are bulk“ 
timber felled on the true mount Ida, where Just 
was born. This ſacred wood is unperiſhabe! 
the waves, and the winds and the rocks dreads 
revere it; nay, Neptune himſelf in his gre!" 
rage is afraid to ſtitp up the billews agaioit it.” 
allured therefore of returning happily and 
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out any diſficulty to Ithaca, and that no adverſe 
Deity will again be able to make you wander over | 
ſo many ſeas, The paſſage is ſhort and eaſy, Send 
away the Fhoenician ſhip which brought you hither, 
and think only of acquiring the glory of eſtabliſh-- 
ing the new Kingdom of ldomenzus, to make him 
i amends for all his misfortunes, Tis at this price, 
O0 ſon ef Uiyiles, th t you will be deemed worthy 
of your father, Tho' rigorous Deſtiny ſhould already 
have ſent him down to Pluto's greary rea'm, yet 
will all raviſhed Greece believe that it ſees him 
again in YOu, 
Here Telemachus interrupted Idomeneus. Let 
us ſend back ihe Phoenician ſip, ſaid he, Why do 
we delay to take arms and attack your enemies? 
They are become ours. If we were victorious when 
we fought in Sicily for Anceſtes, a Trojan and on 
enemy to Greece, ſhall we not be ſtill more arden 
el end more (avoured by the Gods, when we fight for 
0% ene ot the Grecian heroes, who ſubverted the un- 
righteous city of Priam? The oracle we have juſt 
i card docs not permit us to doubt it. 


1. End of the Ninth Book, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Idomeneus informs Mentor of the grounds of the wa: 
againſt the Mandurians. He relates that thoſe people 
had at firſt yielded to him the coaſt of Heſperia, where 
he had founded his city; that they retired to the neigh- 
bouring mountains, where ſome of their nation having 
been ill- treated by a party of his, they had deputed two 
old men to him, with whom he had ſettled articles of 

eace ; and that after an infrafion of this treaty by 
ſome of his ſubjects who were ignorant of it, theſe peo- 
ple were preparing to make war againſt him During 
this relation of Idomeneus, the Mandurians, who had 
immediately taken arms, appear at the gates of Sale;:- 
tum, Neſtor, Philoctetes and Phalantus, whom Idome. 
neus thought neuter, are againſt him in the army of the 
Mandurians. Mentor goes alone out of Salentum, 10 
propoſe condition of peace to the enemy, 


1 looking with a mild and ſerene 
aſpe& on Telemachus, who was already fill'd 
with a noble ardour for battle, anſwered him thus, 
I am very glad, ſon of Ulyſſes, to ſee in you ſo lau- 
dable a paſſion for glory; but remember that you? 
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father did not obtain ſo much among the Greeks at 
the ſiege of Troy, but by ſhowing hi:nſelf to be the 
wiſeſt and the molt moderate among them. Achilles, 
tho' invincible and invulnerable, tho' ſure of ſprea- 
ding terror and death where-ever he fought, was not 
able to take the city of Troy; he fell himſelf be- 
neath the walls of that city, which triumphed over 
the vanquiſher of Hector. But Ulyſſes, whoſe pru- 
dence governed his courage, carried fire and ſword 
amongſt the Trojans, and to him is owing the fall 
of thoſe high and hauzhty towers, which threatened 
for ten years together, a confederacy of all Greece. 
As much as Minerva is ſuperior to Mars, fo much 
does a diſcrete and foreſeeing valour ſurpaſs a hot 
and ſavage courage. Let us therefore begin by in- 
jorming ourſelyes of the cucumſtances of this War 
which is to be carried on. I ſhall not ſhun any 
dangers ; but I think, Idomeneus, that you thould 
fitſt let us ſee if your war be juſt; then againſt whom 
you make it; and laſtly, on what forces you build 
your hopes of an happy event. 

Idomeneus replied. When we arrived upon this 
coaſt, we found here a ſavage people, who wandered 
up and down the woods, and lived by hunting and on 
the fruits which the trees ſpontaneouſly produce. 
Theſe people, who are called Mandurians, Were af- 
frighted at the fightof our ſhips and arms, and re- 
tired to the mountains; but as our ſoldiers were cu- 
rious to ſee the country, and defirous to chace the 
ſtags, they met with theſe fugitive ſavages: Where- 
upon their chiefs beſpoke them thus. We aban- 
doned the pleaſant ſea-ſhores, to yield ihem vp to 
you, and have nothing left but almoſt inacceſſible 
mountains; it is certainly reaſonable that yon thouid 
luffer us here to enjoy peace and liberty. We find 
you Wandering, diſperſed end weaker than We, aad 
have it in our power to kill you, and to concea 
eventhe very knowledge of your fate from your com- 
panions ; but we would not dip our hands in the 
blood of thoſe who are men as well as We. Retire, 
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and remember that you owe your lives to our hu- 
manity; remember that it is from a people whom 
you ſtyle rude and ſavage, that you receive this leſion 
of moderation and generoſity, 

Thoſe of our men who were thus ſent back by 
theſe barbarians, returned to the camp, and related 
what had befallen them. The ſoldiers were enraged 
at it; being aſhamed that Cretans ſhould owe their 
lives to a band of fugitives, who ſeemed to them 
more like bears than men. They went to hunt in 
greater numbers than before, and with all ſorts of 
arms, and quickly met with the ſavages, and at- 
tacked them. The combat was bloody; the arrows 
flying from each party as hail falls in a field during 
a ſtorm. The ſavages were forced to retire to their 
ſeep mountains, where our men did not dare to 
purſue them. 

A little while after, theſe people ſent to me two 
of their wiſeſt old men, who came to ſue for peace, 
and brought me preſents of the ſkins of ſome wild 
beaſts which they had killed, and of the fruits of 
their country. Atter they had preſented them to 
me, they ſpoke thus: 

O king, we hold, as thou ſeeſt, the ſword in one 
hand, and the olive branch in the other ; ( and in- 
deed they held them both in their hands) there i; 
peace or war; take thy choice; we ſhould chute 
peace. It was for her ſake that we were not aſh aiocd 
to yield to thee the pleaſant ſea-coaſt, where the 
ſun fertilizes the earth, and produces ſuch a variety 
of delicious fruits ; peace is ſweeter than fruits, It 
was for her that we retired to thoſe lofty moutains, 
eternally covered with iceand ſnow, where we never 
ſee the flowers of the ſpring, nor the rich product 
of autumn. We abhor that brutality, which under 
the ſpecious names of ambition and glory madly 
ravages whole provinces, and theds the blood of imei 
who are all brothers. If thou art affected by this 
falſe glory, we are far from envying thee ; we pi:y 
thee, and beſeech the Gods to preſerve us from the 
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like madneſs. If the ſciences which the Greeks are 
ſo careful to learn, and the politeneſs they boaſt of, 
inſpire them only with this deteſtahle injuſtice, we 
think ourſelves very happy in not having thoſe ac- 
compliſhments ; we ſhall always glory in being ig- 
norant and barbarous, but juit, humane, faithful, 
defintereſted, accuſtomed to live on a little, and to 
deſpiſe the falſe delicacy which makes men want a 
great deal. What we eltzem, is health, frugality, 
liberty, vigour of mind and body; it is the love of 
yirtue, a reverence of the Gods, benevolence to our 
neighbours, zeal for our friends, fidelity to all man- 
kind ; moderation in proſperity, fortitude in adver- 
ſity, courage alvays to ſpeak the truth boldly, an 
abhorrence of flattery. Such are the people whom 
we offer thee for neighbours and allies, If the an- 
gry Gods blind thee ſo far as to make thee refuſe 
, peace, thou wilt find, but too late, that the men 


who through moderation love peace, are the moſt 
h | formidable in war. 


n While theſe old men were talking to me thus, I 
* was unweeried with looking upon them. Their 


beards were long and uncouth, their hair ſhorter 


1 and hoary, their eye · brows buſhy, their eyes lively, 
= their looks and countenance reſolute, their ſyeech 
* gtave and full of authority, and their manners plain 
e and ingenuous. The furs, which ſerved them for 
90 cloaths, being tied in a knot on their ſhoulders, one 
PS! aw more nervous arms, and larger muſci2s than 
55 thoſe of our wreſtlers. My anſwer to theſe two 
ei ess hat 1 deſirẽd | 

f gvoys Was, that I deſired peace. We with the 
10 utmoſt candour ſettled ſeveral articles between us; 

J 


gi we called all the Gods to witneſs them, and [ ſent 
(dud theſe two men back with preſents. But the Gods, 
adet vho drove me from the Lingdom of my anceftors, 
diy Vere not yet weary with perſecuting me. Our hun- 
nen bers, Who could not ſo ſoon be informed of the peace 
ws e had concluded, meeting the fame day a large 

17 body of theſe barbarians, Who accompanied their 
100 enroys in their return from our camp, attacked 
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them with fury, killed ſome of them, and purſued the 
reſt to the woods. Thus is the war kindled again. 
Thefe Barbarians believe that they can no longer 
rely on our promiſes or oaths, 

To ſtrengthen themſelves againſt us, they have 
called to their aſſiſtance the Locrians, Apulians, Lu- 
canians, Bruttians, and the people of Crotona, Ne- 
titum and Brunduſtum. The Lucanians come with 
chartots armed with tharp ſcythes. Among the Ap::- 
lians every one is covered with ſome ſkin of a wi! 
beaſt which he has killed ; they carry clubs full of 

reat knots, and beſet with ſpikes of iron; they a: 
almoſt all of a gigantic ſtature, and their bodies x 
rendered fo robuſt by the hard exerciſes to which th: 
accuſtom themſelves, that their very ſight is friglt- 
ful. The Locrians, who came from Greece, ſtill ga- 
vour of their origin, and are more humane than the 
others; but they have joined to the exact diſcip ge 
of the Grecian troops the ſtrength of the Barbati n, 
and an habit of living hard which makes them ir- 
vincible. They have light wicker ſhields covered 
Mins, and long ſwords, The Bruttians are as {rt 
in the race as the hart and the deer; one wor! Mitt 
think that even the tendereſt graſs wore not des 
4 under their feet; they hardly leave any fcotſtege in ch 
1 the ſand. They ruſh ſuddenly on the foe, ard un b. 
diſappear with equal rapidity. The people ct Cio- WMA: 
tona are expert archers: A common man amon? i'2 ep 
Greeks could not bend ſuch a bow as one uſually (22; 
amongſt the Crotonians; and ou!d they ever are Mult 
themſelves to our games, they will certainly clan 
the prizes. Their arrows are dipped in the juice ci 
certain venomous herbs, ſaid to be brought from the 
banks of Avernus, whoſe poiſon is mortal, As ſot 
thoſe of Neritum, Meſſapia and Brunduſium, the) 
are endued only with ſtrength of body and valout 
Without art. The out-cries which they ſend even to 
the heavens, at the ſight of the enemy, are terrible; 


they are pretty expert lingers, and darken tie al 
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vith ſhowers of hurled ſtones, but they fight without 
any order. This, Mentor, is what you delired to 
be informed of; you now know the riſe of this war, 
and who are our enemies, 

After this explanation, Telemachus, impatient 
to engage, thought nothing remained but to have 
recourſe to arms, Mentor checked him again, and 
thus beſpoke Idomeneus. Whence comes it that 
even the Locrians, a people of Greek extraction, 
joined themlelyes to Barbarians againſt Greeks ? 
Whence comes it that ſo many colonies flouriſh 
on this coaſt of the ſea, wichout having the 
ſame wars as you to maintain? O Idomeneus, you 
ſay thar the Gods are not yet weary of perſe- 
cuting you, and I ſay that they have not yet tho- 


| roughly inſtructed you. The many evils you 


have ſuffered have not yet taught you what ought 
to be done to prevent a war. What you your- 


| ſelf relate of the integrity of theſe Barbarians, 


ſuffices to ſhew that you might have lived in peace 


wich them; but haughtineſs and pride draw on 
the moſt dangerous wars. You might have given 


them hoſtages, and taken ſome of them ; it had 
been an ealy thing to have ſent ſome of your 
chiefs with their embaſſadors to conduct them 
back in ſafety. And ſince this renewal of the 
war, you ſhuuld have pacified them again, by 
repreſenting that your people had attacked them 
for want of knowing of the treaty which had 
Juſt been ſworn to ; you ſhou!c. have offered them 
ny ſecurity they might have demanded, and 
ſhould have decreed ſevere puniſhments againft 
Ich of your ſubjects as ſhould break the alliance. 
Put hat has happened ſince this beginning of the 
ar? 
| | thought, replied Idomeneus, that it would be 
ean in us to ſue to theſe Barbarians, who had pre- 
nt'y aſſembled all their fighting men, and had im- 
ored the aſſiſtance of all the neighbouring nations, 
hom they rendered e and odious. It 
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ſeemed to me that our ſafeſt courſe was immediately 
to ſeize on certain defiles in the mountains, which 
were il|-guarded. We ſeized them without any dit- 
ficulty, and thereby put ourſelves in a condition to 
harraſs the Barbarians, Here | have cauſed towers 
to be erected, from which our troops can with their 
arrows oppreſs all our enemies who may attempt to 
come from the mountains into our country ; and we 
can enter into theirs, and rayage, whenever we pleale, 
their principal ſettlements, By this means we are 
able with unequal forces to reſiſt the innumerable 
multitude of enemies which ſurround us. In hae, 
a peace between them and us is become very diff. 
cult; for we cannot give up theſe towers to then, 
without expoſing ourſelves to their incurſions, and 
they look upon them as citadels, which we delizn 
to make uſe of to reduce them to ſlavery. 
Mentor anſwered Idomeneus thus. You are a wil? 
King, and deſire to be told the truth without any 
ſoftenings. You are not like thoſe weak men, who 
are atraid to view it, and who for want of reſolution 
and magnanimity to corre their errors, uſe their au- 
thority only to maintain thoſe they have committed, 
Know therefore that this barbarous people gave yau 
an admirable leſſon, when they came to you to ee 
for peace. Was it thro' weakneſs that they ſued tor WY: 
it? Did they want courage or forces to oppoſe you: Wc 
You ſee that they did not, ſince they are ſo inurl bo 
to the hardſhips of war, and ſupported by ſo ma-) 
formidable neighbours. Why did you not imitat 
their moderation? Miſtaken notions of ſhame and 
honour have plunged you into theſe eviis. You we 
afraid of making your enemies too haughty, but yol 
Were not afraid cf making them too powerful, U 
uniting ſo many nations againſt you by a havgil] 
unjuſt conduct. Of What uſe are the towers von 
much boaſt of, but to lay all your neighbours unde 
a neceſſiiy of periſhing, or of cauſing you to peri 
10 ſave themlielves from approaching flayery, 10 
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erected theſe towers only for your on ſecurity, and 
it is by theſe very towers that you are brought into 
ſuch iraminent danger. The ſafeſt bulwark of a ſtate 
is juſtice, moderation, integrity, and the aſſurance 
your neighbours have of your being incapable of 
uſurping their territories, The ſtrongeſt walls mey 
fall by divers unforeſeen accidents, and fortune is ca- 
pricious and fickle in war; but the love and confi- 
dence of your neighbours, when they have experien- 
ced your moderation, render your ſtate invincible, 
and almoſt always prevent its being attacked: And 
tho* an unjuſt neighbour ſhould attack it, all others 
being intereſted in its preſervation, immediately take 
arms in its defence. This aſſiſtance of ſo many na- 
tions, w ho find their true intereſt in ſupporting yours, 


| would have made you much more powerful than 


theſe towers, which render your evils incurable. 
Had you at firſt taken care to prevent the jealouſy 


of all your neighbours, your riſing city would have 


flouriſhed in an happy peace, and you would have 
been the arbiter of all the nations of Heſperia, But 


let us confine ourſelyes at preſent to enquire how 


you may retrieve the paſt by the future. You began 


| with telling me that there are ſeveral Greek colonies 


on this coaſt, Now they muſt be diſpoſed to aſſiſt 
you; they have not forgot either the great reputa- 


tion of Minos the ſon of Jupiter, or your own la- 


bours at the ſiege of Troy, where you ſo often ſigna- 
lied yourſelf among the Grecian princes in the com- 
mon quarrel of all Greece. Why do you not try ta, 
Pnduce theſe colonies to eſpouſe your cauſe ? 
They are all reſolved, replied Idomeneus, to remain 
Peuter: Not but that they had ſome inclination to 
ſſiſt me; but the too great luſtre which this city had 
from its birth, has alarmed them. Theſe Greeks, as 
Fellas the other nations, were afraidthatwe had de- 
Lens on their liberty. They fancied, that after ſub- 
puing the Barbarians of the mountains, we ſhould puſh 
ur ambition further, In : word, they are all againſt 
2 


_ "WY" [ 
9 „ —Y 


164 T ELE MACH US. Book X. 


us: even they who do not openly engage in the War, 
wiſh to ſee us humbled; jealouſy leaves us not a 
ſingle ally. | 

Strange misfortune, replied Mentor! By endea- 
vouring to appear too powerful, you ruin your po- 
wer; and while you are abroad the object of the fear 
and hatred of your neighbours, you exhauſt yourſelf 
at home by the efforts which are neceſſary to ſupport 
ſuch a war, O unhappy, thrice unhappy Idomeneus, 
whom even his misfortunes have inſtructed but by 
halves! Do you need a ſecond fall, to learn to fore. 
ſee the evils which threaten the greateſt kings? 
Come, leave this affair to me; do you only give mg 
a particular account of theſe Greek cities that tefuſe 
to enter into an alliance with you. 

The chief, replied Idomeneus, is the city of Ta- 
rentum, founded three years ſince by Phalantus. He 
collected together a great number of young men, 
born of women who forgot their huſbands during 
the Trojan war. When the husbands returned, 
their wives endeavoured to pacify them, and di- 
ſowned their crimes. Theſe numerous youths, who 
were born out of wedlock, and knew neither father 
nor mother, lived in a boundleſs licentiouſneſs; and 
the ſeverity of the laws reſtreining their diſorders, 
they united under Phalantus, a bold, intrepid and 
ambitious chief, who had won their hearts by ti 
artiſices. He came to this ſhore with theſe young 
Laconians, where they have made Tarentum a fe- 
cond Lacedemon, On the other ſide, Philoctetes 
who acquired ſuch great renowa at the ſiege of Ir 
by carrying the arrows of Hercules thither, hs 
built in this neighbourhood the walls of Petilia, 1 
powerful indeed but more wiſely governed than 1# 
rentum. And laſtly we have hard by us the city © 
Metapontum, founded by the ſage Neſtor and 4 
Pylians, 

How, replied Mentor! Is Neſtor in Heſperia, 2 
have you not been able to engage him in your inte, 
reſt? Neſtor! who has ſo often ſeen you combat 974i 
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the Trojans, and whoſe friend you was !I loſt his 
friendſhip, anſwered Idomeneus, by the artifice of 
theſe people, who have nothing of barbarous but the 
name ; they have been artful enough to perſuade 
him that I deſigned to make myſelf the tyrant of 

eſperia. We will undeceive him, ſaid Mentor. 
Telemachus viſited him at Pylos, before he came to 
ſettle his colony, and before we undertook our long 
voyages in queſt of Ulyſſes. He cannot yet have for- 
got this hero, nor the marks of affection which he 
gave his ſon Telemachus But the main thing is to 
cure him of his jealouſy. It was by the umbrage given 
to all your neighbours, that this war was kindled, 
and it is by removing theſe vain ſurmiſes that it 
me be extinguiſhed. Once more, I lay, leave the 


[:- W management of this affair to me. 
He At theſe words Idomeneus embracing Mentor, 
den, WW diſſolved into tears, and was not able to (peak. Ar 


length he with d fliculty uttered theſe words: Owiſe 
ſenior, ſent by the Gods to repair ail my errors. I 
| confeſs that I ſhould have been provcked at any 
other who ſhould have ſpoken ſo freely to me as you 
have done; I confeſs that you alone could induce 
| me to ſue for peace. | was reſolved to periſh, or 
to conquer all my enemies; but it is fit to be guided 
| Y your counſels rather than by my paſſion. O happy 
{{elemachus ! you can never go aſtray like me, ſince 
you have ſuch a guide, You, Mentor, may do what 
you pleaſe ; the wiſdom of the Gods reſides in you; 
even Minerva herſelf could not give more ſalutary 
counſels, Go, promiſe, conclude, yield up all that 
U have ; Idomeneus will conſent to all that you ſhall 
Piink proper to do. 

| While they were thus diſcovrſing together there 
vas ſuddenly heard a confuſed noiſe of chariots, 
deighing of horſes, terrible outcries of men and trum- 
ets Which filled the air with their martial clangors. 
Ine general cry is, Lo! the enemy has made 
me large circuit to avoid the guarded defiles ! Lo! 
vey come to beſiege Salentum. The old. men aud 
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the women are in the utmoſt conſternation, Alas 
ſaid they, did we forſake cur dear country, the 
fruitful Crete, and follow an unhappy prince thro 
ſo many ſeas, to found a city which will be laid in 
aſhes like Troy? They ſaw from the tops of their 
new-ereQed walls, in the ſpacious plain below, the 
helmets, cuiraſſes and ſhields of the enemy plitter 
in the ſun; their eyes were dazzled with them, 
They alſo beheld briſtling pikes that covered tie 
earth, as it is covered by a plentiful harveſt, whicj: 
Ceres prepares in the fields of Enna in Sicily, during 
the heat of the ſommer, to reward the husbandman 
for all his toils. They already perceived the cha- 
Tiots armed with ſharp ſcythes, and could eaſily diſ- 
tinguiſh every nation which was come to this war, 
Mentor aſcended an high tower to have a bettez 
view of them. Idomeneus and Telemachus followed 
cloſe behind him. He was hardly arrived there but he 
1 on one fide Philoctetes, and on the other 
Neſtor with his ſon Piſiſtratus. Neſtor Was eaii'y 
Known by his venerable old age. How, cried Men- 
tor! You imagined, Idomeneus, that Philoctetes end 
Neſtor would be ſatisfied with not aſſiſting you: Lo! 
they have taken arms againſt yos. And if I am not 
miſtaken, thoſe other troops which march ſo ſlow!y 
and in ſuch good order, are Lacedæmonians com- 
manded by Phalantus. All are againſt you: there 1s 
not a ſingle neighbour on this coaſt, whom you have ( ® 
not made your enemy without deſigning it. 4 
ſ 


This ſaid, Mentor deſcends in haſte from th! 
tower; he goes to a gate in that part of the city te- 
wards which the enemy was advancing; he orders 1! BF 4 
to be opened, and Idomeneus, ſurpriſed at the me: 
jeſty with which he does theſe things, does not dare BF © 
even to aſk him his deſign, Mentor makes a ig" WF 
with his hand that nobody ſhould follow him, aud 

oes to meet the enemy, who were ſurpriſed to : 
a ſingle perſon preſenting himſelf before them. He 
at adiſtance ſhowed them an olive-branch as a ſigu di 


peace; and when he was near enough to be heard, le 
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defired them to convene all their chiefs, The chiefs 
immediately aſſembled, and he beſpoke them thus: 
Generous aſſembly of ſo many nations which 
| Jourith in rich Heſperia, I know that you are not 
come hither but for the common cauſe of liberty. 
| commend your zeal ; but give me leave to repre- 
: ſent to you an eaſy way to preſerve the liberty and 
honorr of all your people, without an effuflon of hu- 
2 man blood. 


n O Nettor ! O fage Neſtor ! whoml ſee in this 
os I alembiy, you are not ignorant how fatal war is 
n even to thoſe who undertake it juſtly, and under 
* the protection of the Gods, War is the greateſt of 
(. W& evils with which the Gods afflict mankind. You 
. will never forget what the Greeks ſuffered for ten. 
er years together before unhappy Troy. What di- 
* viſions among their chiefs ! what fickleneſs of 
ne [WW fortune! What havock of the Greeks by the hands 
het of Hedor! What diſtreſs occaſioned by this war in 
Cl all the moſt powerful cities during the abſence of. 
it their kings! At their return ſome were ſhiprecked 
end #t the promontory of Caphareus, and others met a 
Lo! {MW dteadful death even in the boſom of their wives. 


Ye Gods! it was therefore in your anger that you. 
armed Greece for this celebrated expedition. O ye. 
nations of Heſperia, may the Gods never give you 
lo fatal a victory Troy indeed lies in aſhes, but it 
had been better for the Greeks, were it {till in all its 
glory, and the effeminate Paris in the enjoyment of 
bis infamous amour with Helena. O PhiloQetes ! 
ſo long miſerable and deſerted in the ile of Lemnos, 
are you. not afraid of meeting the like calamities in 
Fa like war? 1 know the Laconians have likewiſe 
experienced the troubles occaſioned by the long ab- 
ſence of the princes, captains and ſoldiers, who went 
gainſt the Trojans, O ye Greeks, who are come 
Into Heſperia, your coming hither was only a con- 
Unuation of the calamities, which ſprung from the 
Trojan war. 
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Having ſpoken thus, Mentor went towards the 
Pylians; and Neſtor, who knew him again, advan- 
ced alſo to ſalute him. O Mentor, ſaid he, it i; 
With pleaſure that I ſee you again, It is many years 
ſince I ſaw you firſt at Phocis ; you were but fifteen. 
and yet | then foreſaw that you would be as wiſe as 
you have ſince approved yourſelfto be, But what 
adventure has brought you to theſe parts ? Pray, 
what is your expedient to put an end to this war? 
Idomeneus has conſtrained us to attack him. We 
deſire nothing but pe-ce ; each of us had urgent 
reaſons to wiſh fort it, but we can no longer be ſafe 
with him. He has violated all his promiſes with 
regard to his neareſt neighbours. Peace with him 
would not be a peace; it would only give him an 
Opportunity to break our league, which is our only 
reſource. He has diſcoyered to all other nations 
his ambitious deſign of enſlaving them, and has left 
us no means of defending our liberty, but by en- 
deavouring to overturn his new Kingdom. His 
treachery has reduced us to the neceſſity of deſtroy- 
ing him, or of receiving the yoke of bondage from 
him. If you can find any expedient whereby we 
may ſafely confide in him, and be afſured of a 
good peace; all the nations you ſee here will glad 
lay down their arms, and we ſhall own with joy that 
you ſurpaſs us in wiſdom, | 

Mentor replied, You know, ſage Neſtor, that 
Ulyſſes entruſted his ſon Telemachus, to my care. 
The youth, impatient to learn the fortunes of hö 
father, viſited you at Pylos, and you received hm 
with all the kindneſs he could expect from a faith- 
ful friend of his father; you even gave him your ov 
ſon to conduct him on his way. He afterwards under- 
took long voyages by ſea, and has been in Sci, 
Egypt, the iſland of Cyprus, and that of Crete. The 
winds, or rather the Gods, have thrown him on this 
coaſt, as he was endeavouring to return to Ithaca. 
We arrive in a happy minute to prevent the horte 
of a cruel war. It is go longer. Idomeneus, it is the 
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ſon of the wiſe Ulyſſes, it is I who am anſwerable 

to you for every thing which ſhall be promiſed, 
While Mentor was diſcourfing thus with Neſtor 


; in the midſt of the confederate troops, Idomeneus 
| and Telemachus, with all the Cretans in arms, were 
$ looking at him from the walls of Salentum ; cate— 
t fully obſerving how all that Mentor ſaid was recei- 
„ ved, and wiſhing hat they could hear the wiſe con- 
? verſation of theſe two ſeniors. Neitor had always 
e been reputed the moſt experienced and the moſt el. 8 
nt quent of all the kings of Greece. During the ſiege 
fe cf Troy, it was he that reſtrained the boiling wrath of 
th Achilles, the pride of Azamemnon, the fierceneſs 
m of Ajax, and the impetuous courage of Diomed. Soft 
an perſuaſions flow'd from his lips like a ſtream of honey; 
. his voice alone Was heard by all theſe heroes; all 
ns WW were ſilent as ſoon has he opened his mouth and there 
elt wes none but he who could appeaſe the fierce diſſen- 
en- tions of the camp. He began to feel the infirmities 
dis of chilly age; but his words were ſtill full of ſtrength 
oy- and ſweetneſs. He related things paſt to inſtruct the 
om youth by his experiences, and though he was alittle 
we lo w/ of ſpeech, his relations were graceful, 
f a This ſenior, who was the admirat on of all Greece, 


d'y ſeemed to have loſt all his eloquence and majeſty, 
that WF as ſoon as Mentor was ſeen in his company. He 
looked withered and broken with age; whereas time 


that WW ſeemed to have reſpected the ſtrength and vigour of 
ate. Mentor's conſtitution. Mentor's words, tho' grave 
his and plain, had a vivacity and aythority which began 
bim to be wanting in the other. All that he ſaid was 
a1th- WF conciſe, exact and nervous. He never ſaid the, fame 


thing twice, nor ever related any thing but what was 


neceſſary tho the deciſion of the zliair in debate, If he 

cih vas ob. iged to ſpeak ſeveral times of the ſame thing, 
The to inculcate it, or to perſuade, he did it by new turns 
n this and lively compariſons. He had allo i know nos 


hack hat of complaiſance and ſprigiulineſs, when he 
zorrot Wvculd accommodate himſelf to the wants of others, 
is e nd infinuate any truth into them. Theſe two ves 
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nerable men were an affecting ſight to this aſſemb 
of ſo many nations. Whilſt all the allies, who were 
the enemies of Salentum, preſſed one vpon another 
to have a nearer view of them, and to hear their wiſe 
diſcourſes ; Idomenens and all his people endea— 
voured by their greedy eager looks to diſcover 
the meaning of their geitures and of the air of their 


faces. 


End of the Tenth Rook. 
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Telemachus, deſirous of knowing what paſſes between 
Mentor and the allies, cauſes the gates of Salentum 
to be opened to him, and goes to Mentor, His preſence 
helps to induce the ailies to accept of the conditions 
of peace whick Mentor propoſed to them, Idomeneus, 
whom Mentor ſends for from the city to the army, 
conſents to all that had been agreed upon. Hoſtages 
are mutually given; a common ſacrifice is offered 
between the city and the camp to conſirm this alliance, 
and the kings enter as friends into Salentum. 


AF D now Telemachus being grown impatient, 
ſteals from the multitude that ſurrounds him, 
runs to the gate at which Mentor went out, and 
Wich authority commands it to be opened. Idome- 
n:us, who thought him by his ſide, is preſently ſur- 
priſed to ſee him running acroſs the plain, and al- 
ready near to Neſtor. Neſtor knows him again, and 
advances, tho' with flow and heavy ſteps, to meet 
him. Telemachus embraces and holds him locked 
in his arms without ſpeaking. At length he cries, O 
my father, (I do not ſcruple to call you ſo) the misfor- 
dune of not finding my real father, and the benefits 
You have conferr'd upon me, give me a right to make 
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uſe of ſo endearing a name. O my father, my dear 
father, do Il ſee you again! O may U thus behold U!yf. 
ſes ! If any thing could make me amends for the 1o(; 
of him, it would be the finding another Ulyſſes in you, 
At theſe words Neſtor could not retain his tears, 
and he felt a ſecret joy at ſeeing thoſe which flowed 
With wonderful grace adown the cheeks of Telema- 
chus. The beauty, ſweetneſs and noble confidence 
of this young ſtranger, who without any precaution 
paſſed thro' ſo many troops of enemies, ſurpriſed t. 
allies. Is he not, ſaid they, the ſon of the old m. 
whois come to ſpeak to Neſtor? They without dou) 
have both the ſame wiſdom, tho' their ages are ver; 
difterent. In one, ſhe as yct but blooms ; in the 
other, ſhe bears an abundance of the ripeſt fruits. 

Mentor, who was pleaſed to ſee the aftection wi 
Which Neitor received Telemachus, made his ad- 
vantage of this happy diſpoſition. Lo the fon of 
Ulyfles, ſaid he, fo dear to all Greece, and ſo dest 
to you yourſelf, Ole Neſtor ! Lo ! I deliver im 
up to you as an hoſtage, and as the molt prec'o:; 
pledge which can be given you of the ſinceri;y of 
Idomeneus's promiſes, You will eaſily ſuppoſe that 
1 thould not be willing that the ſon's deſtruction 
ſhould follow that of tne father, nor that the un- 
happy Penelope thouid reproach Mentor with fass 
ficing her ſon to the ambition of the new king i 
Salentum. With this pledge, who is come volunta— 
rily to offer himſelf, and whom the Gods, who ate 
lovers of pezce, ſend to you, I begin, O aſſembly ot 
ſo many nations, to make you propoſitions for eſti 
bliſhing a ſolid and everlaſting peace, 

At the word peace, a confuſed noiſe was heard from 
rank to rank. All theſe different nations murmured 
with rage, thinking that it was all loſt time while the 
combat was delayed, and that all theſe ſpeeches wer? 
made only to blunt their fury, and to let their prey 
eſcape. The Mandurians in particular were e 
raged that Idomeneus ſhould hope to decciye then 
again; 
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again 3 they often attempted to interrupt Mentor, 
tho an apprehe:fion that his wiſe diſcourſes might 
draw off their allies, and | began to be ſu! picious of Fall 
the Greeks in the ailemb! y. Mentor perceiving this, 
immediately increaſed their jealor. y in order to ſovy 
di cord in he minds of al rhele nations, 

| contefs, faid he, that he Mandurians have cauſe 
to couz:-iain, and to demand ſome reparation of the 
wrongs they have ſuſlered; but it is not juſt on the 
et! r hand that ih2'Gree%s, who ſettle colonies on 
| this glen 7 ſhould be ſuſpected and hate d by the old 
inhabitants of the country, On the cottacy, the 
| (reels ought to be united together, in order to make 
nen nſe! ves well treated by che other nations; their 
cy bulineſs is to be moderate, and never to attempt 
to ut ſurp the territories of Beit ne ghbours. I know 


tizt ldomeneus has nad the misf. une to give you 

„ {Wunbrage, but it is caſy to cute y gu Gt all your ſuſpi- 
ions. Teiemachus and ILoffer ourſelves as hoſtages, 
yr Who will be antwerabie to You for 14 me! neus's ſin- 
” ce. ity, We will rem21 in N he 1 0 55 "Ut | all the 
Y WE s Wh * {hall be promised you, betanhfally per 
gt e V/ hat 1 rovokes you, Ye M. ndurians, 9804 
55. NJ that the Cretan troops have ſelzed on che de- 
5 bs of your mountains Dy fury rife, and ere thereb 
un eo enter, es often as they ple. 12, into the ter. 
ore to which you rev el, in order to leave to 
; 0 m the flat county on the fea- ſhore, Theſe de- 
e, which che Cretaas have {ortifi:d with h. gu to- 
un ers thit are full of Tobls iers, are therefore the true 
1 ounds of the wer, Pray tell me, is there any o herd 
ella He: eupon the chic t of the Mandurians adyanced, 
1 0 1 thus : What hive we not done to avoid 
iro b war? The Gods are our witnelles that we did 
ns | fenounce peace, til peace was i: re:overably 
ne e med from us bt y the re z{tlefs ambition of the 
s weile tas, and by their making it impoſſib'e for us 
r pie) Mf on their oaths. 1: fauated nation! to reduce 
re send our will to the fad necefl. ty of atting a 

oy {Slate part againſt them, and ot tce! king Our 
2 — 
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ſafety in their deſtruction ! While they keep theſe 
defiles, we ſhall always think that they deſipn to 
uſurp our territories, and to reduce us to ſlavery, 
Where it true that they thought only to hve in peace 
Wich their neighbours, they would be contented 
with what we readi;y gave up to them, and rot 
perſiſt in preſerving the keys of a country, on WH 
| liberty they had no ambitious deſigns. But you 
know them not, O wiſe ſenior ; it is our great mis- 
| fortune 10 know them. Forbear, O beloved of (he 
Gods, to retard a juſt and neceſſary war, without 


which Heſperia could never hope for a laſtiag 


| 
| peace. Ungrateful, falſe and cruel nation, + kom 
| the angry Gods ſent amongit us to tiouble our re- 
poſe, and to chaſtiſe us for our crimes ! But 
| having, puniſhed us, ye Gods | you will revenge vs; 
] You will not be lels righteous with regard tO our 
| enemies than to us. 
| At theſe words the whole aſſembly was great] 
agitated, and Mars and Bellona ſeemed to po fron 
rank to rank, re-kindling in their hearts the rag 
of war, which Mentor endeavoured to extinguill 


He thus reſumed his diſcourſe. ir 
Had I nothing but promiſes to offer to you, 1a © 
| might refuſe to rely upon them; but I offer you 
urdoubted and preſent ſecurity. If you ate . 


ſatisfied with having Telemachus and me for | 
tages, you ſhzll have twelve of the m--ſt eminent 
valiant Cretans. But it is reaſonable that veu 2 
ould give hoſtages on your part; for Ida meres 
who ſincetely deſites peace, defires it withou! 
or cowardice ; he delires it, es you your '(c;v6! 
that you deſired it thro! wiidom and modcr:ti 
but not thro' the love of an effeminate lite, 0 
wart of reſolution at the proſpect of the dangers 
which war threa ens mankind. He is ready t 
: or to conquer, but he prefers peace to the 5 
| ſhining victory; he would be aſhamed to be“ 
| of being vanquithed, but he is afraid to be UI. 
; and is not alliamed to rectiſy what he has done# » 
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With ſword in hand he offers peace, and does not de- 
fire impcrioully to preſcribe the condition of it; for 
he values not a forced peace. He wiſhes for a peace 
with which all parties may be ſatisfied, which may 

ut an end to all jealouſies, ailay all animoſities, and 
remove all difidencao. In a word, Idomeneus enter- 
tains ſuch ſentiments as I am ſure you deſire he ſhould, 
Nothing remains but to convince you of this, which 
wil! be no difficult matter if you whill hear me with 
a calm and unyrejudiced mind. 

Hear then, ye valiant people and you, ye ſage and 
well- united chiefs, hear what I ofter you on the part 
ef ldomeneus. As it is not juſt that he ſhould have 
it in his power to enter into the dominions of his 
| neighbours, nor that they ſhould have it in their 
power to enter into his; he conſents that the defiles 
Which he has fortified with high towers, thall be 
| guarded by neutral troops. You, Neſtor, and you, 
| PhiloCtetes, are Greeks by birth; but on this occaſion 
you have declared againit Idomeneus : You cannot 
therefore be ſuſpected of being too favourable to his 
| intereſts, What animates you, is the common cauſe 
| of the peace and liberty of Heſperia ; be then the 
[truſtees and guardians of theſe paſles which are the 
[cauſe of the war. It is not leſs your intereſt to hinder 
the ancient inhabitants of Heſperia from deſtroying 
Salentum, a new colony of Greeks, like thoſe which 
you have founded, than to hinder Idomeneus from 
ſuſurping the territories of his neighbours. Hold 
the balance between them and inſtead of carrying 
fire and (word among a people whom you ought to 
love, reſerve to yourſelves the glory of being their 


Y 


yudges and mediators. You will tell me that you 


ny Ehould think theſe conditions admirable, if you could 
Fa 1 pe aſſured that Idomeneus would faithfully perform 


hem: | am going to ſatisfy you as to that. 
| The hoſtages I have mentioned will be a mutual 
ecurity, 'till all the paſl2s are pledged in your hands. 
E \ len the ſafety of all Heſperia, when that of Salen- 
don um itlelf and of Idomeneus, is in your power, will 
8 2 


175 T E LE MACH US. Book XI. 
you not be ſati>fied? Whom afterwards can you mil. 
truſt, except you miſtruſt yourlelves? You are aftad 
to confile in [domeneus, and Idomeneus is fo tir 
from deſigning to deceive you, that he d-fires to con- 
fide in you. Yes, to you will he intruſt the repo», 
the lives and |:bertics ef himſeif and all his ſub; «Qs, 
It it be true th-t you only w.ſhed for a good peace, 
lo ! ſhe offers hefe fto you, and leaves you no pre- 
tence to draw back. Once again, imagine not that 
fear reduces Idorn2neus to make you theſe oftzrs zit 
is wiſde m and juitice which engage him to tak? this 
ſtep, without being in any pain whether you impute to 
Weekneſs what he does out of a tegard to virtue, At 
fiiſt he committed ſome errors, and he plories in 2c- 
knowledging them by theſe propofals, wherein he 
prevents you. It is weakneſs, it is vanity it is gros 
ignorance cf our own intereſt, to hope to conce!l 
our fzulrs, by cadearouring to maintain them win 
pride aud haughtineſs, Who owns his errors to his 


enemy, and offers to make ſatisfaction for them, 
thereby ſhows that he is become incapable of con- 
mittiag them, and that his adverſary has every thing 
to apptehend from ſo wile and reſolute a cord», 
unleſs ne concludes a peace. Take care leſt yon in I 
Your turn give him cauſe to lay the blame upon you, BW 
If you reject peace and juſtice which court you now, WF 
It 


peace and juſtice will be revenged. Idomenevs, wig 
tad reaſon to feat that he ſhould fiad the Gods in 


cenſed againſt him will now have them on his (1d: 
gainſt you, Telemachvs and I will fizht in his": 
Juſt cauſe. I cell all the Gods of heaven and hel) ty be 
be witneſſes cf the equitable propoſals I make you. ]W"' 
This ſaid, Mentor lifted up his arm to ſh-w th:2b*" 
numerous nations the olive branch, which he heli * 


in his hand as a fign of peace. The chiefs. ve 
viewed him near, Were lurptiſed and dazzled at the 
divine fire which ſparkl-d in his eyes. He appeartd 
witha certain majeſty and authority ſuperior to every 
thing that is ſeen in the greateſt of mortals, The cM 
chantment of his ſweet and powerful words rav 
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their hearts; they were like thoſe ſpells, which in 
the profound ſilence of the night, fuddeniy arreſt the 
moon and the ſtars in the midſt of Olympus, calm 
the enraged ſea, ſilence the winds and the waves, and 
ſuſpend the cou:ſe of the molt rapid rivers, 

Mentor was in the midſt of theſe furious nations, 
like Bacchus, when he was ſurroand:d by tygers, 
which forgetting their fi rceneſs, and draw by the 
| force of his enchanting voice, came to lick his feet, 
and to fawn upon him. At fit there was a profound 
ſilence thro' all the army. The commanders look 24 
one on another, unable to withitand this man, or t» 
conceive Who he was. All the troops were moton— 
| leſs, and faſtened their eyes upon him, not daring to 
„ WH ſpeak leſt he ſhould have ſomeihing mor» to lay, 
and they ſhould prevent his being heard. Tho' they 
„i Hold think of nothing to add to what he hd (aid, 
ey wiſhed chat he had ſpoken longer. All that he 
| 11 had uttered Was as it were engraved on every heart. 
5 As he ſpoke, he gained their love, he gainzd their 
i delief; every one was eager and wairing as i: were to 


OMe 6 : opt 

king catch the leaſt ſyllable that iſſued from his mouth. 

at AY length, after a pretty logg ſilence, ther2 was 
J 


heard a hollow noiſe that ſpread itſelf by dogiees 
it was no longer the confuſed c'iamour ef people 
raging with indignation, but on the contrary a ge vile 
inendly murmur. There was already ſeen in ever 
face | know not what of ſerenity and m Idneſs. The 
Mandurians, who were ſo much irritated, felt that 
heir arms were dropping out of their hand, The 
hel u ferce Phalantus and his Lacedz2monians Were ſur- 
priſed to find their hearts ſo ſoftened. Te rt be- 
been 0 long for he hapoy peace which had ben dif 
\ hal Rleyed before them. Philoctetes, having a quicker 
- „ee than others by the ex,-2rtenc? of hs own mis- 
at ho rtunes, could not uppre shes tears. N ſtor, who 
cart © ſo much tranſpottad with Mentos diſcourſe as 
weren ot to be able to ſpeak, tender y embracad him; and 

e people at once, as tho' it had been an appoin» 
rar nel 8 3 


A 


* ca OT oy aw. 3 rr 8 "© 


| hath F ans 


178 TEM. Nee I. 
ted ſignal, immediate iy cried out, O wiſe old mn, 
you Gifarm us! peace! peace! 

Neſtor pr n attempted to ſpeak; bat all the 
im a 1 loldiets tear! ng that he was go! ing to iturt 
ſome diticulty or tei, cried out once ; again, Peace! 
peace Nor could they be filenced till all the clucfz 
of the army } joined their cry ot peace, Pace, 

Netor ſeeing that he by & not the] | berty to make 
a ſpeech in form, con tented himſe f "wi h layinz, You 
ſee, Mentor, ins force of the words of a man of 

robiy., When w dom: and virtue ſpeak, they calm 
all che paſlio s. Our juſt roſentments are charged 
into frien ſhip and deſire s of a laſting peace; weec- 
cept of the peace you offer us. At the fame time 
all the commanders held out their hands as a ſign ol 
conſent. 

Mentor run to the gate of Salentum to order it to 
be opened, and to let Ildomeneus know that he miau 
come out of the city without uſing any ae | 
Neſtor in the mean time embraced Telemachus, | 
ing, Amiable fon of the wileſt of all the Grecx*, may 
you be as wiſe and more happy than he. Have you 
diſcovered nothing of his fortunes? Theteme mſg 
of your father, whom you reſemble, has beer 


means of ſt fling our indignation, Phalantus tho 0h 


durate and ſavage, though he never ſay U!; or „ Wal | 
moved by his misfortnnes and by ec ct his ſon | 
They were prefling Telemachus to relate his adrett 
tures, when Mentor returned with Idomeneus ? i 

a train of all the Cretan youth. 

At the ſight of Idomeneus, the a'lies elt that at tel 
reſentment Was kindling again; but the words ol; 6 i 
tor extingviſhed the fire When it was * ready 1 
break out. Why do we delay, ſaid he, to cone! 
this holy alliance, of which the Gods Will be boi 
witrelles and defenders? May they avenge it, lere 
any impious wretch ſhould dare to violate it, 2 
may all the terrible evils of war, inſtead of cri 
the faithful and innocent people, fall on the perjare S 


and execrable head of the ambitious man y/ 59 10% 
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trample under foot th> ſacred riph:s of this alliance , 
vat enjoy the fruits of his perfidy! May the infernal 
Furies, in the: molt hideous forms, provo!.: 2 hi 5 rage 
and deſpair ! May he drop down dead witiout hopes 
of ſepulture | May his bo y becom? a prey to dogs 
and vutures, and may he in hell, in the 400 gulph 
of Tartarus, be tor ever more cruelly tortured than 


” 

1 Tantalus, Ixion and the Da-xid ds! Oer rather, may 
„mis peace be as nina) kene, ths rocks of Atlas which 
Im ſupport the heavens ! May all theſe nations revere it, 
aud enjoy its fruits from gen? ration o g ne ration! 
5 May the names of thoſe who {wear toit b. mentioned 
ne ! with love and veneration by our ate! {tf Pc otterity | 


ol May this peace, founded on juſtice and integti, be 
| the mude! of every ang which fir hereaiter be 


ter be 
t to ; made in all ine countries of ene World; and m- * all 
n nations that deſire to make theraſclve: hap y by uni- 
hook ting 2 rogeiher, imitate the nations of tle! fo2rial 
Gy: This ſaid, Idemeneus and the oth r kin 2s {wore 
af to the peace, on the conditions that ha F been agreed 
„ea v290. Twelve hoſtages were given on each fide. 
g Telemachus inſiſts on being one of the number of 
thole given by Idomenc 55 at Blentoc is not per- 
mitte d to bz one, becauſe the allies deſire that he 


may remain wich Homeneus. in order tobe aufws- 
Tay. e for his conduct and for that of his countellors, 
will the entire exscution G f the things Waich Were 
promiſed. An hundtedheiters as white as now were 
lactificed between the city and b and as 
mar bulls of the e C olour, Whkote hurns were 
Eile ai ad adorned with Faria, ds. The eit bout ung 
mountains rung with the frigntul below ings of the 
victims, which fell benzat h the ſacred ! cnite. The 
| {mo:king blood ſtreamed every Were. Exguiſite 
wine was conred forth in abundance fo the ba- 
| tions, The Haruſpices conſulted the YCt-par iting 
| entrails, and the prieſts burnt incenſe on the ai tar 
Which formed a thick cloud, and perfumed the. 
hole country with its odours, 


* 


May he be deteſted by ra vgs and men! May he n2- 
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Mean while the ſoldiers on both ſides, ceaſing to 
view each other with hoſtile eyes, began to diſcourſe 
together of their adventures; they already refreſiied 
themſelves after their toils, and had a foretaſte of 
the ſweets ot peace. Several who had been with [do- 
meneus at the ſiege of Troy, knowing tho!le of 
Neſtor again who had fought in the ſame war, 
tenderly embraced each other, and mutually related 
what had befallen them, ſince they had deſtroyed the 
haughty city, which was the ornament of all Aſia, 
They were already laid down on the graſs, were 
crowned with flowers, and drank the wine together 
which was brought in large veſſels from the city, 
to celebrate ſo happy a day. 

Of a ſudden Mentor ſaid, O princes, O aſſem- 
bled captains, you ſhall henceforth be but one peo- 
ple under different names and different chiefs : So the 
righteous Gods, who love mankind whom they 
made, are pleaſed to be the bond of their perfect 
union. All the human kind is but one family, 
diſperſed over the face of the whole earth; all men 
are brothers, and ought to love each other as ſuch, 
Curſe on thoſe impious wretches who ſeek a ctuel 
glory in the blood of their brothers, which is ther 
own blood! War indeed is ſometimes neceflary ; bu: 
it is the ſhame of the human race that it is una- 
avoidable on ſome occaſions. Say not, princes, 
that it is defirable in order to acquire glory: 
true glory is not to be found beyond the limits cf 
humanity. Who prefers his own glory to the i2e!- 
ings of humanity, is a monſter of pride, and rot 
a man: he will not even obtain more than a falle 
glory; for true glory is found only in moderat'0! 
and goodneſs. Men may flatter him to gratity 3 
fooliſh vanity ; but they will always ſay of him 
in private, when they will ſpeak ſincerely, He mert- 
ted glory fo much the leſs, as his paſſion tor it was 
unreaſonable. Mankind ought not to eſteem hn, 
ſince he ſo little eſteemed mankind, and Was proci- 


gal of their blood through a brutal yanity, Happ 
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the prisce Who loves his peovle, and is loved by 
them; who confides in his neighbours, and is co - 
fided in by them; who inſtead of making war againſt 
them, prevenis their having wars with each other, 
end cauſes all foreign nations to envy the hiopi- 
reſs of his febjcQs in bavino hica for their King! 
Be mindful thereiore to aflerwb'e together from time 


to time, O you who govern the molt powerful cities. 


of Heſperia let there he a g2neral meeting every 
three years of all the kings here preſent to renew 
this alliance by a freſh oath, to confirm your 
plighted friendſhio, and to conſult about your com- 
mon intereſts. While you continue waited, you will 
enjoy, in this fine country, pezce, glory and abun- 
dance: abroad you will always be invincible. No- 
thing but diſcord, whiche came from hell to plague 
mankind, can diſturb the felicity which the Gods 
ate preparing for you. 

Ne! or replied, You ſee by the readineſs with 
nich we make peace, how tar we are from de- 
gering to make war through vain g'ory, or an untea- 
ſonable luſt of aggrardizing ourſelses at the ex- 
pence of our neighbours, But whit can wo do 
ren we border on a violent prince, who knows 
no law but his intereſt, and who loſes no o05p2rtu- 
nity of invading the territories of other tales? 
Think not that I ſneak ef ldomeneus; no, l no 
longer entertain ſuch a thought cf him it is Adraſtus 
king of th? Daunians, from whom we have every 
thing to fear, He deſpiſes the Gods, ani imapines 
that ail men who are born into the Word, are horn 
only to promote his g'o:y by their ſervitude. He will 
have no ſubject,, of whom he may be the king and 
the farher, he will hive ſlives and ado ge. He caus 
e divine honours to he paid him. Hecharto blind 
fortune has favoured his mot ani uft entetat res, Wa 
made haſte to attack Salentusa, to get rid ef the 
weakeſt of our enem es, who had only begun to 
eſtab ! ſu himſelf on this coaſt, in order tu turn our 
ams after wards againſt this more powerful foe, He 
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has already taken ſeveral] cities from our allies. 14 
Crotonians have loſt two battles againſt him, He 
males uſe of all forts of means to gratiſy his amhi. 
tion: Force and fraud, all is equal to him, provi— 
ded he cruſhes his enemies. He has amaſs'd prent 
treaſures ; lis troops are diſciplined and inured to 
Wat; his captains are experienced; he is well ſerved; 
he continually has his eyes himſelf on all who :& 
under him; he puniſhes the leaſt faults ſeverely, 
and liberally recompenſes the ſervices which are 
done him. His own va!lour ſupports and animates 
that of all his troops. He would be a moſt accom- 
pliſhed prince, it juſtice and integrity were ihe rules 
of his cond: & ; but he fears neither the Gods nor 
the reproaches cf his conſcience ; he even reckons 
reputation as nothing; he locks upon it as a vain 
phantom, which reſtrains only weak minds; he 
deem nothing a real and ſolid good, but the poſ- 
ſeſſion of great riches, the being dreaded, and the 
trampling all mankind under foot, His army will 
ſoon appear upon our territories ; and if the union 
of ſo many nations does not put us in a condition to 
oppoſe him, al! hopes of liberty will be taken from 
us. It is Idomeneus's intereſt as weli as ours, to 
reſiſt this neighbour, who can ſuffer nothing in his 
neighbourhood to be free. Were we vanquiſhed, 
Salentum would be threatened with the ſame fate. 
Let us all thereforemake haſte to prevent him, 
While Neſtor was ſpeaking thus, they advanced 
towards the city; for Idomeneus had invited all the 
kings and principal commanders to go and paſs che 
night there, 


End of the Eleventh Book, 
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Neſtor, in the name of the allies, asks aſſiſtance of Idome- 
neus againſt the Dauntans their enemies. Mer:tor, who 
is defirous to regulate the polity of the city of Salentum, 
and toinure the people to agriculture, orders matters fo 
that they are ſatisfied with having Telemachus at the 
head of an hundred noble Cretans. After tas departure 
Mentor takes an exact ſurvey of the citv and the port, 
informs himſelf of ever y thing, and cauſes Idomeneus to 
make new regulations with regard to trade and govern- 
merit, to ile the people into \ ſeven claſſes. whoſe rank 
and hirth he diſtinguisſies by a diverſity of habits, and to 
ſuppreſs luxury and uſeleſs arts. in order to employ the 


artificers in agriculture, whichghe renders honourable, 


HE whole army of the allies had now erected 

their tents, and the plain was covered with 
rich pavilions of all forts of colours, in which the 
weary Heſperiars were waiting for ſleep. When the 
kins with their retinre were come into the city, 
ey ſeemed ſurpriſed that ſo many magnificent edifi- 
ces had been raiſed in ſo ſhort a time, and that the 
incumbrance of ſo conſiderable a war had not hin- 
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-red this infant city from riſing and being ene. 
liſhed all ar once. 

They admired the wiſdom and vigilance of 10 
meicys, V no h. d tour:ded o fine a K! 50 m,. 1d 
ev wy cnc coveluded that peace being made with him, 
the ailtics Wou 4d bs ver rY Þ owertul, it he Would enter 
into their league aguinit the Daunians. This was 
prop od to Ido: nedeus; ; he could not jo lo res- 
ſonable a prop viition, and prota led a ſupp!y of 
troops. But as Mentor was not ignorent ot an mn nu 
Which is neccllary to make aſlae flounſn, he | knew 
thzt tlie ſolces of Idomenens could net be fo co 
de sble as they ſeemed to be; he took him aſide, 
aud acdreſt hin thus: 

Yeu iee that our cares have not been uſeleſs t9 
You. Salenium is preferved from the evils wack: 
thicatin'd her: it will be your own fault it you do 
not ra ſe her glory to the heavens, and equal the vil. 
dom ct your grarcdt.ther Minos in the governor 


Or Y« ur pep. le. 1 cont 95 80 to ſpeak to you frech, 


ſucpcolirg that you deſite it, and that you abhor all 

fl. ery White the k. os wer & extollinz your m27- Fe 
N fc ce, I wos thi ning wichin my le! t cf the 1a. t 
1415 ct ye ur cont Ct. At the V ord raſlineſs, 10. Jon 

16US's countenance cha reed, his eyes were duot- 
Gere, he teddencd, and could hardly help interry 


ting Mentor, to Expr fel 's his re! ler: tment. Mentor fail 
to him w tha mc d. ſt ard te ſpectful, but free ©:9 
undaun ted VC ice, plainly lee that the Word ＋ my - 
neis offer ds you. I: wouid have been wrong in 
body bur m to have uſed it; E tor kings ous lit to b 
treated With relpeR, and their delicacy os 
bendled ever when we reprove them. Truth ot 
itſelf ſhocks them enough wo thout the additign of 
hz:ſh terme; but | imagined that you could beat 
me to ſpeck to you without evy ſoiterings, in order 
to how you bay our error, My deſign wes to ac- 
cutcta you to hear things cal d by their name 2, ard 
to perceive that when chers give „ou 290 ice av. ut 
Gur conduct, they never dare to ſpeck all that hey 


tiunk, It is necetiary, if you would not be leceived 
ai 375 
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always to underſtand more than they ſay concerning 
things which are not to your advantage. For my 
part, I will ſoften my words according to your ne- 
ceſſities; but it is uſeful ro you, that a man of no 
intereſt or conſequence {hould ſpeak a rough lan- 
guage to you in private. Nobody elſe will ever 
preſume to do it: you Will ſee the truth but by 
halves, and under fair diſguiſss. 

At theſe words Idomeneus, who had already re- 
covered his temper, ſeemed aſhamed of his delicacy. 
You ſez, ſaid he to Mentor, the eſfects of an habit 
of being flattered. Lo youlT owe the ſafety of m 
rew kingdom, and there is no truth which I ſhall 
not think myſelf happy in heating from your mouth: 
but pity a prince who has been poiſoned by flattery, 
and has not been able, even in his misfortunes, to 
fad men generous enough to tel! him the truth: No, 


have never met with one who loved me enough to 
„ [W dipleaſe me, by telling me the whole truth. 

1 As he ſpoke theſe words, the tears came into his 
7 eyes, and he tenderly embraced Mentor: Upon which 
- WW thitwiſe old man ſaid, It is with pain that l force my 
Fi ſelf to fay ſome harſh things to you; but can I be- 
5 tray you by hiding the truth from you? Put yourſelf 
e in my place. If you have hitherto been deceived, it 


Vas becauſe you were willing to be ſo; it was be- 
cauſe you were afraid of counſeilors who were too 
ſincere. Have you ſought for men who were the moſt 
ciüntereſted and the moſt likely to contradict you? 
Have you been careful to chuſe ſuch as were the leaſt 
liduous to pleaſe you, the leaſt ſelfiſh in their con- 
Cut, and the beſt qualifizd to cenſure your unreaſo- 
table pathions and opinions? When you have met 
EV itn flatterers, have you baniſhed them from your 
diefence ? Were you miſtruſiful of them? Did you 
Rpoſe no confidence in them? No, no, you have not 
done what they do who love truth, and deſerve to 
ow it. Let us ſee if you will now have the courage 
Þ be humbled by the truth which condemns you. 
: was. ſaying then, that what draws ſo much aps 
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plauſe upon you, deſerves to be cenſured. While you 
had ſo many enemies abroad, who threatened your 
not yet well-eſtabliſhed kingdom, you attended to 
nothing in your new city but the ereCting of magni- 
ficent buildings, It was that, as you yourſelf haye 
owned to me, which coſt you ſo many refileſs pights. 
You have exhauſted your riches; you have not turned 
your thoughts to the increaſe of your people, nor to 
the cultivation of the fertile lands of this coaſt, Are 
not theſe two things, a multitude of good ſubjects, 
and weil- cultivated lands to maintain them, to be 
looked upon as the two eſſential baſes of your power ? 
A long peace was neceſlary at fuſt, to favour the 
multiplication of your people. You ſhould have so- 
plied your thoughts only to agriculture, and to te 
enaCting of the wiſeſt laws. Vain ambition has puſhed 
you to the very brink of the precipice. By endea- 
vouring to appear great, you have well nigh ruined 
your true greatneſs, Make haſte to retrieve theſe 
errors; put a ſtop to all your magrificent buildings; 
renounce this pomp, Which would ruin your nzw 
city; let your people breathe in peace, and bend all 
your thoughts to make them abound, in order to fa- 

cilitate marriages. Know that you are not a king but 

in proportion to the ſubjects which you have to go- 

vern; and that your power is to be meaſured, not by 

the extent of the territories you poſſeſs, but by the 

number of men. who inhabit them, and are zcalous 
of obeying you. Poſſeſs a fertile tho* (moll ttact of 
land; ſtock it with multitudes of laborious and well 
diſciplined inhabitants, and behave ſo as to win thi 
affection; and you are more powerful, more happ) 
and more glorious, than all the conquerors who © 
vage io many kingdoms, 

What ſhall I do then with regard to theſe king 
replied Idomeneus * Shall I confeſs my weaknels!0 
them ? It is true that I have neglected agricultu!z 
and even trade, which is ſo eaſy to me on this coal 
I have thought only of erecting a magnificent ci 
Muſt I therefore, my dear Mentor, diſgrace my el 
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an aſſembly of ſo many princes, and diſcover my im- 
prudence? If I muſt, I will; 1 will do it without heſi- 
tation, Whatever pain it may colt me; for you have 
taught me that a true king, who is born for his peo- 
ple, and owes himſelf entirely to them, ought to pre- 
fer the welfare of his kingdom to his own reputation, 

This ſentiment is worthy of the father of his peo- 
ple, replied Mentor ; it is by this goodneſs, and not 
by the vain magnificence of your city, that I perceive 
in you the ſoul of a true king. But your honour muſt 
beſavedeven for the intereſt of your kingdom. Leave 
this matter to me; Iwill go and inform theſe kings 
that you are engaged to eſtabliſh Ulyſſes, if he be 
ſtill living, or at leaſt his fon, in the regal ſway of 
Ithaca, and that you are reſolved to expel from it by 
force all Penelope's ſuitors. They willeafily conceive 
that this war will require a great number of troops, 
and will therefore conſent to your furniſhing them 
only with a {mall ſupply at firſt againſt the Daunians. 

At theſe words Idomeneus looked like a man eaſed 
of an heavy burden. You, my dear friend, faid he 
to Mentor, ſave my honour and the reputation of this 
riling city, by concealing my weakneſs from all my 
neighbours ; but what probability would there be in 
ſaying, that I will ſend troops to Ithaca to eſtabliſh 
Ulyſles there, or at leaſt his ſon Telemachus, ſince 
Telemachus himſelf is engaged to go to the war 
againſt the Daunians? Be not unealy, replied Men- 
tor; I will ſay nothing but the truth. The ſhips 
which-you will ſend to eſtabliſh your trade, ſhall go 
to the coaſt of Epirus, and do two things at once; 
they ſhall invite back to your coaſt the foreign mer- 
chants whom too high duties keep from Salentum, 
and endeavour to learn news of Ulyſſes. If he be 
Mill living, he cannot be far from the ſeas which di- 
ide Grece from Italy, and it is confidently reported 
What he has been ſeen among the Phæacians. And 


ho there were no hopes of ſeeing him again, your 


Fellels will do a ſignal piece of ſervice to his ſon, by 
Mieading in Ithaca and all the neighbouring coun» 
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188 T ELEMAC HUS Book XII. 
tries the terror of the name of the young Telema— 
chus, who is thought to be dead as Well as his father. 
Penelope's wooers will be ſurpriſed to hear that he is 
ready to return with the ſuccours of a powerful ally; 
the Ithacans will not dare to ſhake off the yoke ; Ve. 
nelope will be comforted, and perſeyere in refuſing to 
make choice of a new husband. Thus will you ſerve 
Telemachus, while he ſupplies your place among tha 
confederates uf this coaſt of Italy againſt the Daunians. 
Hereupon Idomeneus cried out, Happy the prince 
Who is ſupported by wiſe counſels ! A prudent and 
faithful friend is of more worth to a king than vilto- 
rious armies ! But doubly happy the king who is 
ſenſible of his happineſs, and kows how to mak: 
his advantage of it by a right uſe of wiſe counte!;! 
For it often happens that he removes from his cos- 
fidence men of wiſdom and integrity who awe 11 
by their virtue, in order to liſten to flatteres wit? 
treachery he does not apprehend. | myſelf have 
fallen into this error, and I will tell you all the evils 
which were. brought upon me by a falſe friend who 
flattered my paſſions, in hopes that I in my tum 
Would flatter his. 
Mentor eaſily convinced the confederate Kings, 
that Idomeneus ought to charge himſelf with Tele-: un 
machus's affairs, Whilſt he went with them. They be. 
Were ſatisfied With having the young ſon of U 
in their army, with an hundred Cretan youths, Hf 
were ordered by Idomeneus to accompany him, ad bor 
Were the flower of the young nobility whom te.) 
king had brought from Crete. Mentor had ade bon 
him to ſend them to this War. It is neceſſary, en 
he, to take care in times of peace to multiply N 
people; but leſt the whole nation ſhould grow ee: | 
minate and ignorant of military affairs, the youth 2 
nobility muſt be ſent to foreign Wars: They will Mis ; 
fice to keep up in the whole nation an emulation "Bi 
glory, a love of arms, a contempt of fatigues and pat 
death itſelf, and a knowledge of the art of War. Wat 
The confederate kings departed from Salentd 
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well ſatisfied with Idomeneus, charmed with the 
wiſdom of Mentor, a-d overjoyed at taking Tele- 1 
machus with them But Telemachus could not 
moderate his grief Whem he was to part from his 
friend. Whilſt the allies were taking their leave, and 
ſwearing to Idomeneus that they would marntain an 

eternal league with him; Mentor he.d Telemachus 

faſt in his arms, and felt himſelf bedewed with his 
tears. I feel no joy, ſaid Telemachus, in going ro 
| acquire glory ; I am fenlib'e of nothing but the grief 
of our parting. Methinks I ſee that fatal time again, 
when the E:yprians ſnatched me out of your arms, 1 
and tent me far from you, without leaviag me any 
hopes of ſeeing you again. 

Mentor made a kind reply to theſe words, in or- 
der to comfort him. This, ſald he, is a very diffe- 
rent ſeparation ; it is voluntary, it will be ſhort; 
you are going 1n purſuit of victory, You mult love 
me, my ion, with a leſs tender and more manly af- 
fection. Accuſtom yourſe'f to my abſence ; you will 
ho not always have me with you. It muſt be wiſdom 
tum WW and virtue, rather than Mentor's preſence, which 

ſuggeſt to you what you ought to do. 
ns, WF As ſhe ſpokethefe words, the Goddeſs, concealed 
Fele- Wunder the form of Mentor, covered Telemachus with 


f 
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They ber Apis, and infuſed into him a ſpirit of wiſdom 'Z 

ye {Word foreſight, intrepid valour and g-nil+ moderation, 1 

„o hich are fo ſeldom found together, Go, ſaid Men- 7 
1 * 


or, into the midſt of the greateſt dangers, as often f 


m 112 8s your going into them will be uſeful, A prince diſ- 
eie Nonours himfelf more by ſhunning dangers in battles, 
y, en by never going tothe war. The courage of him 
ply uro commands others, muſt not be doubtful, If 


w = preſervation of a chief or king be necellary 
you" people, it is ſtill more neceſſary io them that 
will 11 reputation, as to valour, be unqueſtionable, 
ation member that he who commands, ought to be 
5 and pattern to all others ; his example ought to ani- 
7 te the whole army. Fear not, therefore, O 
alemaelemachus, any kind 2 danger, but periſh in 
4 3 
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290 T E LEMAC HUS. Book XII. 
battle rather than raiſe a doubt of your coura»se, 
latterers, who will be the moſt eager to wget 
you from expoſing yourſelf to danger when it. 
neceſſatry, will be the firſt to accuſe you of c- 
wardice in ptivate, if the * find you eaſi I With bed 
on theſe occaſions: but then do not go in d. 1 
of needleſs dangers, Valour cannot be a vir. 
unlels it be governed by prudence; it is other 
Wiſe a ſenſeleſs contempt of life, and a brutal ar- 
dor; reſh valour is never ſafe, Who is not maeſtir 
of himſelf in dangers, is rather fiery than br: ve; 
he muſt be beſide himſelf in order to be rai 
above fear, becauſe he cannot get the beiter 9 
it by the natural temper of his heart. In this cos. 
dition, if he dces not run away, he is et al 
confounded ; he loſes that freedom of mind wh 
is neceſſary to give proper orders, to improve of- 
portunities, to rout the enemy, and to ſerve {15 
country. If he has all the heat of a foldier, f. 
has not the diſcretion of a commander: ny, !! 
has not the real courage cf a common ſo. "et 
for the ſoldier is to preſerve i in battle that pre: 
of mind and temper which are neceſſary to c 
Who raſhly expoſes himſelf, diſturbs the oi 
and diſcipline of the trcops, ſets an examp'e 
temerity, and often expoſes the whole arm}! 
great diſaſters. They who prefer vain amv. 
to the ſafety of the common cauſe, deſeiye 9 
puniſhed, and not to be rewarded. | r 
„Take heed therefore, my dear © en. of pub 


as bs appears the more lain, the more me 
more averſe to all oſtentation. As the nece! 7 w_ 
poling ourſelves to danger increaſes, we nc29 110 
ſupplies of forecaſt a and courage, which con! 
become preater, For what remains, — 4 
you muſt not diaw upon yourſelf the envy & 
man, On your part, be not jealous of the {ucce! 
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others; praiſe them for all that merits praiſe, but 
praiſe them judiciouſly; and relate the good with plea- 
ure, concea! the ill, and do not even think of it wi- 
thout pain, Be not peremptory before th2 old com- 


| WF _ manders, who have the expetience which you want 
t hear thom with deference, al: their advice, defireibe 
, molt able of them to initrutt you, and be not 


aſnamed to attribute all your beſt actions to their in- 
itructions. Never liſten to diſcourſes which may be 
deſigned to excite your diſſidence or jealouſy of the 
ether commandets. Converſe wich them wich con- 
ſidence and frankneſs. If you think they have been 
vaming in reſpect to you, unboſom yourſelf to them, 
and lay all your reaſoas before them, It they are ca- 


al pable of perceiving the generolity of ſuch a conduR, 
bid you will char m and draw tro: mthein 2verythingwhich 
Obe you nave any grounds to Ap ct: it, On the doe » 
they are not reaſonable enough to come into your 
, WF 05:nion, your OWn exporic nee Will teach you waat 
„ injzries may be expected trom them; you will 
bert teke your meaſur res ſo as not to be again expo! 'ed to 
eee the danger of having any more dis gutes wita them 2 

Ge long as the war laſts, and will bare nothing to re- 
ci proach yourſelf withal, But above all, take care not 
e to impart to certain flatterers, who are ok wers of dif- 


ſention, the grounds of the v neotinc s which you may 
think you have againſt the Cinets of the army you are 

n. I will itay here , continue 2d Mentor, to 2ſt Ido- 
m2n2us ia the ne cef] iy he is under of tolling for tne 
Welfare of his people, and to cauſe him to put the 
niſh! no ſtroke to his reparation of the errors, which 
il counſels and flatte induced him to com- 
mit in the eſtab!.. hment of inge 

Hereupon Telen e 1983 cad not forbear diſcove- 
ring to Mentor ſome ſur pri even{yme contempt 
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e of Idomeneus's conditt; but Mentor rebuled him 
01110 tor it in a ſevece tone. Are you orprif ed, ſaid ihe „that 
mee the worthieſt men are hut men, and bettay ſome re- 
„y mains of the weakneſſes of humanity among the in- 
ſuccen g numerable ſaares and difliculties which are inſeparan 
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192 TELE MACH U 5. Book XII. 
ble from royalty? Idomeneus indeed has been bred 
up in notions of pomp and haughtineſs; but what 
philoſopher could have defended himſelf againſt flat- 
tery, had he been in his place! It is true that he 
ſuffered himſelf to be too much biaſſed by thoſe in 
Whom he confided ; but the wiſeſt princes are often 
deceived, whatever precautions they take to prevent 
it. A king cannot do without miniſters to lichten 
his burden and to confide in, fince he cannot do all 
things himſe f. Beſides, a king is much lefs ac- 
quainted than private men with thoſe who are about 
him ; they are always maſked in his preſence, and 
practice all kind of artifices to deceive him. Alas! my 
dear Telemachus, you will experience this but too 
much ! We find in mankind neither the virtue nor 
talents which we look for in them, In vain do we 
ſtudy and ſound them, for we are daily miſtaken in 
them. Nay, we can never make the beſt of men, ſuch 
as We want to make them for the public good They 
have their prejudices, their inconſiſtencies, their jea- 
louſies; they are rarely to be perſuaded or corrected, 

The more people a prince has to govern, the more 
miniſters he will want, in order to do by them what 
he cannot do himſelf ; and the more men he is obli- 
ged to truſt with authority, the more liable he is to 
be deceived in the choice of them. The man w 
to-day unmercifully cenſures kings, would to mit- 
row govern worſe than they, and commit the ſæme 
faults, with others infinitely greater, were he entru- 
red with the ſame power. A private condition, v hen 
it is attended witha little wit and a fluency © 
ſpeech, hides all natural defects, brightens dazzling 
talents, and makes a man ſeem worthy of all th? 
poſts to which he is not advanced; but authority 
brings all qualifications to a ſevere teſt, and di- 
covers great imperfections. Greatneſs is like certa: 
glaſſes which magnify all objects, all defects ſeen! 
to grow bigger in thoſe elevated ſtations, where the 
minvteſt things have important conſequences, and 


the ſlighteſt oyer-ſights violent effects. The whe! 
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world is hourly employed in obſerving a ſingle man, 
ard in judging him with the utmolt rigor, They who 
judge him, have no experience of his condition 
they are not ſenſible of the difficulties of it, and re- 
quire him to be fo perfect, that they will not permit 
him to be a man. And yet a king, however good and 
wiſe he may be, is ſtill a man; his genius has bounds, 
and his virtue alio ; he has humours, paſſions, habits, 
of which he is not the abſolute maſter. He is beſet 
with artful and intereſted perſons; he finds not the 
aſliſtance he ſeeks for, and falls daily into miſtakes, 
ſometimes through his own paſſions, and ſometimes 
through thoſe of his miniſters Hardly has herepaired 
one fault, but he relapſes into another, Such is the 
condition of the Wiſeſt and moſt virtuous princes, 
The longeſt and beſt reigns are too ſhort and im- 


n perfect to rectify in the end, the miſtakes winch 
| have been inadvertently committed in their begin- 
y nings. All theſe miſerizs are inherent in a crown. 
© Human weakneſs ſinks under fo heavy a burden; we 


J. ſhould pity and excuſe kings. How are they to be 
pitied in having ſo many men to govern, whole wants 
8 ate infinite, and Who give ſo much trouble to thoſe 
ry who endeavour to govern them well. To ſpeak 
oo freely, men are very much to be pitied in that they 
ode to be governed by a king who is but a man like 
mem; for it would require Gods to reform men, 
But kings are not leſs to be pitied, ſince being but 
men, that is weak and imperfect, they are to go- 
vern this innumerable multitude of corcupt and de- 
ceitful men, 

Telemachus replied with ſome warmth, Idome- 
neus by his own fault loſt the kingdom of his anceſ- 
tors in Crete, and but for your counſels he would 
have loſt a ſecond at Salentum. I own, anſwered 
Mentor, that he has been guilty of great faults ; but 
lock in Greece, and in all the other beſt governed 
countries, for a prince Who has not committed in- 
ercuſable ones. The greateſt men have in their 
Kmper, and in the turn of their mind, certain de- 
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194 TELE MACH US. Book XII. 
fects which give them a Wrong bias, and the moſt 
praiſe-worthy are they who have the courage to ac- 
Knowledge and correct their errors. Do you think 
that Ulyiles, the great Ulyſſes your father, who is 
the pattern of all the king of Greece, has not like. 
wiſe his weakneſles and failings? Had not Minerva 
conducted him ſtep by ſtep, how often would he 
have ſunk under his dangers and difficulties, when 
fortune made him her ſport? How often has Minerva 
reſtrained him or ſet him right, that ſhe might con- 
tinually lead him to glory by the path of virtue? Do 
not even expect, when you ſee him reigning in al 
his glory in Ithaca, to find him without imyerfec. 
tions; you will undoubtedly ſee ſome in him. Greece, 
Aſia, and the iſlands of every ſca, have admired him 
notwithſtanding theſe failings; a thouſand admirable 
qualities cauſe them to be forgotten, You will be 
very happy in having an opportunity to admire him 
alſo, and continually to ſtudy him as a pettern, 
Accuſtom yourle'f, Telemachus, not to expect 
from the greateſt men more than humanity is able 
to perform. Inexperienced youth gives a looſe to pre- 
ſumptuous cenſures, which give it a diſguſt of all the 
examples which it ought to tollow, and brings it into 
an incurable ſtate of indocility. You ought not only 
to love, reſpect, and imitate your father, tho' he be 
not perfect, but you ought alſo to have an hit 
eſteem for Idomeneus. Notwithſtanding all that | 
have blamed in him, he is naturally ſincere, upright 
equitable, liberal, beneficent ; his valour is pertett; 
he deteſts fraud when he perceives it, and follow 
the real diſpoſitions of his heart. All his extern 
qualifications are great and 99% A to his ſtatiof 
His ingenuity in owning his miſtakes, his good nt 


ture, his patience in ſuffering me to ſay the harſh 
things to him, his reſolution to do himſelf the vo 
lence of a public reparation of his errors, and tered! 
to place himſelf above the cenſures of men, diicov! 
a truly great ſoul. Good luck, or the advice of other 
may preſerve a man of a very mean capacity 0 
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ſome particular faults; but an extraordinary virtue 
only can engage a king, ſo long ſeduced by flattery, 
to rectify his errors: It is much more glorious thus 
to riſe again than never to have fallen. Idomeneus 
has committed the faults which almoſt all princes 
commit, but no prince does what he has done to 
correct himſelf. For my part. I could not forbear 
admiring him, at the ſame time that he permitted 
me to contradict him. Do you admire him allo, my 
dear Telemachus ; it is leſs for his reputation than 
your benefit, that I give you this advice, 
| By this diſcourſe Mentor made Telemachus ſen- 
ſible, What danger there is of being unjuſt, when we 
ſuſter ourſelves to pals ſevere cenſutes on others, eſ- 
pecially on thoſe who are charged with the cares and 
intricacies of government. He afterwards ſaid to him, 
It is time for you to depart; farewell. I will wait 
for you here, my dear Telemachus! Remember that 
they who fear the Gods, have nothing to fear from 
on nen. You will be in the greateſt dangers, but 
vie BY know that Minerva will never forſake you. 
pre. At theſe words Telemachus thought that he felt 
he the preſence of the Goddeſs, and he would certainly 
[0 Ve Known that it was Minerva who was ſpeaking 
in order to fill him with confidence, if the Goddeſs 


by had not recalled the idea of Mentor by ſaying ; For- 
Mader not. my ſon, all the pains which! have taken in 
1 * iafancy, to make you as wiſe and valiant as Your 
ig. ber. Do nothing which is unworthy of his great 
he Nample, and the virtuous maxims which I have en- 


oom Favoured to ioftil into you. 
xter\d | The ſun Was riſing, and gilt the tops of the moun- 
Satis, Wen the kings went out of Salentum and re- 
„dee ed their troops, which had encamped about the 
Y of and now began to march under their comman- 
ne vr” On all ſides were ſeen the heads of briſtling 
weten ess me flaſhing of the ſhields dazzled the eye, and 
cee oud of duſt aſcended to the heavens. Idomeneus 
_ d Mentor conducted the confederate princes from 
5 {0 ey to the plain, At length they parted, having 
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interchanged the marks of a true friendſhip; and the 
allies no longer doubted that the peace would be 
laſting, now they knew the good diſpoſition of 19. 
meneus's heart, which had been repreſented to them 
very difletent from what it was, becauſe a judgment 
had beeu formed of him not from his natural temper, 
but from the flattering and unjuſt counſels to which 
he had given himſelf up. 

After the army was gone. Idomeneus led Mentor 
into every quarter of the city. Let us ſee, ſaid Men- 
tor, how wany men you have both in the city and ; 
the country ; let vs number them, and examine hoy 


| 

many huſbandmen you have amongſt them. Let us 
ſee how much corn, wine oil, and other uleful this 
your lands produce in the leſs fruitful years. By t:s WW) 
means we fhall know whether the country furn. 
© Of 


Vierewithel to fyb{ilt all its inhabitants, and whether 
it yields a ſutplus befidesto carry on a profitable trade MBP 


With foreign nations. Let us enquire like wiſe into e el 
number of your ſnips and ſeamen; it is by them that We: 
an eſtimate muſt be made of your power. He viſted et 
the port, went on board every particolar ſhip, ard in-. 
formed himſelf to what country every vellel traded; 1 
2 


What merchandize it carried out, What it took in te- 
turn, ard what was the expence of its voyage; wii 
were the loans of merchants to each other; i! 


companies they formed amongſt themſelves, to knov q A 
if they were equitable and faithfully managed; 188 : ! 
leſt y what were the hazards of thipwreck and oi a 

7 Ic 


miſchances of trade, in order to prevent the rund 
merchants, who through a greedineſs of gain ofie! 
undertake things which are above their abilities. 

He appointed ſevere puniſhments for all bar ir 
tcies. becauſe thoſe which are not fraudulent ar? 4 
moſt always cauſed by raſh undertakings. At til 
ſame time he laid down rules to make it eaiy 10 p! 
vent them. He appointed magiſtrates to who !! 
merchanis gave an account of their effects, pri! 
expencesandenterprizes. They were never p2i11i!t 


to riſk the goods of others, nor could they iE n 
| a tl 
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| than a moiety even of their own. Again, what they 
could not undertake ſingly, they undertook in com- 
panies ; and the laws of theſe companies were in- 
violable, by the ſevere puniſhments appointed for 
thoſe who ſhould not obſerve them, Moreover, trade 
was entirely free, and ſo far from being cramped by 
taxes, that rewards were promiſed to all merchants 
who could draw the commerce of any new nation 
o Salentum. 

People therefore quickly flocking hither from all 
parts, the trade of this city rg{embled the flowing 
and ebbing of the fea, and riches poured into it, as 
the waves roll one upon another. Every thing here 
was i:3ported and exported free of all duties. All that 
came in was uſeful ; all that went out, left behind it 
other riches in its room, Strict juſtice preſided in the 
port in the midſt of ſo many nations. Frankneſs, in- 
tegrity, candour, from the top of theſe lofty towers 
ſeemed to invite hither the merchants of the remoteſt 
countries. Every one of theſe merchants, whether he 
tame from the eaſtern ſhore, where the ſun daily 
ſprings from the boſom of the deep, or from the 
Faſt ocean, where tired with his courſe, he ex- 
tinguiſhes his flames, lived in the ſame peace and 
lafety at Salentum as in his own country. 
As for the inſide of the city. Mentor viſited all 
Ihe magazines, all the tradeſmens ſhops, and all 
Qublic places. He prohibited all foreign commodities 
hich might introduce pomp and luxury. He regu- 
ted the apparel, food, furniture, dimenſions and or- 
ments of the houſes for all the different conditions. 
le baniſhed all ornaments of gold and ſilver, and 
bd to Idomeneus ; I know but one way to make 
our ſubjects frugal in their expences, which is to 
t them an example of it yourſelf, It is neceſſary 
t you to have a certain majeſty in your appearance; 
t your authority will be ſufhiciently denoted by 
bur guards, and the attendance of your principal 
Iicers, Be ſatisfied therefore with a purple robe of 
perfine wool; let the mo of ſtate next to you be 
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clad in the ſame wool, and all the difference conſiſt 
in the colour, and a {mall embroidery of gold on the 
border of your own robe. Difterent colours will ſerye 
to diſtinguiſh the different conditions, without your 
having any need of gold, ſilver or precious {tone;, 
Regulate the conditions by their birth. Place in the 
firſt rank thoſe of the moſt ancient and noble deſcent, 
Such as have the merit and authotity of places will 
be ve!l ſatisfied to come next to theſe ancient and 
illuſtrious families, who have ſo long been in the po. Wer 
ſeſlion of the firſt hongurs, Men who are not ſo nobly WW 
born, will readily give place to them, provided you ac- We 
cuſtom them not to forget their former condition: in iſt; 
a too high and a too ſudden elevation, and praile the 
moderation of thoſe who are humble and modeſt in 
proſperity. The diſtinction which excites the leaf 
envy, is that which proceeds from a long ſeries of 
anceſtors, | 

As for vittue, it will be ſufficiently excited, and 
men will be eager enough to ſerve the ſtate, provided 
you beſtow crowns and ſtatues on illuftrious actions, 
and make them the ſource of nobility to the ch:il:ren 
cfthoſ: who perform them. 

Perions of the firſt rank after you may be clad i 
white, with a gold fringe at the bottom of their gat 
ments. They may wear a gold ring on their ſinges 


and a gold medal with your effigy on their nech ar 
Thoſe of the ſ2cond rank may be clad in blue, do 
have a ſilver fringe and the ring, but no medal. Ion 
third in green, without the ring and fringe, but vi en 


the medal. The fourth in yellow. The fifth in a pi 
red or roſe- colour. The ſixth in a changeable w 
and red. The ſeventh, which will conſiſt of the love 
of the people, in a mixture of white and yellow. 

Let theſe be the habits of the ſeven different d 
orces of freemen the {layes may be cloathed i 
daik grey. Thus without any expence will every 0 
be diſtinguiſhed according to his rank, and alls 
which only ſer ve to cheriſh pride and yanity, W 
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baniſhed from Salentum. All the artiſts who may be 
employed in theſe pernicious arts, will be uſeful in 
the neceſſary arts, which are few in number, or in 
trade, of agriculture. No change muſt even be ſuffered 
either in the ſort of the cloth or faſhion of the cloaths ; 
for it is unworthy of men, deſtined to a ferious and 
| noble life, to amuſe themſelves with contriving affec- 
ted attire, or to ſuffer their wives, in whom theſe 
amuſements would be leſs ſcandalous, ever to be 
| W guilty of this extravagance, 
| Mentor, like a ſkilful gardener, who lops off the 
. W- uſeleſs branches of fruit-trees, did thus endeavour to 
ſuppreſs pomp and vanity which corrupted their man- 
ners; he brought every thing back to a noble and fru- 
gal ſimplicity. He likewiſe regulated the food of the 
Citizens and ſlaves. What a ſhame, ſaid he, that men 
bt the higheſt rank ſhould make their greatneſs con- 
Hiſt in ragouts, whereby they enervate their minds, 
ad continually ruin the health of their bodies! 
They ought to make their happineſs conſiſt in their 
Emperance, in their power to do good to others, 
nd in the reputation which their good actions will 
rocure them, Temperance renders the plaineſt food 
ry agreeable; it is that which beſtows the moſt 
gorous health, and the pureſt and moſt laſting plea- 
pres. Your repaſts therefore muſt be confined to the 
eſt meats, but dreſt without any ſauces: the art of 
pitating men's appetites beyond their real wants, is 
art of poiſoning them. 
Idomeneus was very ſenſible that he had been 
ong in ſuffering the inhabitants of his new city to 
ten and corrupt their manners, by violating all the 
ys of Minos concerning ſobriety : But the wiſe 
ntor let him know that the laws themſelves, tho” 
were revived, would be uſeleſs, if the example 
Phe king did not give them a ſanction which they 
d not derive from any thing elſe. Whereupon 
meneus regulated his table; admitting nothing 
t but excellent bread, a little wine of the growth 
he country, which is ſtrong and pleaſant, and 


plain food as he uſed to ereat with the other 
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Greeks at the ſiege of Troy. Nobody preſumed to 
complain of a law which the king impoſed upon him. 
ſelf; and ſo every one retrenched the ſuperfluities 
and delicacies in which they began to plunze them- 
ſelves at their repaſts. 

Mentor afterwards ſuppreſſed ſofc and effeminate 
muſic which corrupted all the youth. Nor did he with 
leſs ſeverity condemn the Bacchanalian muſic, which 
is little leſs inebriating than wine, and is productiye 
of riots, debauchery, and lewdneſs. He confined al 
muſic to the feſtivals in the temples, there to cele. 
brate the praiſes of the Gods, and of heroes who had 
left examples of the moſt extraordinary virtues, Ne: 
did he but for the temples allow of the grand orns 
ments of architecture, ſuch as columns, pedimens, 
porticoes. He drew plain and beautiful plans for 
building an houſe, that was pleaſant and com- 
modious for a numerous family, on a ſmall ſpot d 
ground ; always taking care that the ſituation of i 
was healthful, that the apartements were independen 
on each other, that its ceconomy and neatneſs migit 
be eaſily preſerved, and that it might be repaired at 
ſmall expence. He ordered that every houſe whit 
was at all conſiderable, ſhould have an hall and a litt 
periſtyle, with ſmall rooms for all perſons that wet 
free; but he prohibited under ſevere penalties ſup?! 
fluous and magnificent apartments, Theſe differe 
models of houſes, according to the largeneſs of ei 
family, ſerved to embelliſh one part of the city i 
ſmall expence, and to make it regular; whereas ti 
other, already finiſhed according to the caprice at 
vanity of private perſons, was diſpoſed notwithſt 
ding its magnificence, in a leſs agreeable and leſs co 
modious manner. This new city was built in a": 
ſhort time; becauſe the neigbouring coaſt of Gr! 
furniſhed good architects, anda very great number 
maſons were ſent for from Epirus, and ſeveral of 
countries, on condition that after they had fal 
their works, they ſhould ſettle about Salentum,ſ1 
take lands to clear there, and help to people the col 


e „ nn o_— TR Toe = 
6 = TR ST == \ Wa IEA 


| Book XII. T ELEMAC HUS. 201 
Painting and ſculpture appeared to Mencor to be 
arts Which it Was not right to lay aſide; but he ordered 


ſelves to theſe arts at Salentum. He founded a ſchool, 
wherein preſided maſters of an exquiſite taſte who ex- 
| amined the young ſtudents. There muſt, ſaid he, be 
nothing low or lifeleſs in arts which are not abſolutly 
| WE neceſſary, and of conſequence none ought to be ad- 
WF mitted to ſtudy them but youths who have a promi- 
ag genius, and who bid fair to arrive at per fection. 
Others who are born for leſs noble arts, may be uſe- 
fully employed in the ordinary ſervices of the repu- 
plic. Sculptors and painters ſhouid never be made uſe 
of but to preſerve the memory of great men and great 
klions; and it is in public edifices and places of bu- 
al, that the repreſentations ought to be preſeryed of 
That perſons of extraordinary virtue have performed 
or the ſervice of their country. However Mentor's 
noderation and frugality did not hinder him from 
uthoriſing all thoſe large ſtructures which are deſti- 
ed for horſe and chariot- races, wreſtling, combats of 
Jie cæſtus, and all other exerciſes which improve the 
ody, and render it more active and vigorous. 


I He ſuppreſt a prodigious number of tradeſmen who 
ne jd wrough ſtuffs of remote countries, embroideries 
rm exceſſive price, gold and ſilver yaſes emboſſed 
mp th figures of Gods, men and animals, and liquors 


d perfumes. He ordered alſo that the furnitu: e of 


ty * 1 
1 ey houſe ſhould be plain, and made fo as to laſt a 
rice a while. So that the Salentines, who uſed to com- 
bh un loudly of their poverty, began to be ſenſible 
1 7 * 


pat a ſuperfluity of riches they had. But they were 
e riches hich made them poor, and they became 
ly rich,, in proportion to their reſolution to ſtrip 
mſelyes of them. It is enriching ourſelves, ſaid 
y,to deſpiſe ſuch riches as drain the ſtate, and to 
en our wants by reducing them to the real neceſ- 
s of our nature. 

lentor made haſte to viſit the arſenals and all he 
Fazines, to ſee if the arms, and all the other things 

V 3 


that very few ſhould be permitted to apply them- 
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which are neceſſary to war, were in a good condition, 
For one muſt, ſaid he, be always ready to make Was, 
in order never to be reduced to the misfortune of na- 
King it. He found that ſeveral things were wanting 
every where. Whereupon he aſſembled artificers ty 
work in iron, ſteel and braſs. Burning forges were 
ſeen to riſe, and whirlwinds of ſmoke and flames, like 
the fiery eruptions of mount Etna. The hammer tung 
on the anvil that groaned beneath its reiterated ſtro- 
kes, which the neighbouring mountains and ſea-thore 
reſounded. One would have thought one's ſelf in tha 
iſland, where Vulcan, animating the Cyclops, torge 
thunder-bolts for the father of the Gods; and on 
ſaw all the preparations of war made by a wiſe fore: 
ſight during a profound peace. 

Mentor afterwards went out of the city with Ido. 
meneus, and found a great extent of fertile land 
which remained uncultivated, Others were only hal 
cultivated thro' the negligence or poverty of the lu! 
bandmen, who wanting hands and cattle, wanted u 
ſolution and the means of bringing agriculture to! 
perfection. Mentor ſeeing this deſolate country, la 
to the king: The ſoil here is ready to enrich the it 
habitants, but the inhabitants are not ſuſhcient tv 
the ſoil. Let us therefore take all the ſupertiuo! 


artificers in the city, whoſe trades would only com V 
good manners, and employ them to cultivate tn:8 cu 
plains and hills. It is a misfortune that thei? ne ar: 
who have been trained up to profeſſions which ch 
quire a ſedentary life, are not inured to labour; the 


here is a way to remedy this. The occupied E dre 
muſt be divided amongſt them, and the neighboui Th 
people, who will do the hardeſt work under t1 Wh 
called to their aſſiſtance. And thoſe people wil 4nd 
this, provided ſuitable rewards are promiſed then um 
of the produce of the lands they clear. They maja pl 
terwards poſſeſs a part of them, and ſo be incotpo a 
ted with your own ſubjects, who are not nume me 
enough. If they are laborious and obedient to ve 


Book XII. TELE MACH US. 203 
laws, they will prove as good ſubjetts as any you 
have and increaſe your power. Your city artificers, 
being tranſplanted into the country, will train up 
theic children to the toils and hardſhips of a country 
life. Beſides, all the maſons of foreing countries, who 
are at work in building your city, are engaged to 
clear part of your lands, and to become husbandmen; 
incorporate them with your own people as ſoon as 
they have tiniſhed their works in the city. Theſe 
workmen will be overjoyed to paſs their lives under 
a government which is now become ſo mild. As they 
are robuſt and laborious, their example will be a ſpur 
to the induſtry of the tradeſmen, who will be tranſ- 
planted from the city ro the country, and with whom 
they will be intermixt, In proceſs of time the whole 
country will be peopled with families that are vigo- 
tous, and addicted to agriculture, 

For what remains, be not in pain with regard to the 
multiplication of theſe people; they will ſoon become 
innumerable, provided you facilitate marriages. Now 
the way to facilitate them is very plain. Almoſt all 
men have an inclination to marry and nothing but 
poverty hinders them from it. If you do not load 
them with taxes, they will eaſily live with their wives 
and children; for the earth is not ungrateful ; ſhe al- 
ways maintains with her fruits thoſe who carefully 
cultivate her, and refuſes them to none but ſuch as 
are afraid to beſtow their labour upon her. The more 
children husbandmen have, the richer they are, if 
the prince does not impoveriſh them; for their chil- 
dren from their tendereſt youth begin to aſſiſt them. 
The youngeſt tend the ſheep in the paſtures; others 
who are mote advanced in years, look after the herds, 
and the oldeſt go to plough with their fathers. Mean- 
time the mother with the reſt of the family prepares 
a plain repaſt for her husband and her dear children 
againſt they return, fatigue with the toils of the day; 
the milks her cows and her ſheep, which pour Whole 
nvers into her pails; ſhe makes a good fire, about 
Whickthe harmleſs peaceful family divert themſelves 
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with ſinging every evening till the time of ſoft re- 
poſe; ſhe prepares cheeſes, cheſnuts and preſerved 
fruits as freſh as if they were juſt gathered. 

The ſhepherd returns with his pipe, and ſings to 
the aſſembled family the new ſongs which he has 
learnt in the neighbouring hamlets. The husband- 
man comes in with his plough, and his weary oxen 
adyance, hanging down their heads, with a flow and 
tardy pace, notwithſtanding the goad which urges 
them on. All the evils of labour end with the day, 
The poppies, which ſleep by the command of the 
Gods ſhed over the eatth, ſooth all gloomy cares 
by their charms, and hold all nature in a ſweet er- 
chantment; every one ſleeps without anticipating the 
cares of the mortow. Happy thoſe unambitious, mit- 
truſtleſs, artleſs people, provided the Gods give them 
a good king who does not diſturb their innocent 
joys ! But how horribly, inhuman, to raviſh from 
them, thro' motives of pride and ambition, the ſweet 
fruits of the earth, for which they are indebted only 
to the bounty of nature, and the ſWeat of their brows! 
Nature alone out of her own fruitful boſom would 
draw all that is neceſſary for an infinite number of 
temperate and laborious men ; but the pride and 
luxury of particular perſons reduce multitudes 0: 
others to a frightful {tate of indigence. 

What ſhall I do, ſaid Idomeneus, if theſe people 
whom I ſhall diſperſe over a fertile country, neglec: 
to cultivate it ? Do, replied Mentor, quite the con- 
trary of what is commonly done. Rapacious and un- 
thinking princes make it their ſtudy to load thoſe ot 
their ſubje&s with taxes, who are moſt diligent and 
induſtrious to improve their eſtates, becauſe they 
hope to be paid by them with the greateſt eaſe ; and 
they at the ſame time lay lighter burdens on t1-/2 
whom their own idleneſs renders more indigent, In- 
vert this evil method, which oppreſles the good, re- 
Wards vice, and introduces a ſupineneſs as fatal to 
the king himſelf as to the whole ſtate. Lay taxes, 
mulcts, and even other ſeyere penalties, if neceſſaty, 
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on thoſe who neglect their eſtates, juſt as you would 
puniſh ſoldiers who ſhould forſake their poſt in war. 
On the contrary, grant fayours and exemptions to 
growing families, and increaſe them in proportion to 
their diligence in cultivating their lands. Their fa- 
milies will quickly multiply, and they will all ſpirit up 
each other to labour, which will even become ho- 
nourable. The profeſſion of an husbandman, being no 
longer borne down by its numerous preſſures, will be 
no longer deſpiſed. The plough will be again eſtee- 
med and held by victorious hands which have ſaved 
their country, It wil! not be leſs glorious for a man 
to cultivate the patrimony of his anceſtors during an 
happy peace, than to have bravely defended it in the 
troubles of war. The whole country will bloom 
again, Ceres will wearhercrown of golden ears; Bac- 
chus, preſſing the grapes beneath his feet, will cauſe 


| rivers of wine, ſweeter than Nectar, to ſtream down 


the ſides af the mountains; the hollow valleys will 
echo with the concerts of ſWains, who beſide tranſ- 
parent brooks, will unite their pipes and their voices, 
while their fkipping flocks fearleſs of Wolves, crop 
the flowry herbage. 

Will you not be exceedingly happy, Idomeneus; 
is being the ſource of ſo many bleſſings, and in cau- 


| fing ſo many people to live under the ſhelther of your 


name in ſuch a delightful tranquility ? Is not this 
glory more affecting than that of ravaging the earth, 


and ſpreading every where, almoit as much at 


home even in the midſt of victories, as among van- 


| quiſhed foreigners, laughter, contuſion, dejection, 
| horror, conſternation, cruel famine and deſpair? 


Happy the king, who is fo beloved of the Gods, 
and has a ſoul great enough to attempt thus to become 


the delight of his people, and to preſent to all ages ſo 
| charming a proſpeCt in his reign i The whole earth, 
| inſtead of fighting againſt his power, would throw it- 


{elf at is feet, and beſeech him to reign over it. 
Idomeneus anſwered, But When the people ſhall thus 
live in peace and plenty, pleaſures Will corrupt them, 
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and they wii turn againſt me the very arms with which 
I had formſhed them, Be not afraid, ſaid Mentor, of 
this inconvenience; it is only a pretence which is con- 
ſtentiy alledged, to flatter prodigal princes who are 
deſirous to load their people with taxes, and it may be 
eaſily remedied. The laws which we have juſt eſta- 
bliſned relating to agriculture, Will render the life of 
your ſubjects laborious z and they will have neceſſa- 
ries only in the midſt of their abundance, becauſe we 
ſuppreſs all ſuch arts as furniſh ſuperfluities : Nay, 
this very abundance will be leſſened by facilitating 
marriages and by the great increaſe of families, 
Every family being numerous, and having but little 
land, will be obliged to cultivate it with inceſſant la- 
bour. It is luxury and idleneſs which make people 
inſolent and rebellious. They Will have bread in- 
deed, and enough of it; but they will have nothing 
but the bread and the fruits which their own lands 
prozuce, and they earn with the ſweat of their brows, 

To keep your people in this moderation, you muſt 
forthwith ſettle the extent ofground which each family 
ſhall poſleſs. You know that we have divided all your 
ſubjeQs into ſeven claſſes, according to their diffe- 
rent conditions, Now no family in any 'clafs muſt be 
allowed to poſſeſs more land than is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary to maintain the perſons of whom it is compoſed, 
This rule being inviolable, the nobles willnot be able 
to make purchaſes fromthe poor: all will have lands; 
but each will have but very little, and be thereby ex- 
Cited to cultivate it well. If in length of time land; 
ſhould be wanting at home, you may ſett!e colonies 
abroad which would extend the limits of this ſtate, 

I think alfo that you ought to take care not to let 
wine become too common in your kingdom, It too 
many vines have been planted, they muſt be plucked 
up. Wine is the ſource ofthe greateſt evils among, the 
people; it is the cauſe of diſeaſes, quarrels, feditions, 
idleneſs, an averfion to labour, and family diſorders, 
Let wine therefore be preſerved as a kind of cordial, 
or very choice liquor that is uſed only in ſacrifices and 
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on very extraordinary feſtivals; but expect not to 
make ſo important a rule to be obſetved, unleſs you 
your ſelf ſet an example of it. Moreoyer, you muſt cauſe 
the laws of Minos, relating to the education of chil- 
| dren, to be inviolably obſerved. Public ſchools muſt 
| be eſtabliſhed, in which they mult be taught to fear 
| the Gods, to love their country toreverence the laws, 
and to prefer honour to pleaſures and to life itſelf, 
Magiſtrates muſt be appointed to have an eye upon 
families and the manners of private perſons. Have an 
eyeupon them yourſelf, for you are not the king, that 
ij the ſhepherd ol your people, but to watch over your 
lock both night and day. I hereby you will prevent 
an infinite number of diſorders and crimes. Thoſe 
which you cannot prevent,puniſh immediately with ſe- 
verity. It is clemency to make examples at firſt which 
may ſtop the tide of iniquity. By a little blood ſh2d in 
due time, a great deal is afterwards ſaved, and it makes a 
prince feared without being often ſevere, But how de- 
teſtable a maxim is it for him to think to find his ſafer 
only in the oppreſſion of his people, not to inſtruct 
mem, not to guide them to virtue, not to make him- 
elf beloved by them, to terrify them into deſpair, to 
lay them under the dreadful neceſſity either not to 
breathe with freedom, or to ſhake off the yoke of his 
tyrannical ſway | Is this, I ſay, the way toreign eaſy ? 
Is this the path which leads to glory? 
Remember that the countries in which the power 
c the ſovereign is moſt abſolute, are thoſe where the 
Þrereigns are leaſt powerful. They ſeize, they ruin 
drery thing, they alone poſſeſs the whole ſtate; 
ut then the whole ſtate languiſhes. The fields are un- 


ex- 
8 

land; 
longs 


5 E led and almoſt deſert, the citiesdwindle away daily, 
It 0% ſprings of trade are dried up, and the king, who 
ſucked not be a king by himſelf, and Who is great hut by 
ung the Pens of his people, waſtes away gradually by the in- 
Auions, nuble waſting away of his ſubjects, from hom he 
(orders, I hisriches and power. His kingdomis drained of 


cordial, {ney and men, and this laſt loſsis the greateſt and the 
ices and WE ſt irreparable. His abſolute power makes as many 
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and they wii turn againſt me the very arms with which 
I had formſhed them. Be not afraid, ſaid Mentor, of 
this inconvenience; it is only a pretence which is con- 
ſtantiy alledged, to flatter prodigal princes who are 
deſirous to load their people with taxes, and it may he 
eabiy remedied. The laws which we have juſt eſta- 
bliſned relating to agriculture, Will render the life of 
your ſubjects laborious ; and they will have neceſſa- 
ries only in the midſt of their abundance, becauſe we 
ſupprets all ſuch arts as furniſh ſuperfluities : Nay, 
this very abundance will be leſſened by facilitating 
marriages and by the great increaſe of families, 
Every family being numerous, and having but little 
land, will be obliged to cultivate it with inceſſant la- 
bour. It is luxury and idleneſs which make people 
inſolent and rebellious. They will have bread in- 
deed, and enough of it; but they will have nothing 
but the bread and the fruits which their own lands 
prozuce, and they earn with the ſweat of their brows, 
o keep your people in this moderation, you muſt 
forthwith ſettle the extent ofground which each family 
Mall poſleſs. You know that we have divided all your 
ſubjeQs into ſeven claſles, according to their diffe- 
rent conditions, Now no family in any 'claſs muſt be 
allowed to poſſeſs more land than is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary to maintain the perſons of whom it is compoſed, 
This rule being inviolable, the nobles willnot be able 
to make purchaſes fromthe poor: all will haye lands; 
but each will have but very little, and be thereby ex- 
cited to cultivate it well. If in length of time land; 
ſhould be wanting at home, you may ſettle colonies 
abroad which would extend the limits of this ſtate, 

I think alſo that you ought to take care not to let 
wine become too common in your kingdom. It too 
many vines have been planted, they muſt be pluched 
up. Wine is the ſource of the greateſt evils among the 
people; it is the cauſe of diſeaſes, quari els, feditions, 
idleneſs, an averfion to labour, and family diforders, 
Let wine therefore be preſerved as a kind of cordial, 
or very choice liquor that is uſed only in ſacrifices and 
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on very extraordinary feſtivals; but expect not to 
make ſo important a rule to be obſetved, unleſs you 
your ſelf ſet an example of it. Moreover, you muſt cauſe 
the laws of Minos, relating to the education of chil- 
dren, to be inviolably obſerved, Public ſchools muſt 
| be eſtabliſhed, in which they mult be raught to fear 
the Gods, to love their country toreverence the laws, 
| and to prefer honour to pleaſures and to life itſelf. 
| Magiſtrates muſt be appointed to have an eye upon 
families and the manners of private perſons. Have an 
eye upon them yourſelf, for you are not the king, that 
5the ſhepherd of your PRO to watch over your 
lock both night and day. I hereby you will prevent 
an infinite number of diſorders and crimes. Thoſe 
E which you cannot prevent, puniſh immediately with ſe- 
verity. It is clemency to make examples at firſt which 
may ſtop the tide of iniquity. By a little blood ſhed in 


due time, a great deal is afterwards ſaved, and it makes a 
. Whrince feared without being often ſevere, But how de- 
& {Weefablea maxim is it for him to think to find his ſafety 


only in the oppreſſion of his people, not to inſtruct 
ur lem, not to guide them to virtue, not to make him- 
elf beloved by them, to terrify them into deſpair, to 


ba lay them under the dreadful neceſſity either not to 
of. ieathe with freedom, or to ſhake off the yoke of his 
2d, rannical ſway ! Is this, Iſay, the way toreign eaſy ? 
ble this the path which leads to glory? 

ds; Remember that the countries in which the power 
ox. WP: the ſovereign is moſt abſolute, are thoſe where the 


drereigns are leaſt powerful. They ſeize, they ruin 
Nery thing, they alone poſſeſs the whole ſtate; 
utthen the whole ſtate languiſhes. The fields are un- 

led and almoſt deſert, the cities dwindle away daily, 
be ſprings of trade are dried up, and the king, who 
pnnot be a king by himſelf, and who is great but by 
eans of his people, waſtes away gradually by the in- 
ible waſting away of his ſubjects, from Whom he 
tives his tiches and power. His kingdom is drained of 

one y and men, and this laſt loſs is the greateſt and the 

ſt irreparable. His abſolute power makes as many 


ne 
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ſlaves as he has ſubjects: they flatter him, they ſeem to 
adore him, they tremble at the leaſt glance of his eyes: 
but when the leaſt revolution happens, this monſttous 
power, Which was carried to too violent an exceſs, 
cannot continue. It has no reſource in the hearts ofthe 
people: it has wearied out and provoked the Whole 
| body politick ; it conſtrains all the members of that 
} body to pant after a change. At the firſt blow that is 
| given it, the idol is thrown down, daſhed in pieces, 
1 and trampled under foot. Contempt, hatred, fear, e- 
| ſentment, ſuſpicion, in ſhort, all the paſſions unite 
| againſt fo odious a power. The king who in his vain 
| proſperity did not find a ſingle man bold enough to 
tell him the truth, will not find in his misfortunes 3 
ſingle man who deings to excuſe him, or to defend 
| him againſt his enemies. 

After this diſcourſe, Idomeneus at Mentor's per {ua- 
| fon made haſte to diſtribute the waſte lands, to oc; 
* them with the uſeleſs artificers, and to execute every 7 
| thing that had been reſolved upon; reſerving only 
for the maſons the lands which he had allotted to 
them and which they could not culiivate till they 
bad finiſhed their works in the city, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Ilomeneus relates to Mentor his confidence in Proteſiltus, 
and the artifices of this favourite, who had conſpired 
with Timocrates to deſtroy Philocles, and to betray Ido- 
meneus himſelf. He owns that being prejudiced by theſe 
two Men againſt Philocles, he had ordered Timocrates 
to go and kill him in an expedition wherein he com- 
manded his fleet ; that Timocrates having failed in his 
attempt, Philocles had ſpared his life, and retired to the 
iſle of Samos, after having reſigned the command of the 
fleet to Polymenes, whom Idomeneus had appointed to 
ſucceed him by an order under his own hand; and that 
notwithſtanding Proteſilaus's treachery, he could not 
prevail on himſelf to part with him. 


N D now the fame of Idomeneus's mild and 
gentle reign allures from all parts crowds of 
people who come to incorporate themſelves with 
bis, and to ſeek their happineſs under ſo amiable a 
government. Already the fields, which had been 
lo long over- run with thorns and brambles, promiſe 

nich harveſts and fruits till then unknown; the 
T108F*""h opens her boſom 12 the plough-ſhare, and 
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prepares her riches to recompenſe the husbandmen; 
hope dawns every where. Flocks of ſheep are 
ſeen bounding on the graſs in the valleys and on 
the hills, and herds likewiſe of bulls and heifers 
that make the lofty mountains echo with their lo- 
Wings: Theſe cattle fattened the fields. Mentor 
found the means of procuring thein ; for he ad- 
viſed Icomeneus to make wich the Pencetes, a WW | 
neighbouring nation, an exchange of ail the ſuper- FI 
fluous things which were no longer ſuffered in Sa. Mc 
lentum, tor theſe flocks and herds which the Salen- WF ; 
tines wanted, . 
At the ſame time the city and adjacent villages were f. 
full of lovely youths,who had long languiſhed in want, t 
and had not dared to marry for fear of increating their m 
miſeries. When they ſaw that Idomeneus entertai- 
ned ſentiments of humanity, and was willing to be 
their father, they were no more apprehenſive of hun- 
ger, or any other plagues which heaven inflicts on 
the earth, Nothing was now heard but ſhouts of joy, 
and the ſongs of {wains and husbandmen celebra- 
thing their nuptials: Inſomuch that one would have 
thought one had ſeen the God Pan with multitude) 
of Satyrs and Fauns interſperſed among the Nymph, 
and dancing to their tunefal flutes in the ſhade. Al 
Was ſerene and imil'ng :buttheir joys were moderate, 
and the'r pleaſures only a refreſhment after long fe- 
tigu-s, which quickened and made them the purer. 
The old men, ſurorited to tee what they durſt not 
hope for in the whole courſe of their long lives, wept 
thro' an exceſs of joy and love; and lifting up their 
trembling hands to heaven, O great Jupiter, fail 
they, bleſs the king who reſſembles you, and is th? 
choiceſt preſent you ever beſtowed upon us, He 
born for jhe good of mankind ; return him all the 
bleſſings we receive from him, Our children's cli 
dten, deſcended from theſe marriages which he en- 
courages, Willowe every thing, eventheir very biri 
to him, and he will truly be the father of all his fub- 
jects. The lads and laſfes who married, expreb* 
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| their raptures by ſinging the praiſes of the author of 

their ravithing joys. Their mouths, and their hearts 

| ftill more, were inceſſantly filled with his name; 

| they thought themſelves happy in ſeeing, and were 

| apprehenſive of loſing him; for every family would 
bitterly have bewailed his lots, 

Upon, this, Idomeneus owned to Mentor that he 

had never felt ſo ſenſible a pleaſure as that of being 

beloved, and of making ſo many people happy. I 

could not have believed it, ſald he; I thought that 

all the grandeur of princes conſiſted in making them- 

| ſelves feared ; that the reſt of mankind were born 

for them; and all I had heard of kings who were 

the darlings and delight of their people, ſeemed a 

meer fable to me: | am now convinced that it was 

truth. But I muſt inform you how my heart was 

poiſoned in my very infancy with regard to regal 

authority, which was the cauſe of all the misfor- 


8 
1s 


tunes of my life. Hereapon Idomeneus began the 
y, Woollow ing narration : 
a* Proteſilaus, who is a little, older than I, was of 


ve l the young men he whom I loved the moſt : His 
les WWprightly daring temper hit my taſte. He entered 


hs, Hnto my pleaſures, he flattered my paſſions, and made 


Ae ſuſpicious of another young man whole name 
ite, Nas Philocles, whom 1 likewiſe loved. The latter 
{ae Neared the Gods, had a great ſoul, and commanded 
' s paſſions ; he placed greatneſs not in raiſing, but 
not conquering himſelt, and in doing nothing mean. 
7 ept Ne often told me freely of my faults; and even when 
nei e durſt not ſpeak, his ſilence and the grief of his 
(ail Puntenance gave me ſufficiently to underſtand what 
hee meant to reproach me with. | 
ne At firſt his ſincerity pleaſed me: I often proteſted 
| 132 him, that I would hear and confide in him as 
chil- ng as 1 lived, in order to be preſerved from flat- 
2 cl-rers, He told me all that I muſt do to tread in the 
bits of Minos, and to render my kingdom happy. 


a) 
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had not ſo profound a wiſdom as vou, Mentor, 
t I now perceive that his maxims were gcod. By 
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degrees the artifices of Proteſilaus, who was jealous 
and very ambitious, gave me a diſguſt of Philocles. 
The latter not being forward or officious, ſuff:red 
the other to get the aſcendant, and was contented 
with always telling me the truth, wen I was wil- 
ling to hear it; for it was my good, and not his own 
advancement that he ſought, ö | 

Proteſilaus inſenſibly perſuaded me that he wasa WF | 
perſon of a moroſe and haughty temper, who cenſured MW | 
all my actions, and aſked nothing of me, becauſe his! 
pride would not let him ſtoop to be obliged, and made r 
him aſpire to the reputation of a man who is above al: 
preferments. He added, that this young man, who ! 
told me ſo freely of my failings, ſpoke of them a Wt 
freely to others; that he let people ſee that he had;very WW þ 
little eſteem for me; and that by thus leſſening my Mc, 
reputation, and by making a ſhew of an auſtere virtue, Wn 
he ſought to open himſelf a way to the throne. 

At firſt I could not believe that Philocles had any 
ſuch deſign ; for there is in true virtue a certain can- 
dour and ingenuity which can neither be counterfeited 
nor miſtaken, provided we conſider it with atten- 
tion. The perſeverance however of Philocles in con- 
demning my weakneſſes began to tire me; and Pro 
teſilaus's complaiſance and unwearied diligence it 
finding me new pleaſures, made me ſtill more imp- 
tiently bear with the auſterity of the other. 

Mean time Proteſilaus, unable ro brook my 1 
crediting all his inſinuations againſt his rival, reſolve 
to ſpeak to me no more about him, but to convind 
me of their truth by ſomething ſtronger than wort 
He accompliſhed his deſign of deceiving me int: 
following manner, He adviſed me to ſend Philoci 
to command a fleet which was to attack that of Ca 
pathus. In order to induc@.ane to it, You know, i 


he, that my commendations of him cannot be re 
peed ; I own that he has courage, and a genius eiu 
War; he will ſerve yon better than any man, art . 
prefer your intereſt to all my reſentment againſt Wer, 
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| was extremely glad to find Proteſilaus's heart, 
to whom I had entruſted the adminiſtration of m 
moſt important affairs, ſo upright and juſt: I embraced 
him in a tranſport of joy, and thought myſelf ex- 
| ceedingly happy in having repoſed all my confidence 
in one who ſeemed fo much above paſſion and ſeif- 
intereſt. But alas | how greatly are princes to be 
| pitied ! This man knew me better than I knew my- 
| WE felf : He knew that kings are uſually ſuſpicious and 
s WH indolent ; ſuſpicious. through their continual expe- 
e rience of the artifices of ihe corrupt perſons about 
them; and indolent, becauſe pieaſures tyrannize over 
them, and they ate habituated to have others to think 


for them, without taking the trouble of it themſelves. 
He was ſenſible therefore that it would not be diffi- 
ny cult for him to make me ſuſpicious and jealous of a 


man Who would not fail to perform great actions, 
elpecially as his abſence would give him all oppor- 
tunities of ſpreading ſnares for him. 

| Philocles at his departure foreſaw what would be- 
Fall him. Remember, ſaid he, that I ſhall no longer 
te Wave it in my power to defend myſelf ; that my ad- 
col-Werlary only will have your ear; and that while I 
£m ſerving you at the hazard of my life, [ ſhall run 
Rhe riſk of having norecompence but your diſpleaſure, 
Nou are miſtaken, ſaid I, Proteſilaus does not ſpeak 
you as you do of him: He praiſes you, he eſtzems 
cu, he thinks you worthy of the moſt important em- 
ments. Should he offer to ſay any thing againſt 
ou, he would loſe my confidence, Fear nothing, go 
our ways, and mind only to ſerve me well. He de- 
arted, and left me im a ſtrange ſituation, 

| muſt confeſs, Mentor, that I plainly ſaw how 
ecellary it was for me to have ſeveral perſons ts con- 
it, and that nothing was more prejudicial either to 
ly reputation or the proſperity of my affairs than 
give miſelf up to one only. I had experienced 
at the wiſe counſels of Philocles had ſa ved me from 


n{t hv eral dangerous errors, into which Proteſilaus's 
ughtineſs would have made me fall, L clearly per- 
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214 TELEMACH US. Book XIII. 
ceived that there was in Philocles a fund of probity 
and juſt principles, which was not ſo viſible in Pro- 
teſilaus; but I had ſuffered the latter to aſſume a 
certain peremptory air, which I now could hardly re- 
ſiſt. I was tired with being continually between two 
men whom I could not reconcile ; and in this irk- 
ſome ſituation was ſo weak as to chuſe rather to run 
the riſk ofprejudicing my affairs, than not to enjoy my 
liberty. I durſt not even tell myſelf the ſhameful 
motiye of this reſolution ; and yet this ſhameful mo- 
tive, which I dared not diſcover, operated ſecreily 
in the bottom of my heart, and was the true ſpring 
of all my actions. 

Philocles ſurpriſed the enemy, obtained a complea WE ft: 
victory, and was haſtening to return, in order to pre- Wpr 
vent the ill offices of which he was apprehenſive. Bu Wo 
Proteſilaus, who had not yet had time to deceive me, MW cl: 
wrote him word that I ordered him to make a deſcen v. 
on the iſle of Carpathus, to reap the fruits of his vice 
_ And indeed he had perſuaded me that I might 
eaſily make a conqueſt of that iſland ; but then h: 
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managed matters fo, that Philocles wanted ſeveral fle 
things which were neceſſary to ſuch an enterpriſe, WW Ca 
and tied himdown to certain orders which occaſioneii lin 
various diſappointments in the execution of it. ext 

Mean while he made uſe of a very corrupt dome for 
tic of mine, who took notice of te minuieſt thing Wit 
to give him an account of them; though they vit 
peared ſeldom to ſee each other, and never to age Vit. 
in any thing. This domeſtic, whoſe name was unde 
mocrates, came one day to tell me as an import: hand 


ſecret, that he had diſcovered a very dangerous affe 
Philocles, ſaid he, deſigns to make uſe of your nou 
forces to render himſelf king of the iſland of Cami there 
thus. The commanders of the troops are his crea No, 
tures; all the foldiers are won over by his protuWinite 
liberalities, and yet more by the pernicious liceh et p- 
tiouſneſs in which he permits them to live. He Non w 
puffed up with his victory. Here is a letter he wi his 
0 one of his friends about his project of mav*len: 


ook XII. T E IL EM AC HUS. 415 


himſelf king, which it is impoſſible to doubt of after 
ſo evident a proof. 


| read the letter, and it ſeemed to me to be Philo- 


cles's hand, Which Proteſilaus and Timocrates had 


counter feited with great exactneſs. This letter threw 
me into a ſtrange ſurpriſe. I read it again and again; 
and could not perſuade myſelf that it was written by 
Philocles, when Lrecalled to my troubled mind all the 
ſtrong proofs he had given me of his diſintereſtedneſs 
and integrity. And yet what could I do ? How could 


[I not credit a letter, in which. I thought I certainly 
knew the eee of Philocles? 


When Timocrates ſaw that I could no longer with- 


ſtand his artifice he puſhed it yet further. May L 
(preſume, ſaid he, with ſome heſitation, to deſire you. 


io take notice of one particular in this letter? Philo- 
cles tells his friend that he may talk in confidence 
vita Ptotefilaus concerning ſomething which he ex- 
preſſes only in a cypher : Proteſilaus is certainly en- 
gaged in the deſign of Philocles, and they are recon- 
ciled at your expence. You know that it was Prote- 
ſilaus who urged you to ſend Philocles againſt the 
Carpathians, He has lately ceaſed to ſpeak againſt 
him as he often did heretofore. On the contrary, he 
[extolls him, he excuſes him on all occaſions: They 
for ſome time viſited each other with great civility. 
Without doubt Proteſilaus has concerted meaſures 
with Philocles to ſhare the conqueſt. of Carpathus 
with him, Lou yourſelf know how he preſſed the 
undertaking of this enterprize contrary to all rules, 
and that he expoſes your naval forces to deſtruction, 
to gratify his ambition. Do you believe that he 
would be thus ſubſervient to that of Philocles, if 
there were ſtill a miſunderſtanding between them ? 
No, no, there is no doubt but that they are cloſely 
united together to raiſe themſelves to an high pitch 
ot power, and perhaps to ſubvert the very rhrone 
on which you yourſelf reign. In ſpeaking to you in 
his manner, I know that I expoſe myſelf io their 
elentment, if, notwithſtanding my ſincere advice, 
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216 TELEMACHUS. Book XIII. 
you ſtill leave your authority in their hands. But n» 
matter, provided I tell you the truth, 

Theſe laſt words of Timocrates made a deep im- 
preſſion upon me. I no longer doubted of the tres. 
ſon of Philocles, and miſtruſted Prote ſilaus as his 
friend. Timocrates in the mean while was inceſtau- 
ly ſaying, If you wait till Philocles has conquered 
the iſle of Carpathus, it will be too late to put a {toy 
to his deſigns, Haſten therefore to make ſur? of 
him while you can. | was ihocked at the deep dil- 
{mulation of men, and knew no longer in whom to 
contide, for having diſcovered Pnilocles's treachery, 
there was not a man on the earth whole virtue cou 
cure me of my ſuſpicions. I reſolved to put the per: 
fidious wretch to death as ſoon as poſſible; bn! 
dreaded Proteſilaus, and knew not what to do with 
regard to him: I was afraid to find him guilty, ant 
afraid likewiſe to truſt him. 

Ar length I could not help telling him, in my 
confuſion, that I was grown jealous of Philocies. Ee 
ſeemed ſurpriſed at it; he repreſented to me his up- 
right and moderate conduct; he magnified his fer- 
vices; in a word, he did all that was necsſſary to 
convince me that he had too good an underitanc'n; 
with him. On the other ſide, Timocrates lo!t no 
opportunity to make me take notice of their fiene 

lip, and to induce me to deſtroy Philocles, wits 
it was in my power to do it. See, my deareſt ler 
tor, how unhappy kings are, and how liable to it 
made the tools even of thoſe who ſeem to trem\!! 
at their feet. 

I thought I ſhould act a maſter-piece of policy, 
and diſconcert the meaſures of Proteſilaus, by pri 
vately ſending Timocrates to the fleet to put 7n1.0- 
cles to death. Proteſilaus played the kypocrite 0 
the laſt, and deceived me the more effectually, tis 
more naturally he acted the part of one who is de. 
ceived himſelf, Timocrates departed, and found 
Philocles under great difficulties in his deſcent, H? 
was in want of every thing; for Proteſilaus, nd 
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knowing whether his forged letter would effect the 
ruin of his enemy, was willing to have another ex- 
\. pedient ready at the ſame time, the miſcarriage of 
an enterpriſe of which he had given me very raiſed 
expectations, and could not fail to irritate me againſt 
Philocles. The latter ſuſtained this difficult War by his 
courage, capacity, and the love which the ſoldiers 
had for him. Tho' the whole army knew that this 
deſcent was raſh, and would be fatal to the Cretans, 
yet every one laboured as much to make it ſucceed, 
Bas if his life and happineſs depended on its ſucceſs : 
Every one was contented hourly to hazard his life 
under a leader ſo wiſe and ſo intent on making him- 
ſelf beloved. 

Timocrates had every thing to apprehend in at- 
tempting to diſpatch a general in the midſt of an 
army Who ſo paſſionately loved him; but mad am- 
Þition is blind. Timocrates thought nothing difficult 
my Wo gratify Proteſilaus, with whom he imagined he 
1, MWhould ſhare an abſolute dominion over me after the 
uh: death of Philocles ; and Proteſilaus could not bear 

man of probity, whoſe very ſight was a ſecret re- 
o proach of his crimes, and who by opening my eyes 
night ruin all his projects. 

| timocrates ſeduced two captains who were con- 
ene inually with Philocles ; he promiſed them great re- 
ils wards in my name, and then told Philocles that he 
{on ame by my order to acquaint him with ſome ſecret 
affairs, which he was to communicate to him in the 
Preſence of theſe two eaptains only. Whereupon Phi- 
Jocles having ſhut himſelf up with them, Timocrates 
Rabbed him with a poniard, but it ſlipt aſide, and 
lid not penetrate far. Philocles, with great compoſure 
-t mind, wreſted it from him, and made uſe of it 
» 1 ainſt him and the other two ; and calling out at the 
ze me time, ſome ſoldiers ran to the door, broke it 
de- pern, and diſengaged Philocles from the hands of the 


ound tree aſſaſſins; who being confuſed, had made but a 


He int attack upon him. They were ſeized, and would 


nove been torn in pieces by the enraged army; had 
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218 TELE MACH US. Book XII o. 
notPhilocles With- held them. He then took Timoctate Dee 
aſide, and aſked him who had put him upon commit. or 
ting ſo black a deed. Timocrates, terrined w th the ep. el 
prehenſion of death, immediately fliewed him the or. Wu 
der I had given him under my own hand to Kill Fhilo. ers 
cles: and, as traitors are always cowards,endeavoured et 
to ſave his life by diſcovering-Proteſilaus's treachety, 

Philocles, though he was ſhocked at finding ſo 
much malice in mankind, acted a very moderate 
part. He declared to the whole army that Timocrz- 
tes was innocent ; he provided for his ſafety , and 
ſent him back to Crete. He then reſigned the charge 
of the army to Polymenes, whom 1 had appoint 
by an order written with my own hand, to command 
when Philocles ſhould be ſlain. And laſtly, havitg 
exhorted the ſoldiers to continue faithful in their al- 
legiance to me, he went by night on board a ſmal 
bark, which carried him to the iſle of Samos, where 
he now lives in peace, poverty and ſolitude ; making 
ſtatues to get his bread, and not caring to hear 0 
falſe and unjuſt men, but eſpecially of kings, whon 
of all men he deems the blindeſt and moſt unhavyy, 

Here Mentor interrupted Idomeneus. Well, {ai 
he, were you long in diſcovering the truth? No, re 
plied Idomeneus: | perceived by degrees the artifcs 
of Proteſilaus and Timocrates : they quarrelled win 
each other, (for the wicked find it very difficult to 
continue united) and their diſſention plainly ſhewel 
me the deep abyſs into which they had plunged me 
Well, anſwered Mentor, did you not reſolve to git 
rid of them both? Alzs! replied Idomeneus, are you 
ignorant ofthe weakneſſes and difficulties which prin 
ces labour under? When they have once dzliver:! 
themſelves up to corrupt and preſumptuous men, v 
have art enough to make themſelves neceſſary. they 
can no longer hope for the leaſt freedom. Is 
whom they deſpiſe the moſt, are the very perien 
whom they treat the beſt, and on whom they he 
their favours. I abhorred Proteſilaus, and yet I con 
tinued him in his power. Strange illuſion ! 1 ws 
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prerjoyed that I knew him, and yet had not re ſolu- 
ion enough to reſume the authority I had given him. 
Befides, J found him good-natured, complaiſant, in- 
juſtrious in flattering my paſſions, zealovs for my in- 
reſt ? in ſhort, I found reaſons to excuſe my weak- 
dels to my ſelf, becauſe I was a ſtranger to true vir- 
pe, for want of chuſing men cf probity to conduct 
y affairs. I thought that there were none on the 
urch, and that integrity was only a beautiful phan- 
m. What ſigniſies it, ſaid I, to make a great ſtir 
get out of the hands of one corrupt man, only to 
|| into thoſe of another Who will not be more 


* 
ze 


a. 

e lintereited nor more ſincere than he. Mean time 

fleet under the command of Polymenes returned 

el kought no more of the conqueſt of the iſle of Car- 
. 1 14 ſHemble ſ. 
„hs, and Proteſilaus could not diſſemble ſo deep- 


but that I diſcovered how vexed he was to hear 
at Philocles was ſafe in Samos. 

Mentor interrupted Idomeneus in order to aſk 
n, it he continued, after ſo black a piece of trea- 
ery, to entruſt all his affairs to Proteſilaus. I was, 
ph. } led Idomeneus, too averſe to buſineſs, and too 
al ine, to be able to get out of his hands; for I then 
re-. have diſconcerted the ſcheme I had laid down 
ice my own eaſe, and hive been at the trouble of 
winW'ructing ſomebody ele, which I had not refolu- 
ut un enough to undertake : I rather choſe to ſhut my 
1 des, that I might not ſee Proteſilaus's artifices ; and 
1 me. eaſed my mind by letting ſome of my particular 
o ge dents know, that I was not a ſtranger to his vil- 
e vel es. Thus did I fancy that I was but half de- 
prin ved, fince I knew that I was deceived. Some- 
veteles, however, I made Proteſilaus himſelf ſenſible 
e! bore his yoke with impatience ; and often 
the a pleaſure in contradicting him, in publickly 
toe boring ſome of his actions, and in determining 
eros ery to his opinion; but as he knew my floth 
bes ſupineneſs, he gave himſelf no concern about 
co diſcontent of mine. He obſtinately returned to 
[ Wttack. ; ſometimes in an importunate, and ſomey 
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220 TELEMACHUS, Book XIII. 
times in a cringing and inſinuating way. And when 
he perceived that I was exaſperated againſt him, he 
then particularly doubled his diligence to furniſh ney 
amuſements which were likely to mollify or embark 
me in ſome affair, wherein he might have an oppor. 
tunity to render himſelf neceſſary, and to make the 
moſt of his zeal for my honour, 

Though I was upon my guard againſt him, ye 
this way of ſoothing my paſſions always got the bet 
ter of me. He knew my lecrets; he eaſed me unde 
my difhculties ; he made every body tremble at 
power. In ſhort, I could not reſolve to part wit 
him; and, by maintaining him in his poſt, I put; 
out of the power of all honeſt men to ſhew me n 
true intereſt. From this time there was no freedo 
of ſpeech in my counſels; truth fled far from me 
and error, which paves the way to the downfall, 
princes, was a judgment upon me for having fact 
ficed Philocles to Proteſilaus's cruel ambition, Ent 
they, who had moſt zeal for my perſon and the go 
of the ſtate, thought themſelves under no obligat 
to undeceive me, after ſo dreadful an example 
myſelf, dear Mentor, was afraid leſt truth {hou 
break through the cloud, and reach even to me, 
ſpice of all my flatterers; for not having the rel 
tion to follow it, its light was troubleſome to n 
And then | waz conſcious that it would have oc: 
ſioned me the bittereſt compunction, and not have! 
cued me from ſo unhappy a ſituation. My eftemina 
and the aſcendant which Proteſilaus had inſenl: 
gained over me, plunged me into a kind of celp 
of ever recovering my liberty. I was un willig 
view my ſhameful condition myſelf, or to ſuffer o 
to do it. You know, my dear Mentor, the yainp" 
and falſe glory in which kings are bred up; they 
never be in the Wrong. To hide one fault they cl 
mit a hundred. Rather than own that they are! 
taken, and give themſelves the trouble of reCity 
their errors, they ſuffer themſelves to be delude 
their lives long. Such is the condition of or” 
indo 
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dolent princes, and ſuch Was mine preciſely, when 
was obliged to go to the ſiege of Troy. 

At my departure I left the management of my 


fairs to Proteſilaus, and he governed in my abſence 
with pride and inhumanity. The whole kingdom of 


rete groaned under his tyranny ; but body no durſt 
nd me word of the oppreſſion of my people; kno- 
ing that I was afraid of ſeeing the truth, and that I 
aye up to Proteſilaus's cruelty all who ventured to 
deak againſt him. Bur the more fearful people were 


If diſcovering the evil, the more violent it grew. He 


erwards conſtrained me to diſmiſs the valiant Me- 
on, who had attended me with great glory to the 
pe of Troy. He was grown jealous of him, as he 
as of all whom I loved, and who gave any proofs 
virtue, 
You muſt know, my dear Mentor, that this is the 
urce of all my misfortunes. It was not ſo much 
y ſon's death that occaſioned the revolt of the Cre- 
ns, as the vengeance of the Gods, who were in- 
nſed at my crimes, and the hatred of the people, 
hich Proteſilaus had drawn upon me. When I ſhed 
y ſon's blood, the Cretans, tired of my rigorous 
dvernment, had loſt all patience ; and the horror 
this laſt action only induced them to make a public 
ſcovery of what long ſince had been concealed in 
eir hearts. | 
Timocrates attended me to the ſiege of Troy, and 
ve an account privately in his letters to Proteſilaus 
all the diſcoveries he could make. I plainly per- 
ved my thraldom , but endeavoured not to think 
it, deſpairing of a remedy. When the Cretans re- 
ted at my arrival, Proteſilaus and Timocrates 
re the firſt who fled. They would without doubt 
ve deſerted me, had I not been conſtrained to fly 
oft as ſoon as they. Be aſſured, my dear Mentor, 
at men who are inſolent in proſperity, are always 
e moſt abject cowards in adverſity. Their heads 
rn as ſoon as abſolute power forſakes them; they 
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222 TELE MACH US. Book XIII 
become as cringing as th:'y were proud, and pats in We 
a woment from one extreme to the other, 1 

Mentor ſaid to Idomens us, But whence comes it, 
as you fo thoroughly know theſe two wicked men, 
that you ſtill keep them about you, as I ſee yoy 
do? I amaot ſurpriſed at their following you, as they 
could do nothing better for their own intereſt, and! 
think that you have done a generous action in effyr fr 
ding them an aſylum in your new ſettlement ; bu 
why do you deliver yourſelf up to them again after 
ſo many fatal trials ? 

You kaow not, anſwered Idomeneus, how ſuſeleß 


4 


of tamiliarity were chains of iron which licked men 
theſe o men, who beſet me every hour, Since | hay 
been here, they have put me upon the exceſſive ei. 


pences which you have ſeen ; they have exhauleff ! 
this rifing ſtate; they have drawn this war upcnn;We 
which but for you I thould have funk under, I f 


ſoon have experienced t Salentum the ſeme m se 
tunes which I ſuffered in Crete; but you at leng 
have cpened my eyes, and inſpired me with the coy 
rage I wanted, to deliver myſelf from bondage 
know not what you have done to me; but fince yo 
have been here, I find miſelf quite another man, 

Mentor then aſked Idomeneus, how Protefileus bt 
haved in the preſent change of affairs. Nothing ve. 
more art{u!, replied Idomeneus, than his cond: 
ſince your arrival, At firſt he uſed all indirect metho 
to make me ſuſpicious. He himſelf, indeed, ſaid Much 
thing egainſt you, but ſeveral perſons came and end 
me that theſe two ſtrangers were much to be feareWeuln: 
One, ſaid they, is the fon of the deceitful U!yzie o 
the other wears a diſguiſe, and has a deep head: tne] pon 
are uſed to wander from kingdom to kingdom; tar 
who knows that they have not formed ſome defis 
upon this? Theſe adventurers themſelves relate Mie 
they have cauſed great gonfuſions in the countt{_ſ pri 
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through which they have paſſed. Ours is an infant 
nſettied ſtate and the leaſt commotions might over- 
turn it. 

Proteſilaus ſaid nothing, but he endeavoured to 
ake me ſee the danger and extravagance of all the 
reformations Which you made me undertake. My 
wa intereſt was the argument he made uſe of: If 
you let your ſubjects abound, ſaid he, they will Work 
o longer, but grow proud, intractable, and be al- 
Ways ready to revolt, Nothing but weakneſs and 
poverty makes them pliable, and hinders them from 
Feliſting authority. He has often endeavoured to te- 
ume his former aſcendant over me covering it with 
pretended zeal for my ſervice. By eaſing the peo- 
le, ſaid he, you debaſe the royal power, and there. 
y do the people themſelves an irreparable injury ; 


e kept humble, | 

To all this I anſwered, that I ſhould eaſi'y keep 
e people firm in their allegjance to me by making 
yſelf beloved by them; by temitting nothing of my 
thority, though I lightened their burden; by reſo- 
tely puniſhing all offenders ; by giving children a 
ood education, and by being ſtrict in keeping all my 
ge Nöjects up to a plain, ſober, and laborious life. How ! 
id I, is it not poſſible to make people obedient wi- 


utal pollicy ! How many nations do we ſee mildly 
dyerned, and yet loyal to their princes! That which 


iro! 

* uſes rebellions, is the reſtleſs ambition of the gran- 
holes of a ſtate, when they are enſtruſted with too 
id uch power, and their paſſions ſuffered to ſtretch be- 
4 10nd bounds ; it is the neglecting to puniſh the licen- 
are WPulneſs of other orders in the {tate ; it is the multi- 
'yſſes de of the great and ihe vulgar who live in luxury, 


pomp and idleneſs; it is the too great number of 
m; W'"tary men, who have neglected all the employ = 
deſaßhents which are uſeful in time of peace, in ſhort, it 
ate Mthe deſpair of the injured people, it is the cruelty 
und pride of princes, and their luxury, which makes 
I 


or it is neceſſary for your own quiet that they ſhould 


bout ſtarving them to death? What inhumanity What 
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35 224 TELE MACH US. Book XI” 
them incapable of watching over the members of them! 
ſtate, in order to prevent diſturbances : Theſe are the"! 
cauſes of rebellions, and not the permitting the 1: * 


1 bourer to eat the bread in peace, which he has earned"? 
0 by the ſweat of his brows. Th 
15 When Proteſilaus ſaw that I was immoveable ue 
| hi theſe maxims; he took a courſe quite contrary to hi he 


former, and began to act agreeable to principles whidi . 
1 he could not deſtroy; pretending toreliſh them, toH e. 
| convinced of their truth, and to be obliged to me foi"! 
having enlightened his underſtanding in theſe ma © 
ters. He anticipates all my deſires to eaſe the poor 
and is the firſt to repreſent their wants to me, and wif 
cry out againſt ,extravagance, You yourſelf nol” 
that he praiſes you, that he pretends to repoſe a c 
fidence in you, and does every thing to pleaſe ye.“ 
As for Timocrates, he begins to loſe the good gra 
of Proteſilaus, having had thoughts of render 
himſelf independent. Proteſilaus is jealous of hin 1 
and it was partly by their differences that I diſco: 
red their perfidy. 
0 Have you then, ſaid Mentor to Idomeneus wit 
5 a ſmile, been ſo weak as to ſuffer yourſelf to be 14M? 


1 rannized over for ſo many years by two trayton|f*** 
1 whoſe treaſons you knew ! Ah! you know not, 8" 
1 plied Idomeneus, the aſcendant which artful me 7 
As have over a weak and indolent prince, who gives! N 
the management of his affairs to them. Beſides, WF'*" 
have told you already, that Proteſilaus now ente "y 

into all your ſchemes for the public geod. | 
Mentor with a grave air proceeded thus: I but 188 Ty 


plainly ſee how much the wicked prevail over 
good in the courts of kings: You are a fad exam) 
of it. But you ſay that J have opened your ey? 
as to Proteſilaus, and yet they are ſtill ſo far clo 
as to leave the adminiſtration of your affairs to hi 
though he is not worthy to live. Know that ti 
wicked are not incapable of doing good: They d 
that, or evil, indifferently, when it ſubſerves the 
ambition, They do themſelves no violence in col 
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ting evil, becauſe no ſentiment of goodneſs, no 
"W: any pain to them to do good, becauſe their de- 
pravity inclines them to do it in order to ſeem good, 
and thereby impoſe upon the reſt of mankind. Pro- 
derly ſpeaking, they are incapable of yirtue, though 
hey appear to practiſe it; but to the reſt of their 
ices they are capable of adding hypocriſy, the moſt 
jeteſtable of all. As long as you are abſolutely de- 
termined to do good, Proteſilaus will be ready to do 
t alſo, in order to preſerve his authority; but if he 
nds you ever ſo little inclined. to fla:Ken, he will 
ſe all arts to make you relapſe into your errors, 
hat he may be ar liberty to reſume his fraudful and 
ruel diſpoſition. Can you live with honour and in 
peace, While ſuch an one is hourly about you, and 
ou know that the wiſe the faithful Philocles lives in 
overty and diſgrace in the iſland of Samos? 

You ingenuouily acknowledge, Idomeneus, that 
old and ily men Who are preſent, have an abſolute 
leendant over weak princes; but you ought to add, 
hat princes labour under another and no leſs an un- 


el 


wit ' ; 
15 appineſs, the eaſily forgetting the virtue and ſervi- 
es of the abſent. The multitudes who ſurround prin- 


es, are the cauſe that no one makes a deep impreſ- 
on upon them: They are ſtruck only with what is 
reſent and flatters them : every thing elle is foon 
faced. Virtue eſpecially but flightly. affeQs them, 
ecauſe virtue, inſtead of flattering them, contradicts 
nd condemns them for their follies. And is it any 


Iothing but their grandeur and their pleaſures ? 
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principle of virtue with- holds them; neither is 


onder that they are not beloved, ſince they love. 
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The ARGUMENT. wo 

Mentor prevails on Idomeneus to ſend Proteſilaus andi - 


mocrates to the iſle of Samos, and to recall Philocles, 
order to replace him with honour near his perſon. H 1d 
geſippus, who ts charged with this commiſſuon, executt 


ree 
it with joy. He arrives with theſe two men at Sani 5 
where he finds his friend Philocles contentedly leadi Is 
an indigent and ſolitary life. Philocles does not conſe Ft 


without much reluctunce to return to his countryme! ca 
but when he knows that is it the pleaſure of the God 


ove: 
he embarks with Hegeſippus, and arrives at Salenu ou 
where Idomeneus, who is no longer the ſame man, f Four 
cetves im in a friendly manner, | an, 
f on 


H AVING ſpoken theſe words, Mentor coggF'0us 
vinced Idomeneus that it was neceſſary to Md: 
away Proteſilaus and Timocrates, as ſoon as poſſibiprehe 
and to recall Philocles. The only difficulty whit | he 
With-held the king from it, was his apprehenſion QÞ20w 
the ſeverity of Philocles. I own, ſaid he, that | ca*'ing 
not help being a little apprehenſive of his retu 
though J love and eſteem him. I have from " f the 
earlieſt youth been accuſtomed to praiſes, to an elt bl 
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cciouſneſs and complaiſance which I cannot hope to 
find in Philocles. Whenever | did any thing which 
he diſliked, his gloomy looks ſufficiently ſh2wed that 
he condemned me; and when he was in private 
ith me, his manners, though reſpeCtiul and decent, 
rere rough and auſtere, 
Do you not obſerve, anſwered Mentor, that princes 
ho are corrupted byQlattery,think every thing rough 
and auſtere which is free and ingenuous ? Nay , they 
o ſo far as to imagine that a man is not zealous for 
heir ſervice, and is an enemy totheir authority, Who 
as not a {laviſh foul, and is not apt to flatter them. 
n an unrighteous uſe of their power. All freedom 
and generoſity of ſpeech appears to them inſolent, 
enſorious, and ſeditious. They are ſo delicate, that 
very thing which is not flattery, galls and provokes 
em. But let us go farther : Suppoſing that Phi- 
ocles is rough a id auſtere, is not his auſterity more 
aluable than the pernicious adulation of your coun- 
elors? Where wil you find a man without failings ? 
And is not the failing of telling you the truth too 
reely, that which you ought to apprehend the leaſt ? 


orre& yours, and to overcome that antipathy to the 
ruth which flattery has given you? You ſtand in 
eed of a man who loves no hing but truth; who 
oyes you more than you love yourlelf; who wil tell 
you the truth whether you well or not, and force 
your intrenchments ; and Philocles is this neceſſary 
man. Remember that a prince io exceeding'y happy, 
f one ſuch generous perſon, Wo is the moſt pre- 
ious treaſure of his kingdom, be born in his reign ; 
nd that the greateſt puniſhment which he has to ap- 
drehend from the Gods, is the loſing ſuch an one, 
{ he renders himſe!f unworthy of him for want of 
no wing how to make a proper uſe ot him. As for the 
alings of men of virtue. you thould contrive means 
0 know them, but ſhould not let them deprive you 
f their ſervice. Rectity them, but never give your- 
elf blindly up to their indilcreet zeal, Give them 


Dc rather, is it not a failing which is neceſlary to, 
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wpus, who was one of the principal officers of his houl- 
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a favourable hearing, honour their virtue, let the 
public ſee that you know how to diſtinguith it ; and 
above all, take care to be no longer what you hzve 
hitherto been. Princes who have been ſpoiled as you 
were, contenting themſelves with deſpiſing corrupt 
men, make no ſcruple to employ them, and to heay 
benefits upon them. On the other hand, they boaſt 
that they can diſtinguiſh menot᷑ virtue, but they give 
them only empty praiſes ; not daring to truſt them 
with employments, nor to admit them into their fa. 
miliarity, nor to beſtow favours upon them. 
Hereupon Idomeneus ſaid, that he was aſhamed cf 
having ſo long delayed to deliver oppreſt innocence, 
and to puniſh thoſe who had impoſed upon him, 
And Mentor had now no difficulty at all to deter- 
mine the king to diſcard his favourite; for as ſoon a 
favourites are rendered ſuſpected and troubleſome to 
their maſter, the weary and embarraſſed prince ſeeks 
only to get rid of them. His friendſhip vanithes 
ſervices are forgotten, and the fall of favourites give: 
him no pain at all, provided he ſees them no more, 
The king immediately gave ſecret orders to Hegelip- 


hold, to arreſt Proteſilaus and Timocrates, and to con- 
vey them in ſafety to the iſland of Samos ; to leave 
them there, and to bring back Philocles from thi 
place of his exile. Hegeſippus, ſurpriſed at this com- 
miſſion, could not help weeping tor joy. Now, fail 
he to the king, you are going to win the hearts of 
your ſubjects. Theſe two men have been the cauſe ol 
all your misfortunes, and of all thoſe of your people, 
For theſe twenty years have all men of virtue groanel 
under them, and their tyranny was ſo cruel, that the) 
hardly durſt to do that: They bear down all who at 
tempt to come at you by any canal but theirs. 
Hegeſippus then diſcovered to the king a gre 
number of perfidious and inhuman actions committed 
by theſe two men, which hadnever come to [dome 
neus's ear, becauſe nobody durſt to accuſe them. He 
gave him an account likewiſe of his diſcovery 011 
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2 W ſecret conſpiracy to deſtroy Mentor. The king 
d ſhivered with horror at what he heard. 

e Hegeſippus haſtened to ſeize Proteſilaus in his 
u houſe. It was not ſo large, but more commodious 
t and pleaſanter than the king's. The architecture was 
vWin a better taſte, and Proteſilaus had embelliſhed it 
it Wl with the riches he had extracted out of the blood of 
e the unfortunate. He happened at that time to be in 
[a marble faloon near his baths, negligently lying on 
a purple couch embroidered with gold; he ſeemed 
I weary and ſpent with his toils, and his eyes and 
brows diſcovered I know not what of trouble, of 
melancholy and wildaeſs, The great officers of ſtate 
were ranged around him on carpets, adjuſting their 
faces to his, and obſervant even of the minuteſt 
glance of his eyes. His mouth was hardly open, 
vhen every body cried out with admiration of what 
he was going to ſay, One of the principal perſons 
of the company repeated to him with ridiculous ex- 
agperations, What Proteſilaus himſelf had done for 
the king. Another aſſured him that Jupiter having 
deceived his mother had begotten him, and that he 
was the ſon of the father of the Gods. A poet came 
and ſung verſes to him, wherein he affirmed that Pro- 
teſilaus, being taught by the muſes, had equalled 


n's Apollo himſelf in all the various works of wit. Ano- 
m. ther poet, yet more baſe and impudent, ſtyled him 
aid Win his yerſes the inventor of the polite arts, and the 


father of the people whom he rendered happy, and 
deſcribed him with the horn of plenty in his hand. 
Proteſilaus heard all theſe praiſes With a cold, heed- 
leſs, and ſcorn ful air, like a man who is wery con- 
ſeious that he merits yet greater, and that he is too con- 
deſcending in ſuftering himſelf to be praiſed. There 
vas a flatterer who took the liberty to whiſper in his 
ear a ſarcaſm againſt the policy which Mentor was 
ted endeayouring to eſtabliſh, Proteſilaus ſmiled, and the 
Whole aſſembly burſt out into a laugh, though it was 
impoſſible for the greater part of them to know what 
lad been ſaid ; but Proteſilaus reſuming his ſevere 
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and haughty air, every one was awed and filent 
again, Several of the nobles waited for the happy 
moment when Proteſilaus might condeſcend to come 
and hear them, and ſeemed anxious and confounded 
becauſe they had ſome favours to 2ſk of him. Their 
ſuppliant poſture ſpoke for them. They appeared a 
ſubmiſſive as a mother at the foot of the altar, imple. 
ring the Gods to reſtore her only ſon to health. Al 
ſeemed pleaſed. and to love and admire Proteſilang, 
though they harboured in their hearts an 1mplacabls 
enmity againſt him. 

At this very inſtant Hegeſippus enters, ſeizes Pro- 
teſilaus's ſword, and tells him that he was going by 
the king's command to carry him to the iſland « f d. 
mos. At theſe words all Proteſilaus's arrogance fel 
like a looſened rock from the top of a ſteep mou 
tain, Lo! he now throws himſelt quaking with fear 
at Hegeſippus's feet, he weeps, he faulters, he ſtam- 
mers, he trembles, he embraces the kneeſs of a man 
whom an hour before he did not deign to honour 
With a look. All his flatterers ſeeing him ruinel 
paſt redemption, changed their adulations into mer- 
cileſs inſults, 

Hegeſippus would not allow him time either to take 
a laſt far-wel of his fami'y, or to fetch ſome private 
papers. Every thing was ſeized, and carried to the 
King. Timocrates being arreſted at the ſame time, 
Was extremely ſurprifed; for he imagined, as he had 
quarelled with Protefilaus, that he could not be i- 
volved in his ruin. They depart ina bark which ys 
got ready for them, and arrive at Samos, where He- 
ge ſippus leaves theſe two wretches; and to fill up 
the meaſure of their misfortunes, he leaves them to- 
gether. Here they furioufly reproach each other with 
the crimes they had committed, and which were the 
cauſe of their fall; deſpairaing of ever ſeeing Sales. 
tum again, and condemned to live far from thei 
wives and their children; I do not ſay far from thei 
friends, for they had none. The very men who hat 
ſpent ſo many years in pompand pleaſure, being nov 
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left in an unknown country, Where they had no 
eans of getting their bread but by their labour, 
ere, lik two wild beaſts, continually ready to tear 
zach other in pieces. 

Hegelippus in the mean time inquired in what 
art of the iſland Philocles lived, and was told thar it 
as on a mountain at a good diltunce f:om the city, 
obere a cave (ſerved him to dwell in, Every body 
poke with admiration ot this ſtranger, Since he has 
en in this iſland, ſaid they, he has offended no 
ody. Every one admires his patience, his labour, 
nd tranquillity of mind. Though he has nothing, 
e always ſeems ſatisfied; and though he lives here 
Juite out of the way of buſinels, deititute of money 
nd without authority, yet he obliges all who de- 
ve it, and has a thouſand ingemous ways of doing 
ood offices to all his neighbours, 

Hegeſippus goes towards the cave, and finds it 
pen and empty; for Philocles's poverty and ſimpli- 
ty of manners were ſo great that he had no occa- 
pu to ſhut the door when he went our. A coarſe 
ulruſh-mat ſerved him for a bed. He ſeldom 
lindled a fire becauſe he eat nothing dreſſed; li- 
ing all the ſummer on freth-gathered fruits, and on 
pres and dried figs in the Winter; and flaking his 
rſt at a fountain which poured in cryſtal ſheets 
om a rock. He had nothing in his cave but car- 
ag tools, and a few books which he read at ſet 
urs, not to embelliſh his wit or gratify his curio- 
y, but to inform his mind when he unbent it from 
bour, and to learn to be good. As for ſculptu:e, 
applied himſelf to it only for the ſake of exerciſe, 
avoid idleneſs, and to get his bread without being 
liped to any body. 

Hegeſippus, as he entered the cave, admired the 
2n- ves which Philocles had begun, particularly a 
det iter, whoſe ſerene countenance was ſo full of ma- 
dei, that he was eaſily Known to be the father of 
nal 24s and men. In another part was a Mars with a 
ov Mezed, fierce and threatning aſpect. But what was 
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moſt ſtriking, Was a Minerva encouraging the arts; 
her countenance was ſoft and noble; her ſtature tall 
and eaſy, and her attitude fo lively, that one would 
have thought ſhe was going to walk. Hegeſippus 
having viewed the ſtatues with pleaſure, went out 
of the grotto, and at a diſtance, under a large tree, 
beheld Philocles reading on the graſs; he goes to- 
wards him ; Philocles ſees him, and knows not what 
to think. Is not that Hegeſippus, ſaid he to him(elf 
with whom I ſo long lived in Crete? But what pro- 
bability is there that he ſhould come to ſo remote ar 
iſland ? Or is it not rather his ghoſt returned inc 
his death from the Stygian ſhore ? 

While he was thus doubting, Hegeſippus came; 
near him, that he could not but know and embrace 
him. Is it then you, ſaid he, my dear old fiiend! 
What chance, what tempeſt has thrown you on thi 
ſhore ? Why have you left the iſland of Crete? | 
it ſuch a misfortune as mine, thattears you from ou 
native country ? 

Hegeſippus anſwered, It is not a misfortune, bi 
on the contrary the goodneſs of the Gods whid 
brings me hither. He then related to him Prot: 
ſilaus's long tyranny, his intrigues with Timocrates 
the evils into which he had plunged Idomeneus, ti 
fall of that prince, his flight to the coaſt? of He 
peria, the building of Salentum, the arrival of Menu 
and Telemachus, the wiſe maxims which Ment 
had inſtilled into the king's mind, and the diſgra 
of the two traitors : he added, that he had broug! 
them to Samos to ſuffer the baniſhment which th! 
had cauſed Philocles to ſuffer ; and concluded wi 
ſaying, that he had orders to conduct him to Sale 
tum, Where the king, who was ſenſible of his int 
cence, would intruſt him with his affairs, and 103 
him with riches. 

Lo that cave, replied Philocles, properer to hi 
bour wild beaſts than to be inhabited by men! Ih 
there for many years taſted more comfort and pes 


of mind, than I eyer did in the gilded palaces 4 i 
1114 


ok XIV. TELE MACH Us. 233 
land of Crete, Men no longer deceive me; for [ 
either ſee them, nor hear their flattering and poiſon- 
dus diſcourſe. I have no further need of them; for 
ky hands, hardened to labour, eaſily furniſh me with 
dhe ſimple food which is neceſſary for me. A ſlight 
loth, as you ſee, ſuffices to cover me. Having now 
o wants, and enjoying the utmoſt tranquillity and 
|| the {weets of liberty, which my books teach me 
ow to make a good uſe of, what ſhould I go in queſt 
famong jealous, fraudful, and inconſtant men? No, 
o, my dear Hegefippus, do not envy me my happi- 
fs. Proteſilaus, by endeavouring to betray the kin 
d to deſtroy me, has betrayed himſelf, and done 
e no harm at all: On the contrary, he has done 
2 the greateſt good; he has delivered me from the 
ry and flavery of public affairs, and to him I am 
aebted for my dear ſolitude, and all the innocent 
eures 1 here enjoy. Return, Hegeſippus, return 
us the king; help him to ſupport the miſeries of his 
tatneſs, and what you deſire me to do for him, do 
SWurſelf. Since his eyes, ſo long ſhut againſt the 
i , have at laſt been opened by the wiſe perſon you 
e Mentor, let him be retained in his ſervice, As 
rme, it 15 not proper after my ſhipwreck that L 
aud quit the haven into which the ſtorm has fo 
1:Wppily thrown me, and commit myſelf again to the 
nur of the winds. O how greatly are king to be 
ed! how worthy thoſe who terve them, of com- 
on! If they are wicked, how miſerable do they 
der mankind, and what tortures are prepared for 
m in the black gulf of Tartarus ! If they are good, 
at difficulties have they to overcome! What ſnares 
avoid ! What evils to fuffer ! Once again, my dear 
pelippus, leave me, I ſay, in my happy poverty. 
hile Philocles was ta king thus with great vehe- 
nce, Hegeſippus beheld him with wonder. He 
| formerly — him in Crete, during his admi- 
bagration of the moſt important affaiis, meagre, lan- 
euſhſning, exhauſted ; for his ardent and auſtere tem- 
i nade him wear himſelf away in fatigues ; he 
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could not without indignation ſee vice unpuniſſed Non 
he required a certain exactneſs which is never found, ; 


in buſineſs; his employments therefore ruined hi þ 
tender health; but at Samos Hegeſippus beheld hin 


| plump and vigorous. The bloom of youth in ſpite 0 

of his years was renewed on his countenance. 4 age 

ſober, quiet and laborious life had given him az; > x 

| Were a new conſtitution. hen 

=_ You are ſurpriſed, ſaid Philocles with a ſmile, Mn 
= ſee me fo altered. I owe this freſhneſs and perfil Nor 
| health to my ſolitude, My enemies have given n an 
Wat I could never hope to find in the moſt ele vat ; 


| ſtation, Would you have me quit ſubſtantial be 
| ſings to purſue imaginary ones, and to plunge m x1, 
4 ſelf again in my former miſeries ? Be not more etui 
l than Protefilaus ; at leaſt do not envy me the hy 
| pineſs I derive from him. 1 } 
Hegeſippus then repreſented to him, but in vit 
every thing which he thought proper to moye hin 
| Are you then, ſaid he, inſenſible of the pleaſure q 
ſeeing your friends and relations again, who long HH. {i 
1 your return, and whom the bare expectation of en 1 
bracing you overwhelms with joy ? But can you n 
fear the Gods, and love to do your duty, eftecm 
nothing the ſerving your king, the aſſiſting him in... 
his good deſigns, and the rendering ſo many peop 
happy? Is it allowable for a man to abandon h phil 
to a {ſavage philoſophy, to prefer himſelf to all ti 
reſt of mankind, and to love his own eaſe more ref 
, the happineſs of his tellow-citizens ? Beſides, it v 
be thought that it is out of reſentment that you! 
| faſe to ſee the King; if he deſigned to do you WM, 
| injury, it was becauſe he did not know you: It 1 cn 
| not the true, the good, the juſt Philocles whom n by 
| 
' 
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de ſigned to deſtroy; it was a very different peri ot 
nom he deſigned to puniſh. But now he xο— | 
and does not miſtake you for another, he feels all. -,. 
former friendſhip revivein his heart; he expects y0 
| he already ſtretches out his arms to embrace vo et tt. 
| impatiently numbers the days, the hours, ull he 1 
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ou. Is your heart ſo hardened as to be inexorable 
o your king and to all your deareſt friends? 


Philocles, Who was moved when he firſt perceived 
egeſippus, reſumed his auſtere air on hearing this 
courſe, Like a rock againſt which the winds 
ape, and all the groaning billows break in vain, 
e remained immoveable; nor intreaties nor argu- 
pents could find any paſlage to his heart. But the 
joment Hegeſippus began to deſpair of prevailing 
pon him, Philocles having conſulted the Gods, dil- 
pvered by the flight of birds, the entrails of vic- 
s, and divers other omens, that he was to go 
th Hegeſippus, 
| Hereupon he oppoſed it no longer, but prepared 
r his departure; though not without regretting the 
ert where he ſo many years bad lived. Alas! 
id he, muſt I leave you, my delightful grotto, 
here peaceful ſhumbers nightly came to refreſh me 
er the toils of the day! Here the fatal ſiſters, in 
2 midſt of my poverty, ſpun my days of a gold 
d filken thread. He fell on the earth, and weep- 
p adored the naiad who had ſo long flaked his 
irſt with her limpid wave and the nymphs that 
velt on all the neighbouring mountains. Echo 
ard his wailings, and with a plaintive voice re- 
ated them to all the rural deities. 
Philocles then went tothe city with Hegeſippus, in 
der to embark. He imagined that the unhappy 
tefilaus, overwhelmed with ſhame and indigaa- 
n, would avoid ſeeing him; but he was miſtaken : 
r corrupt men have no ſhame, and are always 
dy to ſtoop to any kind of meanneſs. Philocles 
deftly kept out of the way, that he might not ba 
n by this wretch ; being apprehenſive that the 
t of a proſperous rival, who was going to be 
ſed on his ruin, would increaſe his miſery. But 
ttefilaus eagerly ſought after Philocles, and en- 
voured to move his pity, and to engage him to 
cit the King that he might return to Salentum. 
locles was too ſincere to promiſe, that he would 
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try to get him recalled; for he knew better than ary 
one bow pernicious his return would have been, He 
talked to him however with great mildneſs ; he pi. 
tied him, endeayoured to comtort him, and exhorted 
him to appeaſe the Gods by the purity of h's man. 
ners, and an examplary patience under his tuftering, 
And as he had heard that the king had ſtript Prete 
ſilaus of all his ill-gotten wealth, he promiſed hin 
twothings which he after wards faithfully performed 
One was, to take care of his wiſe and children, v. 
remained at Salentum, in a frightful ſtate of povery 
expoſed to public indignation ; the other was to (2 
Proteſilaus, in this remote iſland, ſome ſups!ics 
money to alleviate his miſery, 

Mean while the ſails ſwelling with a favour 
gale, Hegeſippus grows impatient, and haſten; t 
departure of Philocles. Proteſilaus fees them en 
bark; his eyes are motionleſs and fixed on the ſhor: 
they then purſue the bark as it cleaves the wars 
and is continually driven farther off by the wind 
And even when he could ſee it no longer, its ima; 
remains in his mind. At length diſtracted, furioy 
deſpairing, he tears off his hair, rolls himſelf ont 
land, upbraids the Gods with their rigour, and d 
relentleſs death to his aid, but calls in vain; 
death, regardleſs of his prayers, deigus not to & 
liver him from his numerous woes, nor has het 
courage to deliver himſelf, 

Mean time the bark, favoured by Neprune and! 
Winds, quickly arrives at Salentum. The king bei 
told that it was entering the port, immediately! 
with Mentor to meet Philocles. He tenderly e 
braced him, and expreſſed a great concern for hi 
ing ſo unjuſtly perſecuted him. This confeſſion, | 
ſtead of ſeeming a weakneſs in a prince, was look 
upon by all the Salentines as the effort of a gi 
ſoul, which riſes above its errors by owning and! 
ſolving to repair them. Every body wept With 
to ſee this virtuous lover of the people, and to | 
the king talk with ſo much wiſdom and goodne'W 
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| Philocles received the King's careſſes with a reſ- 
xeAful modeſt ait; he was impatient to ſteal away 
om the acclamations of the people, and followed 
domeneus to the palace. Mentor and he quickly 
epoſed as much confidence in each other, as if they 
ad paſſed their lives N though they never 
one another before; for the Gods, who have not 
wen eyes to the wicked to knew the good, have 
yen eyes to the good to know one another, They 
ho reliſh virtue, cannot be together without con- 
atting a friendſhip, by means of the virtue they 
ve. Philocles ſoon aſked the king's leave to retire 
a ſolitary place ngar Salentum, where he continued 
live in poverty as he had done at Samos. The 
ng and Mentor went almeſt every day to viſit him 
his retirement, where they concerted the means 
i ſtrengthening the laws, and of giving a ſolid form 
„e government for the good of the public. 
The two principal things which they conſidered, 
re the education of children, and the manner of 
ing in time of peace. As to children, {aid Mentor, 
y are leſs the property of their parents than of the 
blic; they are the children of the people, and are 
ir hope and ſtrength ; it is too late to correct 
m, when they are corrupted; it avails little to 
lude them from employments, when they have 
dered themſelves unworthy of them ; it is better 
prevent the evil than to be obliged to puniſh it, 
e king, added he, who is the father of all his 
ple, is ſtill more particularly the father of al the 
tn; they are the bloſſom of the whole nation, 
the fruits muſt be prepared in the bloſſom. Let 
the king therefore diſdain to be watchful, and 
„ auſe others to be watchful, of the education of 
oo eren. Let him be ſteady in cauling the laws of 
eos to be obſerved, which ordain that children 
educated ina contempt of pain and death; that 
our be placed in {lighting pleaſures and riches ; 
i "juſtice, lying, ingratitude, and luxury be ac-. 
ed infamous vices ; that they be taught from 
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their tendereſt infancy to ſing the praiſes of heros Wu: 
8 ho were beloved of the Gods, who have done ge. ty 
N erous actions for their country, and have diſtin. vo 
guiſhed their courage in battle; that the charms olf te 
mulic ſtrike their ſouls, in order to ſoften and purify 

their manners; that they be taught to be kind iſ rit 
their friends, faithful to their allies, juſt to all mau eo 
kind, even to their moſt cruel enemies, and thru! 


they be leſs apprehenſive of death and tortures, H 
of the leaſt upbraiding of their conſcience. If c ke 
dren are early imbued with theſe important maxim the 
and the melody of muſic inſinuate them into the fur 
hearts, there will be few who will not burn wit mi. 
love of glory and virtue, of 

Mentor added, That it was of great importarMf tho 
to inſtitute public ſchools, in order to habituate H can 
youth to the hardeſt bodily exerciſes, and to prevenſſ for 
effeminacy and idleneſs, which ruin the beſt con lane 
tutions. He was likewiſe for having a great vate wh 
of games and ſhows, that might be a ſpur to vin 
people, but eſpecially ſuch as would exerciſe bone 
render their bodies active, pliant and vigorous; the 
ao theſe he annexed rewards in order to excite du 
nerous emulation. But what he was moſt zeal thin; 
for, as being moſt conducive to purity of mani bloo 
was, that young men ſhould marry betimes, andi miti 
their parents, Without any views of intereſt, {10 the | 
leave them to chuſe wives of agreable rempers i he p 
perſons, to whom they might be conſtant in H Þavi 
love. B. 

But while they were thus concerting means to time: 


the youth chaſte and innocent, and to make , eiſes 
Jaborious, tractable, and fond of glory, Philo 2nd t 
avho delighted in war, thus addreſt himſelf to! ſongs 
tor: In vain will you employ our youth in all t ef ch 
- exerciſes, if you let them anguiſh in a perp*l theſe 
peace, wherein they will have no experience off bis i 
mor no need to give proofs of their yalour. You WM Vith 
thereby enfeeble the nation; its courage will i" youtt 


Gbly be unnerved, ity mauners gorrupted by Fi cor 
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«WM (ures, and other warlike nations will find no difficul- 
ty in making a conqueſt of it. And thus, by endea- 
1M vouring to avoid the evils of war, they will fall into 
off te miſeries of ſlavery. 
Mentor anſwered, The evils of war are more ter- 
able than you imagine. War exhauſts a people, and 
8 continually expoſes them to the danger of being 
WM 1vined, even when they obtain the greateſt victories. 
Pitch whathever advantages a man enters into a war, 
be ſis never ſure of ending it without being liable to 
me moſt tragical renverſes of fortune. With whatever 
WY ſuperiority of forces he engages in battle, the leaſt 
miſtake, a panic, a nothing ſnatches the victory out 
of his hands, and transfers it to his enemies. And 
though he held victory as it were in chains in his 
camp, yet he deſtroys himſelf in deſtroying his foes. 
For he depopulates his own country; he leaves the | 
lands almoſt uncultivated ; he interrupts trade; and | 
What is much worſe, he weakens the beſt laws, and | 


8 winks at a depravity of manners. The youth no 
WM longer addict themſelves to letters. Te neceſſity of 
he times oblige him to tolerate a pernicious licen- 

touſneſs in the army. Juftice, government, every 
ching ſuffers in the confuſion, A king who theds the 
blood of ſuch multitudes, and cauſes ſo many cala- 
1 mities in order to acquire a little glory, or to extend 
oi the bounds of his kingdom, is unwhorty of the glory 
be purſues, and deſerves to loſe What he poſſeſſes for 
1 having endeavoured to uſurp what he has no right to. 

But the courage of a nation may be exerciſed in 
(8 times of peace. You already know what bodily exer- 
1 <iles we inſtitute ; the prizes to excite emulation, 
x ad the maxims of glory and virtue, with which the 
ly ſongs of the great 84 of heroes will fill the ſouls 
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of children almoſt from their very cradles: Add to 

el theſe helps, that of a ſober and laborious life. But 

'y this is not all: As ſoon as any nation in alliance 

v i Vitlt yours, is engaged in a war, the flower of your 
i Youth muſt be ſent thither, eſpecially thoſe who have 

1 wcoyered a genius for war, and are the beſt qualified 


court your alliance, and be afraid of loſing it. And 


the true way to avoid war and to maintain a laſting 
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to profit by experience. You will thereby maintain 
an high reputation among your neighbours, who wil 


thus without having a war at home and at your own 
expence, you will always havea warlike and intrepid 
body of youth. Notwithſtanding you have peace in 
your own kingdom, you muſt not fail to treat thoſe 
with great honour who have a talent for war ; for 


peace, is to cultivate arms, to honour men who ex- 
cell in the profeſſion of them, always to have {ome 
who have been trained up in foreign countries, and 
who know the ſtrength and diſcipline of neighbou- 
ring nations, and their manner of making War; and 
to be equally incapable of making it trough ambi- 
tion, and of dreading it trough effeminacy. By being 
thus always prepared for it on occaſion, one is hard. 
ly ever reduced to the neceſſity of making it at all. 
As for your allies, when they are ready to engage 
ina war with each other, it is your part to become 
their mediator. You thereby acquire a more ſolid and 
unqueſtionable glory than that of conquerors; you 
win the love and eſteem of ſtrangers; they all ſtand 
in need of you, and you reign over them by the con- 
fidence they repoſe in you, as you reign over your 
ſubjects by your authority, You are the repoſitory 
of their ſecrets, the arbiter of their treaties, the mal- 
ter of their hearts. Your fame flies to the moſt di- 
tant countries, and your name is like a ſweet per- 
fume which diffuſes itſelf from country to country 
even to the remoteſt nations. If a neighbouring peo- 
ple attack you in theſe circumſtances contrary to th? 
rules of juſtice, it finds you warlike, prepared, ar, 
What is a much greater ſecurity, beloved and ſuc- 
coured : All your neighbours are alarmed for you, 
and perſuaded that the public ſafety depends on you! 
preſervation. This is a much ſtronger rampart than 
all the walls of cities, or the moſt regular fortifica- 
tions this is ſubſtantial glory. But how few princes 
are there who are wiſe enough to purſue it, or ra- 
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her, who do not fly from it! They purſue a delu- 
ve phantom, and leave true honour behind them 
for want of Knowing it. 

When Mentor had ſpoken thus, Philocles looked 
pon him with aſtoniſhment; and then turning his 
yes on the King, was charmed to ſee how greedily 
domeneus ſtored vp in his heart all the words which 
boured like a torrent of wiſdom from the mouth of 
his ſtranger, 

Thus did Minerva, in the form of Mentor, eſta- 
diſh all the beſt laws and moſt uſeful maxims of 
bovernment at Salentum ; not ſo much to make the 
Kingdom of Idomeneus flouriſh, as to ſhou Tele- 
machus, when he ſhould return to Ithaca, a ſtriking 
erampleof the effects of a wiſe adminiſtration with 
hegzrd to the happineſs of the people, and the laſting 
ory of the prince, 


End of the Fourteenth Book, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus in the camp of the allies wins the affefion of 
Philoctetes, whowas «t firſt prejudiced: againſt himon 
account of his father Ulyſſes. Philocletes relates to hin 
his adventures, with which he inter weaves to particu- 
lars of the death of Hercules occaſioned by the poiſoned 
tunic which the centaur Nefſus had given to Dejarira, 
He informs him how he obtained ob this hero his fatal 
arrows, without which the city of Troy could not have 
been taken; how he was punished for betraying his fi 
cret, by all the miſeries he ſuffered in the iſle of Lemos, 
and how Ulyſſes employed Neoptolemus to engage hin 
to go to the ſiege of Troy, where he was cured of his 
wound by the ſons of Eſculapius. 


N the mean time Telemachus was figna!izing his 

courage amidſt the dangers of war. When he de- 
parted from Salentum, he was very aſſiduous to wit 
the affection of the old captains, whoſe reputation 
ard experience were the moſt conſummate. Neſtor, 
who had ſeen him before at Pylos, and who always 
loved Ulyſſes, treated him as if he had been his own 
ſon; giving him inſtructions which he enforce by 
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Various examples, and relating to hun all the adven- 
ares of his youth, and all the moſt remarkable 
hings which he had ſ2en performed by the heroes 
of the laſt age. The memory of this wiſe ſenior, 
ho had lived thrice the age of man, was as it were 
n hiſtory of ancient times engraved on braſs and 
marble. 
Philoctetes had not at firſt the ſame affect on for 
elemachus as Neſtor had. The hatred which he 
had ſo long harboured in his heatt againſt Ulyſſes, 
prejudiced him againſt his ſon; and he could not 
without uneaſineſs ſee all that he thought the Gods 
ere doing in favour of this youth, in order to ren- 
Jer him equal to the heroes who had ſubverted the 
ity of Troy. But at length the prudent deportment 
f Telemachus entirely overcame the reſentment of 
Philoctetes, who could not help loving his engaging 
nd modeſt virtue, He often took him aſide, and 
ad, my fon, (for I no longer ſcruple to call you io) 
our father and I, were, I own, a long while enemies 
o each other. l own alſo that my heart was not ap- 
eaſed after we had ſubverted the haughty city of 
oy; and that I found it difficult when | ſaw you, 
love virtue in the ſon of Ulyſſes: With this I often 
eproached myſelf. But virtue, when it is gentle, un- 
bleed, ingenuous and modeſt, at length overcomes 
very thing. Philoctetes Was after Wards inſenſible en- 
aged to tell him what had kindled in his heart ſo 
nuch enmity againſt Ulyſſes. | 
I muſt, ſaid he, begin my hiſtory higher. I every 
ynere attended the great Hercules, who freed the 
ath from ſo many monſters, and in whoſe ſight the 
ther heroes were but as feeble reeds near a large 
, or little birds in the preſence of the eagle, His 
, W'stortunes and mine proceeded from love, the 
\\ {Wource of all the moſt terrible diſaſters. Hercules, 
yho had conquered ſo many monſters, could not 
onquer this ſhameful paſſion : Cupid, the crue! bo 
ade him his ſport, Nor could he recollect without 
luthing with ſhame, that he had formery been ſo 
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forgetful of his glory, as to ſpin with Omphale queen" 
of Lydia, like the moſt abject and effeminare of mm 
kind ; to far was he hurried away by his blind pa. 
ſion, An hundred times has he confeiled to me, u 4 
this part of his life had tarniſhed his virtue, and à. | 
molt effaced the glory of all his labours. How great, 
ye Gods his the weakneſs and inconſtancy of men! 
they think themſelves all- ſufficient, though they cat 


Wöhſtand nothing. Alas! the great Hercules wal" 
entangled again in the ſnares of love, which he ha nde 
ſo often deteſted. He conceived a paſſion for Def 
nira : She was his wiſe, and happy had he bee 151 
conſtant to her; but lole's youth, on whoſe fa Jeb 
the graces were pictured, quickly raviſhed hi tle 
heart. Dejanira, burning with jealouſy, bethougitMF <f 
her of the fatal tunic, which the centaur Neſſus hai 
bequeathed her at his death, as a certain means toi" ; 
awaken the love of Hercules, as often as he fue 
ſeem to neglect her, and to be fond of another. This ter 
tunic, imbrued with the venomous blood of the cen"; | 
taur, contained the poiſon of the arrows with which ods 
that monſter was ſlain, You know that the arrow) © 
with which Hercules killed this perfidious centaurh tof 
had been dipt in the blood of the Lernæan Hydra, dnſci 
and that this blood poitoned thoſe arrows to ſuch Med 
degree that all their wounds were incurable. ine 
Hercules having put on this tunic, preſently fett! 
devouring fire, which inſinuated itlelf even into er 
marrow of his bones. He roared in a horrible mae 
ner, making mount Oeta and all the deep vallies i 
with his cries : nay, the ſea itſelf ſeemed to be moved N 
the moſt furious bulls in their conflicts could not e he: 
have made a more terrible bellowing. The i11- fate Thi 
Lychas, who had brought him this tunic from De * 
(K a 


janire, preſuming to approach him, He: cules {ei 
him in the tranſports of his anguiſh, and as a fling M*el f 
whirls a ſtone in his ſling, in order to caſt it the farthe! Id he 
whirled him ſwiftly round, and then with his potene As 
hands hurled him from the top of the mountain int had 
the billo ws of the ſea; where he was immediate) then 
transforms 


ook XV. TELE MACH US. 245 
transformed into a rock, which ſtill retains an human 
Mape, and being continually beaten by the angry 
waves, alarms the wary pilot at a diſtance, 
| Aſter this misfortune of Lychas, believing I ſhould 
jo longer be ſafe with Hercules, I thought of hiding 
byſelt in the deepeſt caverns of the earth. With one 
and I beheld him eafily up- root the lofty firs and 
ncient oaks, which for ſeveral ages had braved the 
inds and the tempeſts ; with the other, he vainly 
ndeavoured to tear the fatal tunic from his back; it 
as glued to his {kin, and as it were incorporated with 
Wis limbs: as he tore that, he tore off his ſkin and his 
Wh: 1h, and drenched the earth with torrents of blood. 
length his virtue getting the better of his anguiſh, 
We cried out, You fee! my deareſt PhiloGtetes ! the 
vil vw hich the Gods inflict upon me; they are righte- 
have oftended them; | have violated conjugal 
e, having vanquiſhed ſo many enemies, | meanly 
Wired myſelf to be vanquithed by a beautiful ſtran- 
ne"; | perith,and Lam willing to periſh to appeaſe the 
pods. But alas! my dear friend, whither do you fly? 
exceſſive tortures have indeed made me commit an 
of cruelty on the wretched Lychas, for whichmy 
i WW bicience upbraids me; he knew not that he pre- 
\ Weoted me poiſon, nor deſerved to ſuffer. But do you 
ink that I can forget my friendſhip for you, and 
tl w ould rob you of your life ? No, no, I ſhfall 
erer ceaſe to love Philoctetes. Philoctetes ſhall re- 
nan ive my fleeting ſoul in his boſom; he ſhall collect 
0) {hes together. Where are you then, my dear 
ottetes ! PhiloRetes ! the only hope which is left 
e here below? 
This ſaid, 1 immediately ran towards him; he 
etches out his arms to embrace me, but draws them 
ck again, for fear of kindling in my boſom the 
vel fire with which he himſelf was conſumed. Alas! 
d he, even this conſolation is no longer allowed 
g. As he ſpeaks thus, he colleCts together the trees 
had torn up by the roots, he makes a funeral pile 
them on the top of the mountain; he aſcends it 
A a 
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With tranquillity ; he overſpreads it with the {kin of | 
the Nemean lion, which he ad ſo long worn on his f 
ſhoulders, when he travelled from one end of the eum. 
to the other to deſtroy monſters, and deliver the dil. 


treſſed; he leans on his club, and bids me light the pyte, us 
My hands trembling with horror could not deny Jo ve 


him this cruel office; for his life was ſo racked with 
tortures, that it was no longer a gift of the God, F 
Was moreover apprehenſive leſt the violence of hi 
pangs ſhould tranſport him to act ſomething unworthy 
of the virtue which had aſtoniſhed the univerſe, Per. 
ceiving the flames begin to catch the pyre, Now, crie 
he, my dear Philoctetes, I am convinced of the ſu. 
cerity of your friendſhip; for you love my honoy 
more than my life: May the Gods reward you {0 
it !] bequeath you what | have of the moſt yaluab| 
in the wor'd, theſe arrows dipt in the blood of the 
Lernæan Hydra. You know that their wounds are 
Incurable ; they will render you as invincible al 
have been, and no mortal will dare to contend with 
you. Remember that I die your faithful friend, and 
never torget how dear you have been to me. And! 
you are really touched with my ſufferings, you wil 
afford me the laſt conſolation in your power, a pio 
mile never to diſcover to any mortal either my deat) 
or the place where you conceal my aſhes. Alas: 
promiled, nay I ſwore it as I bedewedhis pyre wii 
my tears; a beam o gladneſs darted from his eyes 
But he was ſuddenly involved in curling flame 
Which ſtifled his voice, and almoſt ſnatched him f? 
my ſight. However, I beheld him again throught 
fire with a countenance as ſerene as if it had bes 
crowned with flovers, perfumed and encircled I 
his friends, amidſt the merriments of a ſumptuci 
banquet. 

Soon did the fire conſume all his earthly and mo! 


. A : 1 io 
tal patt; ſoon was there nothing left of what he 1 ag 
received from his mother Alcmena at his birth: 1 T 

1. 


he preſerved by Jupiter's decree that ſubtle and i 4 
mortal ſubſtance, that celeſtial flame, the true pi 8 
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iple of life, which he had received from the father 
te Gods. He aſcended therefore to drink nectar 
With them under the gilded roofs of ſhining Olym- 
us, where the immortals gave him for his wife the 
lovely Hebe, the Goddeſs of youth; who uſed to 
our the neCtar into Jupite:'s cup, before Ganymede 
das preferred to that honour, 

For my part, I found an inexhauſtible ſource of ſor- 
tows, in the very arrows he bequeathed me in order 
praiſe me above the heroes. The confederate kings 
uickly unde:took to revenge Menelaus on the infa- 
dus Paris, the taviſher of Helen, and to ſubvert the 
dmpire of Priam. The oracle of Apollo gave them to 
W:derſtard that they muſt not hope for an happy ylſue 
that war, unleſs they had the arrows of Hercules. 
| Your father Ulyſſes, who in all their councils con- 
antly diſcovered the greateſt wiſdom and art, un- 
ertook to perſuade me to accompany them to the 
ege of Troy, and to carry the arro Ws thither,w hich 
ere he thought in my poſſeſſion. Hercules had not 
en [een for a long while; there was no tall of any 
exploit of his; monſters and wicked men began 
appear again with impunity. The Greeks knew 
ft what to think concerning him; ſome ſaid that 
was dead ; and others that he was gone as far as 
* frozen bear in order to tame the Scythians; but 
yſſes maintained that he was dead, and undertook 
make me confeſs it. As he came to me while [ 
i5yet inconſolable for the loſs of the great Alcides, 
found it very difficult to accoſt me; for I could 
t bear the ſight of men, nor the thoughts of being 
n from the deſerts of mount Oeta, where I had 
n my friend die: I heeded but to recall the image 
nat hero to my mind, and to weep at the ſight of 
ole ſcenes of horror. But ſoft and powerful per- 
hon hung on your father's lips; he ſeemed almoſt 

much ziflited as I; he poured forth floods of 
ins he inſenſibly won my heart and my confi- 
e, and moved me with pity for the kings of 
eece, Who were going to fight in a juſt cauſe; 


Aa 2 


248 TELEMACHUS. Book xv“ 
and could not ſucceed without me. He could ng, 
however extort from me the ſecret of Hercules“ 
death, which I had ſworn never to reveal ; but he ng as 
longer doubted of it, and preſſed me to ſhow him *. 
where | had concealed his aſhes. 

Though I had, alas! an abhorrence of being gui- ll 
ty of perjury, by revealing a ſecret which l had pro 
miſed the Gods never to reveal; yet was I ſo weng“ 
as to evade the oath which I durſt not violate: he 
Gods have puniſhed me for it: I ſtamped with my '"* 
foot on the earth where I had depoſited the aſhe; off® " 
Hercules, I then went and joined the confedera: de 
Kings, who received me with the ſame joy as they 
would have received Hercules himſelf. As I wy 
paſſing through the iſland of Lemnos, I had a wir 
to ſhow all the Greeks the efficacy of my arrow, 


and going to ſhoot a deer which was ruſhing into . 
wood, I heedleſsly let the arrow fall from my bon A b 
on my foot, where it made a wound which [ fi . 
feel. I was immediately tacked with the ſame torture 1 tt 
which Hercules himſelf had ſuffered, and filled thy ohe 
iſland both night and day with my wailings ; bat * 
corrupted blood iſſuing from my wound, inte "my 
the air, and diffuſed a ſtench through the who + 
Grecian camp, which was enough to ſuffocate m 7 


of the moſt robuſt conſtitutions. The whole arm 
was {truck with horror at my diſtreſs; every ol 


concluding that it was a judgment which the righte 5 
ous Gods had inflicted upon me. F. a 

Ulyiles, who had engaged me in this war, was tg © 
firſt to forſake me. I have ſince been convinced 1 ©** 
he did it, becauſe he preferred victory and the ch.“ 
mon intereſt of Greece to all motives of friend hs 
and decency With regard to any particular pion, * 
Was no longer poſſible to ſacrifice in the camp, * 
much did the horror and infection of my wound, e 


the violence of my ſhrieks diſturb the whole am. >* 
But as ſoon as I ſaw myſelf deſerted by 2!!! 
Greeks at the inſtigation of Ulyſſes, his condl 
ſeemed to me to be full of the moſt ſhock ng 1 
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manity and the blackeſt treachery, Alas! I was 

blind, and did not ſee that it was juſt that the wiſeſt 

men ſhould be my enemies, as well as the Gods 
om I had offended. 
'M [remained, during almoſt the whole ſiege of Troy, 
all alone, without fuccour, Without hope, without 
comfort, a prey to the moſt terrible tortures in this 
deſert and ſavage iſland, where | heard but the toar- 
ing ofthe billows that daſhed againſt the rocks. In 
the midſt of this ſolitude J found an empty cave, in 
a rock that lifted its two points like two heads to the 
heavens, and poured forth a limpid ſpring. This 
cave was a harbour for wild beaſts, to whoſe fury I 
vas expoſed both night and day. I heaped ſome 
MW'caves together for a bed: My whole furniture was a 
wooden bowl rudely wrought, and ſome tattered 
cloaths, with which I bound up my wound to ſtol 
i bleeding, and with which [likewiſe uſed to cleanſe 
n. Here, abandoned by men, the object of the wrath 
ofthe Gods, I ſpent my time in ſhooting doves and 
other birds which flew around the rock, with m 
amows, And when I had killed any for my ſuſten- 
ance, I was forced with extreme pain to crawl along 
ne earth to pick up my prey. In this manner did my 
hands provide me Where withal to ſubſiſt on. 
Tne Greeks indeed, when they went away, left 
me ſome proviſions, but th:y did not laſt long. L 
led to kindle my fire with flints. This life, dreadful 
ks It Was, as it Was remote {rom falſe ungrateful' 
men, would have ſeemed pleaſant to me, had I not 
deen borne down by my pains, and inceſſantly rue- 
ninating on my dire miſchance. What! ſaid I; en- 
ce a man from his native country, under pretence: 
df his being the only one who could avenge Greece, 
i WF" then leave him in this deſert iſlund while he was 
leep! For I was aſleep when the Greeks departed. 
badge how great was my ſurpriſe, and how many” 

| ears | thed, when I awaked and ſaw their veſlels. 
ouphing through the waves. I ſearched every cor- 
Rr of this ſavage and frightful iſland, but alas! K 
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found in it nothing but ſorrow. In fact, there is nvie u 
ther harbour, nor trade, nor hoſpitality, nor docs ary MW hit 
man willingly land there. One ſees but wretches wha rc 
have been driven upon it by ſtorms, and one canagt thi 
hope for ſociety but from ſhipwrecks; and even chose pl; 
durſt not take me along with them: they dreaded the Ph 
wrath of the Gods and that of the Greeks, Here for the 
ten long years id | ſufter pain and hunger; here[ 
fed my devouring wound, and even hope itſelf was 
extinguiſhed in my heart, 
Returning one day from ſeeking ſome medicinal 
herbs for my wound, I ſaw in my cave a hand:one 
graceful youth, but of an havghty air and heroic {4 
ture. Methought I beheld Achilles himſelf, fo much 
had he of his features, looks and gait; his age only 
convinced me that it could not be he.T obſerved bo! 
pity and confuſion blended together in his face; he 
was moved at ſeeing with what pain and how ſlowly 
i crawled along; my piercing and doleful cries, 


9 * 
kath 


which the echoes of every ſhore reſounded, meet 
his very heart. the 

O ſtranger! ſaid I, while I was yet a good wi ne, 
off, what diſaſter has brought you to this uninh1abire1Ml of 7 
Mland ? I know the Grecian habit, that habit, H (2: 
is {till ſo dear to me. Oh! how long to hart dea 
voice, and to find on thy lips the language w! i go, 
learnt in my infancy, and which I have ſpoke to ind; 
body for ſo long a time in this ſolitude, Be r gath 


ſtartled at the fight of ſo wretched a creatute; j hold 
ought rather to pity him. You 
eoptolemus had hardly told me that he 353i ever 
Greek, when I cri2d out, O inchanting words a.1 po: 
ſo many years of ſilence and never-cealing pain | M ther 
my ſon! what misfortune, what ſtorms, or rat] ever 
What propitious winds have brought you h:ihber arm. 
end my woes! He replied, I am of the iſland of U 
Scyros ; | am returning thither, and am ſaid to be U 
fon of Achilles: You know the whole. You 
So ſhort an anſwer not ſatisfying my curioſity, WM this 


faid, O ſon of a father whom I greatly loved, ud 
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darling of thy grandſire Lycomedes, what brings you 


Ml 
hither f waence come you? He replied, that he came 1 
from the ſiege of Troy. You were not, ſaid I, ia 4 
the firſt expedition, Why, ſaid he, were you? J | 
plainly ſee, anſwered I, that you are a ſtranger to — 

| PhiloQtetes's name and misfortunes. Alas ! wretch is 


that I am, my perſecutors inſult me in my miſeries ! 
| Greece is ignorant of my ſufforir ge; my lorrows in- 
WW creaſe; the Atride have brought me to this; may 
the Gods requite them for it! | 
1 then told him how the Greeks had deſerted me. f 
As ſoon as he heard my complaints, he made his. 
After ihe death of Achiles, ſaid he- I immediately 
interrupted him, ſaying, How ! Achilles dead! O my 
| fon ! excuſe my breaking in upon your narration by 
the tears [ owe your father. Lou comfort me, re- 
pi:zd Neoptolemus, by your interruption. How de- 
lg'nfal is it to me to tee Philoctetes bewail my of 
father! 2 
MF Ncoptolemas reſuming h's diſcourſe, ſaid, After 3 
| the death of Achilles, Ulyfles and Phænix came to 1 
ne, afiuring me that they could not ſubvert the city 4 
ot Troy without me. They had no difficulty to per- 
bade me to go with them; for my griet for the 
death of Achiles, and my deſire of inheriting his 
glory in that famous war, were ſufficient motives to 4 
1 induce me to do it. I artive at the ſiege, the atmy Pt. 
do ethers around me, and every one {vears that he be- pw 
e olds Achiles again; but he, alas ! was no more, A 
Young and unexpetienced, l thought | might expect 74 
every thing from perſons that beſtowed fuch praiſes 
upon me. I immediately aſk the Atridæ for my fa- 
th?r's armour; they cruelly reply, you ſhall have 
every thing elſe that belonged to him; but as for his 
armour it is deſigned for Ulyſſes. 
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Upon this I am troubled, 1 weep, I rave: But 41 
yſles without the leaſt emotion ſaid, Young man, " f 
you have not borne your part with us in the perils of 9 
this long ſiege ; you have not merited ſuch arms, 4 | 
ud already talk ioo haughtily ; you ſhall never have of 
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them. Unjuitly robbed by Ulyſles, I am now retur- 
ning to the iſle of Scyros, leſs incenſed againſt him 
than againſt the Atridæ. May all who are ther 
enemies, be beloved of the Gods! O FhiloGetzs ! ! 
have told you all. 

I then aſked Neoptolemus why Ajax Telamon di 
not prevent ſuch a piece of injuſtice., He is dead, 
anſwered he. Dead! cried I; and Ulyſſes not dead, 
he on the contrary proſpers in the army! I then in- 
quired after Antilochus the ſon of the wiſe Neitcr, 
and Patroclus ſo dear to Achilles. They are ded 
alſo, ſaid he. Hereupon I once again cried out, 
How! dead! What, alas! do you tell me! Thus 
cruel war mows down the good and ſpares the 
wicked, Ulyſſes then is living; and ſo, no doubt, 
is Thetſites? Theſe are the doings of the Gods, and 
yet we celebrate their praiſes! 

While I was in this rage againſt your father, Neo. 
ptolemus went on to deceive me, adding theſe me- 
lancholy words. Far from the army of the Gree, 
where evil prevails over good, I am going to live 
contented in the rude iſland of Scyros. Farewel, 
I go; may the Gods heal your wound. 

I inſtantly ſaid, O my ſon, I conjure you by the 
manes of your father, by your mother, by al! tht 
is deareſt to you in the world, not to leave me ale 
in this miſerable condition, I 2m not ignorant hoy 
burdenſome I ſhall be to you, but it would be diſho- 
nourable in you to forſake me; throw me into the 
prow, the ſtern, the fink itſelf, or wherever I ms 
incommode you the leaſt, None but great ſouls nov 
how much glory there is in being good. Leave me 
not in a deſert, where there is no human footitcp; 
take me into your own country, or into Eub2, 
which is not far from mount Oeta, Trachinium, and 
the pleaſant banks of the river Sperchius ; fend me 
back to my father. Alas! I fear he is dead: de- 
fired him to ſend mea ſhip : either he is dead, o- 
thoſe who promiſed to tell him my diſtreſs, did no. 
do it. O my ſon, I fly to you for ſyccour, Remen' 
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ber the inſtability of all human things: Who is in 
proſperity, ſhould apprehend the abuſing it, and re- 


lieve the diſtreſſed. 


This is what the exceſs of my anguiſh prompted me 
to ſay to Neoptolemus ; he promiled to take me with 


him. I then burſt into exclamations again. O happy 


day! O lovely Neoptolemus, worthy of thy father's 
glory. Ye dear companions of this voyage, permit 
me tho bid this diſmal manſion adieu. Lo! where J 
have lived; imagine what I have ſuffered ; nobody 
elſe could have borne it: But n2ceſhty was my tutor, 


and ſhe teaches men what they would never other- 


wiſe know: They who have never ſuftered, know 
nothing ; they know neither good nor evil, they are 
ſtrangers to mankind, they are ſtrangers to themſel- 
ves. This ſaid, I took my bow and my arrows, 
Neoptolemus deſired me to let him kiſsthoſe cele- 
brated arms wich had been conſecrated by the invin- 
cible Hercules. I replied, you may do what you 
pleaſe, | can deny thee nothing; it 1» thou, my ſon, 
| who now reſtoreft me the light, my country, my 
aged father, my friends, myſelf; you may touch theſe 
arms, and boaſt of being the only Greek that has de- 
ſerved to touch them. Hereupon Neoptolemus enters 
my grotto to admire my arms. 
Mean while | am ſeized with exquiſite pains ; I 
rnve; I no longer know what I do; I aſk for a 
tharp {word to cut off my foot, and cry out, O much 
| Celired death, why comeſt thou not? O young man! 
burn me this inſtant as I burnt the ſon of Jupiter. O 
earch, earth, receive a dying wretch that can riſe 
no more ! In this agony I fell ſuddenly, as uſual, 
iato a ſound ſteep; a copious diſcharge of ſweat be- 
gan to relieve me: black corrupted blood iſſued from 
my wound. During my ſlaep it had been eaſy for 
Neoptolemus to have taken my arms and gone away; 
but he was the ſon of Achilles, and was not born to 
deceive. 
Wen [| awaked I perceived his confuſion : he 
lphed like one who knows not to diſſemble, and 
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acts contrary to his inclination. Wilt thou deceive plory 
me, ſaid I ? What's the matter? You mult go with ou 
me, ſaid he, to the ſiege of Troy. I inſtanily re. ire pl 
plied, Ah ! what {aid you, my ſon? give me bac i), 


We CU 


bow; I am betray ed; iob me not of my fe. Alas Heb 
he anſwers not; he looks calmly upon me; nothin; Wore 
moves him. O ye ſhores ! ye promontories of thi Mc, {; 
iſland! ye ſavage beaſts! ye ſteepy rocks! 'tis to hire 
you I make my complaints; for | have but you toMy m 
whom | can complain: my groans are familiar to ay 
you, Muſt I be betrayed by the ſon of Achilles! Why 
He robs me of the ſacred bow of Hercules; be Heico 
would drag me in triumph to the Grecian camp; nnd th 
perceiving that this were triumphing over a corps, 1 Mikrifice 
ſhadow, a phantom. Oh | had he attacked me in od; 
vigour | Nay, even now he does it unawares, What pm) 
thall I do ? O my fon | reſtore my arms, be ever 
ke thy father, be like thyſelf. What ſayeſt thou! Here 


Nothing ! Thou ſavage rock, to thee I retum 
naked, miſerable, abandoned, deſtitute of feod. la 
this den fhall I die all alone; having my bow no 
longer to kill the wild beaſts, they will devour me: 
no matter. But, my ſon, you ſeem not a bad man; ill 
advice prompts you to this; return me my arms, and 
be gone, 

Neoptolemus with tears in his eyes and a low voice 
ſaid, Would to the Gods that I had never departed 
from Scyros! Mean time [cry out, Ah! what do! 
lee ? Is not that Ulyſſes? I inſtantly hear his voice; 
he replies, Yes, it is Ulyſſes. Had Pluto's ſable re:'m 
yawned, and ſhowed me diſmal T artarus, which ihe 
Gods themſelves dread to ſee, I ſhould not, 1 own, 
have been ſeized with greater horror, I then c. 
claimed again, witneſs thou Lemnian earth !. and 
thou. O ſun ! can'ſt thou behold and ſuffer this! 
Ulyſles, perfectly calm, replied, Jupiter commands, 
and I obey. Dareſt thou name Jupiter, ſaid I? See Mem: 
thou this youth who was not born for fraud, and hve x 
hurts himſelf in doing what you force him to do ' be 
We come not, ſaid Ulyſſes, to injure or deceive yo! 
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ve come to deliver you, to cure you to give youthe 
glory of ſubverting Troy, and to carry you back to 
your OWN country; 's you, and not Ulyſſes, who 
are Philoctetes's enemy. 
then ſaid to your father every thing which rage 
could dictate. Since thou deſerted'ſt me on this 
Shore, laid I, why do you not leave me here in peace? 
Go, feek renown in battle and every kindofpleaſure;z 
ſhare your happineſs with the Atridz, and leave me 
y miſery and pain. And why would you force me 
way? I am nothing now, I am ah eady dead, 
Nty do you not think at preſent, as you did he- 
qetofore, that I am not able to go; that my waillings 
nd the ſtench of my wound would interrupt the ſa- 
trfices? O Ulyſſes, author of my woes, may the 
bods —— but the Gods hear me not: nay, they ſtir 
pmy enemy againſt me. O my native country | 
ever ſhall I ſee thee more! Puniſh, ye Gods! if 
here be one juſt enough to pity me, puniſh Ulyſ- 
| Wes, and I ſhall think myſelf cured. 
| While I was ſpeaking thus, your father, quite 
> Wompoſed, beheld me with an air of compaſſion, like 
man who inſtead of being provoked at, bears with 
Ind excuſes the diſtraction of a wretch ſoured by 
piSfortunes, Like a rock on the top of a mountain 
hich derides the fury of the winds, and lets them 
aste their rage while it remains immoveable; your 
cher filently waited 'till my anger had ſpent itſelf, 
or he knew that the way to reduce mens paſſions to 
eaſon is not to attack them till they begin to grow 
nguid through a kind of wearineſs. He afterwards 
adreſt me thus. O PhiloRetes ! what have you 
ne with your reaſon and your courage? This is 
be time to uſe them. If you refuſe to go with us 
order to fulfill the glorious deſigns of Jupiter with 
gard to you, farewell; you are unworthy of being 
e deliverer of Greece and the ſubverter of Troy. 
main at Lemnos; theſe arms I bear away ſhall 
de me the glory which was deſtined to you. Let 
be gone, Neoptolemus; it is in yain to talk 10 
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2568 TEL. E MACH US. Book XV. 
him; pity for a ſingle perſon ought not to make uo. 
neglect the common ſafety of Greece. ma! 

Upon this I was like a lioneſs robbed of het to! 
young, that fills the woods with her roarings. 1 oy {Wnot 
cave, ſaid I, I'll ne'er forſake thee, thou ſhalt be Hatre 
my grave! O manſion of my woes! Nothing now Wbetc 
to ſubliſt on, no remains of hope! O lend me a {Wap! 
ſword to ſlay myſelf! O that the birds of prey were Ml | 
able to bear me hence ! I ſhall no longer ſhoot then Vith 
with my arrows. O precious bow, conſecrated by Wine 
the hands of the ſon of Jupiter! Dear Hercules 
thou {till retaineſt the leaſt compaſſion, art thou rot 
filled with indignation 2 Thy bow is no longest 
the hands of thy faithful friend; it is in the impure 
the fraudful hands of Ulyſſes. Ye birds of prey, ve 
ſavage brutes, no longer fly this cave, my hands ar! 
no longer armed with arrows; I, wretch that I an, 
can do you no harm; come, devour me; or rath 
may mercileſs Jupiter's thunder ſtrike me dead! 

Your father having tried all other means of per- 
ſuading me, at laſt thought that it Would be bel 
to return me my arms. He accordingly made a f 
to Neoptolemus, who immediately reſtored them, 
Hereupon I ſaid, O worthy fon of Achilles, you 
prove yourſelf to be ſo ; but ſuffer me to diſpatch my 
enemy. I was going to ſhoot an arrow at yout 
father; but Neoptolemus with-held me, ſaying, te- 
ſentment diſturbs your reaſon, and hinders you ften 
ſeeing the baſeneſs of the action you are going i 
commit, 

As for Ulyſſes, he ſeemed as unconcerned at m 
arrows as my reproaches. I was ſtruck with his 
trepidity and patience, and aſnamed of having endes 
voured in the firit tranſports of my rage to mak? uit 
of my arms to kill him who had cauſed them to! 
reſtoredto me; but as my reſentment was not 9e 
appeaſed, I could not bear to be obliged for tht 
to one I ſo greatly; hated. Neoptolemu sin the me: 
while ſaid, Know that the divine Helenus, the (i 
of Priam, coming out of the city of Troy by the con 

| | mani 
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mand and inſpiration of the Gods, unveiled futurity 
Ito us. Ill-fated Troy ſhall fall, ſaid he; but it can- 
not fall till it is attacked by him who has Hercules's 
arrows; neither can that man he cured 'till he comes 
before the walls of Troy, where the ſons of Æſcu- 
lapius will cure him. 
I nov felt a conflict in my boſom being affected 
krith Neoptolemus's frankneſs and juſtice in reſtoring 
e my bow, but unable to prevail with myſelf to 
Jive if I muſt ſubmit to go with Ulyles: a faulty 
ame held me in ſuſpenſe. Shall I be ſeen, ſaid I 
ho myſelf, in the company of Ulyſſes and the Atride? 
What would the world think of me! 
| While I was in this uncertainty, I all of a ſudden 
hear a voice more than human, and ſee Hercules 
n a bright cloud encircled with rays of glory. L 
y recollected his manly features, his robuſt body, 
and plain manner; but he had a loftineſs and majeſty 
Mr hich were never ſo conſpicuous in him while he 
as ſubduing of monſters. He beſpoke me thus, 
Lou hear, you ſee Hercules. I have left loft 
lympus to tell you the commands of Jupiter, You 
aw by what labours I obtained immortality. You 
ust go with the ſon of Achilles to tread in my ſteps 
ou the paths of glory. You ſhall be cured, and ſhall 
te. Paris, the author of ſo many woes, with my ar- 
colff8ovs. After the taking of Troy, ſend. rich ſpoils to 
T a father Pæan on mount Oeta, and let them be 
laced on my grave as a monument of the victor 
wing to my arrows. And you, ſon of Achilles, I 
„el you that you cannot be victorious without Phi- 
JWcietes, nor Philoctetes without you. Go therefore 
ue wo lions in queſt of prey together. I will ſend 
Kiculapius to Troy to cure Philoctetes. Above all, 
e Greeks, love and practiſe religion; every thing 
lle dies, but that lives for ever. 
Having heard theſe words, I cried out. O happy 
iy : O pleaſing light! that after ſo many years doſt 
anifeſt thyſelf at laſt ! I obey thee, Til depart 
de moment I have * mals ſcenes adieu. Fares 
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258 T ELE MACH US. Book xy 
weil, dear cave! Thou nymph of theſe humid meag, 
farewell; I no more ſhall hear theſe murmutin 
billows. Farewell, thou thore, where the ble; 
Winds fo oft have pierced me. Farewell, ye promon. 
tories, Where echo ſo often repeated my groan, 
Farewell, ye ſweet ſprings, that were ſo bitter tg 
me. Fate well, thou Lemnian land; let my dep. 
ture be happy, ſince I am going whither the will g 
the Gods and my triends call me. 

We then departed, and arrived at the ſiege d 
Troy. M:chaon and Polidarius by the divine ſcien 
of their father Æſculapius cured me, or at leaſt gy 
me in the condition wherein you now ſee me. I han 
no pain; I have recovered all my ſtrength, but an; 
little lame, I killed Paris, as the huntſman fh0oot; 
timorous fawn with his arrows. Ilion was ſoon t 
duced to aſhes ; you know the reſt, The remen 
brance however of my ſuffe ing made me reti 
ſome averſion to Ulyiles, and his virtue could not 
peaſe my reſentment ; but the ſight of a ſon that f 
ſembles him, and whom I cannot forbear loving, be 
gets a tenderneſs in my heart for the father himſel, 
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The ARGUMENT. a 


elemachus quarrels with Phalantus about ſome priſoners 
whom they both claim; he fights with and overcomes 
8 Hippizs, who deſpiſing his youth, had forcibly carried 
"HY away thoſe priſoners for his brother Phalantus. But 
Telemachus, little ſatisfied with his victory, privatery 
laments his rashneſs and error, which he would be glad 
to repair, At the fame time Adraſlus, king of the Dau- 
nans, being informed that the confederate kings were 
ſolely intent on making up the breach between Telema=- 
cus and Hippias, goes and attacks them unawares, 
Having ſurpriſed an hundred ofthetr ſhips to tranſport 
lis troops to their camp, he immediately ſets it on fire, be- 
bins the attack on Phalantus's quarters. Kills his brother 
Hippias, and very much wounds Phalantus him{clf. 


HILE PhiloQetes was thus relating his ad- 

ventures, Telemachus remained as it were 
ended and motion'eſs, and fixed his eyes on the 
zz man that was ſpeaking. All the different paitions 
ch had agitated Hercules, Philoctetes, Ulyſſes 
Neoptolemus, were ſeen asthey were repreſen- 
in their turns on the artleſs countenance of Tele- 
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machus. During the courſe of this narration he ſom; 
times cricd out and interrupted PhiloQetes, withoy 
thinking on what he did; ſometimes he appcarg 
thoughtful, L ke one who is maturely weighing the 
conſequences of things: And when PhiloQetes wy 
deſcribing the confuſion of Neoptolemus who kney 
not to diſſemble, Telemachus ſeemed to be ing 
ſame confuſion; one would at that inſtant have take 
him for Neoptolemus himſelf. 
Mean while the confederate army was marchir 
in good order againſt Adraſtus king of th? Du 
nians, who deſpiſed the Gods, and ſought only tod 
ceive men. Telemachus found it very difficult. 
behave with prudence among ſo many prince; u. 
were jealous of each other. He was to render |in 
ſelf odious to none, and to make himſelf beloved « 
all. Now though he was naturally frank and god 
matured, yet he was not over-complaiſant ; hie f 
dom conſidered what might oblige others; he wi 
not fond of money, but then he knew not the art 
giving. Thus with a noble and well-diſpoſed hen 
he ſeemed neither obliging, nor friendly, nor liben 
nor grateful for the cate which was taken of hin 
nor attentive to diſtinguiſh merit. He folloved t: 
own inclination without reflection. His mother Pe 
nelope had bred him up, in ſpite of Mentor, in: 
bavghtineſs and pride, which ſullied all his amia 
qualities. He looked upon himſelf to be of ad 
terent nature from the reſt of mankind ; others (: 
med to him to be ſent into the world by the Gods d 
ly to pleaſe him, to ſerve him, to prevent all his wi 
hes, and to make him their ſole arbiter in all tn"! 
as though he were a God. The happineſs ci i: 
ving him was in his opinion a ſufficient recon ye! 
for thoſe who did it. Nothing muſt ever be impolu 
in w hich his ſatisfaQion was concerned, and the le- 
delays moved his haſty temper, 
Had ary one ſeen him thus in his natural dilps 
tion, he would have thought him incapable ot 10% 
any thing but himſelf, and that he was affected; 
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ng but his own glory and pleaſure. I his indif- 
rcnce however as to others, and perpetual regard 
ir himſelf, proceeded only from the ferment he was 
Moatinually thrown into by the violence of his paſ- 
Mons. He had been fondled and humoured by his 
other from his cradle, and was a ſignal inſtance of 
e misfortunes of a high birth. The calamities he 
{ered even from his greeneſt years had not been 
knable to qualify this haughtine's and yehemence 
If his temper. Though he had been deſtitute of all 
ings, forſaken and expoſed to numerous evils, yet 
d he loſt nothing of his pride: That continually 
ſe up again, as the pliant palm inceſſantly riſes of 
elf, whatever efforts are made to depreſs it. 
While Telemachus was with Mentor, theſe failings 
Md not appear, and were daily decreaſing. Like 
(i fiery courſer that bounds over the fpacious mea- 
css, that ſtops neither at ſteepy rocks, nos preci- 
ua ces, nor torrents, and that obeys but the voice and 
ad of a ſingle perſon who knows to manage him; 
elemachus, full of a noble ardor, could not be reſ- 
MWained but by Mentor alone: But then a look of 
s would 33 {top him in his ſwifteſt career ; 
e immediately comprehended its meaning ; he re- 
bed every ſentiment of virtue to his heart, and his 
\ M207 in a moment rendered his countenance calm 
ab ſerene : Neptune, when he lifts his t:ident, and 
(8[eatens the [Welling billows, does not mare ſud- 
Healy till the lowering tempeſts. | 
When Telemachus was alone, all his paſſions that 
a been reſtrained like a torrent by a ſtrong dike, 
ck their natural courſe ; he could not brook the at- 
dgance of the Lacedeemonians and of Phalantus. 
endF109 was at their head. This colony, which had 
ToPunded Tarentum, was compoſed of young men 
e bo were born during the ſiege of Troy, and had 
ever had any. education, Their illegitimate birth,, 
e diſſolute lives of their mothers, and the licenti- 
diess in which they had been bred up, gave them. 
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262 T EL E MACH Us. 
ſomething of wildneſs and barbarity; they reſembe 
a band of robbers more than a colony ct Greeks, 
Phalantus ſought all opportunities of contraditlir 
Telemachus. He often interrupted him in courc| 


deſpiſing his advice as that of an unexperience 


youth ; he bantered and treated him as an <ftemin; 
ſtripling; he made all the chiefs of the army tal 
notice of his ſlighteſt failings ; he endeavoured 


ſow jealouſies every where, and to render Telem 


chus's high ſpirit odious to all the allies, 

One day Telemachus having taken ſome Dau 
ans priſoners. Phalantus pretended a right to then 
alledging that he, at the head of his Lacedzmonian 
had defeated that part of the enemy, and that Tel: 
machus, firding the Daunians already vanquiſhs 
and put to flight, had no trouble but the giving then 
quarter, and the conducting them to the camp. I. 
lemachus on the contrary maintained, that he hx 
hindered Phalantus from being defeated, and hi 
gained the victory over the Daunians. They boi 
pleaded their cauſe in an aſſembly of the confeden 
princes, where Telemachus being ſo far tran'port 
as to threaten Phalantus, they would inſtantly har 
fought, had they not been with-held. 

Phalantus had a brother, whoſe name was Hy 
Pias, famous through the whole army for his val 
ſtrength and dexterity. Pollux, ſaid the Tarent 
did not wield the ceſtus better, nor could Caſtor ha 
excelled him in the management of an horſe : 
was al moſt equal to Hercules in ſtature and {ireny! 
The whole army was afraid of him; for he Was! 
more quarelſome ond brutal than ſtrong and valiant 

Hippias ſeeing with what haughtine's Telemaci 
menaced his brother, goes immediately to ſeize | 
Priſoners, in order to convey them to Tareniul 
without waiting for the decifion of the aſſemb 
Telemachus being privately told of this, Wente 


trembling with rage, Like a foaming boar in pull 


ſuit of the hunter that wounded him, did Tele 


thus toye up and down the camp, looking with 6 
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eyes for his enemy, and brandiſhing the dart with 
which he deſigned to kill him. At length he meets 
him, and his rage redoubles at the ſight. 

He was no longer the wiſe Telemachus, inſtructed 
by Minerva in the form of Mentor; he was a mad- 
man, or a furious lion. He immediately cries out to 
Hippias, Stay, thou haſeſt of men, ſtay; we will ſoon 
ſee if thou art able to rob me of the ſpoils of thoſe I 


have vanquiſhed : Thou ſhalt not lead them to Ta- 
tentum; go, inſtantly deſcend to the gloomy banks 


of Styx. He ſaid, and threw his javelin; but throw - 
ing it with ſo much fury that he could take no aim, 
it miſſed Hippias. Herenpon Telemachus draws the 
golden hilted (word, which Laertes had given him 
at his departure from Ithaca as a pledge of his love. 
Laertes himſelf had uſed it with great glory in his 
youth, and dyed it in the blood of ſeveral famous 
leaders of the Evirots,.in a war wherein he was vic- 
torious, Telemachas had hardly drawa his ſword, 
when Hippias, reſolving to make an advantage of his 
ſtrength, ruſhed upon him in o:der io wreſt it out 
of his hands. The ſword is broken between them ; 
[they ſeize and cloſe with each other. Lo! they now 
reſemble two fierce brutes, that ftrive to tear one 
another in pieces; fire ſparkles in their eyes, they 
ſnrink up, they ſtretch out, they ſtoop down, they 
ile again, they ſpring for wards, they thirſt for blood. 
Lo! they are engaged hand to hand and foot to 
loot, twiſting their two bodies together ſo that they 
ſeemed to be but one. But Hippias being of a ma- 
turer age, ſeemed as if he Would overpower Tele- 
machus, whole tender youth was not ſo nervous. 
And now Telemachus being out of breath, feels his 
knees tremble; and Hippias ſeeing him ſtagger, re- 
doubles his efforts. The ſon of Ulyſſes had been 
flain. and ſuffered the puniſhment due to his temerity 
and paſhon, had not Mine: va, who was watchful of 
| himat a diſtance, and had let him fall into this extre- 
mity of danger only for his inſtruction, determined 
the victory in his favour. 
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Ihe Goddeſs herſelf did not quit the palace of 
Salentum, but ſent Iris the ſwift meſſenger of the 
Gods, Iris flying with nimble wings cleaves the im- 
menſe {paces of the air, leaving behind her a long 
track of light which looked like a cloud of a thou- 
ſand different colours: ſhe did not teſt herſelf ti 
me came to the fea-ſhore, where the numberleſs at- 
my of the allies was encamped. She ſees at a diſtan- 
ce the ſtrife, the ardor and efforts of the two com- 
batants ; ſhe trembles at the ſight of the danger the 
young Telemachus is in; ſhe approaches inyolvedin 
a bright cloud which ſhe formed of ſubtle vapours, 
the inſtant Hippias, conſcious of his ſtrength, though: 
himſelf victorious ; ſhe covered Minerva's youth{ul 
pupil with the AZ2is which the wiſe Goddeſs had 
entruſted to her. Telemachus, whoſe ſtrength was 
exhauſted, immediately begins to feel freſh vigour, 
As he revives, Hippias is diſpirited, and finds him- 
ſelf terrified and oppreſt by ſomething divine. Tele- 
machus preſſes hard upon him, attacking him ſome- 
times in one poſture and ſometimes in another; he 
makes him reel; he gives him no time to recover 
himſelf; at laſt he throws him on the ground and 
falls upon him. A huge Idæan oak, felled by a 
thouſand ſtrokes of the hatchet with which the who? 
foreſt reſounded, does not make a more terrible noi! 
in its fall; the earth groans ; all things around it ate 
ſhaken. 

Mean while Telemachus recovered his reaſon 
well as his ſtrength. Hippias was ſcarcely fallen be- 
neath him, when the ſon of Ulyſſes was ſenhv'? d 
the fault he had been guilty of in thus aſſaulting 1? 
brother of one of the confederate kings whom be 
came to aſſiſt, He called to mind with confuſion ihe 
wiſe counſels of Mentor; he was aſhamed of hi 
victory, and perceived that he deſerved to have beet 
overcome. Mean time Phalantus, tranſported wit 
fury, ran to his brother's aſſiſtance ; and would have 
transfixed Telemachus with his javelin, had he not 
been afraid of trans fixing Hippias alſo, whom Tele: 
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machus held under him on the ground. The ſon of 
Ulyſſes could eaſily have taken his antagoniſt's life; 
but his anger was appeaſed, and he thought only of 
repairing his fault by ſhewing his moderation. He 
tiles, ſaying, O Hippias! I am ſatisfied with having 
taught you not to deſpiſe my youth. Take your life; 
| admire your ſtrength and courage; the Gods have 
preſerved me; yield to their power, and let us for 
the future only fight together againſt the Daunians, 
While Telemachus was ſpeaking, Hippias got up, 
beſmeared with duſt and blood, and full of ſhame 
and rage. Phalantus not daring to take the life of 


him who had {o generouſly given it to his brother, 


was doubtful and diſordered. All the confederate 
kings ran to them, and led Telemachus one way, 
and Phalantus and Hippias another. Hippias had 
lot his fierce and haughty air, and was aſhamed to 
lift up his eyes. The whole army was greatly aſto- 
niſned that Telemachus had been able at ſo tender an 
age, when men are not arrived at their full ſtrength, 
to vanquiſh Hippias, who in might and bulk reſem- 
bled the giants, thoſe ſons of earth, that formerly 
attempted to drive the Immortals from Olympus. 


But the ſon of Ulyſſes was far from receiving any 


pleaſure from this victory, While the army thought 
they could not ſufficiently admire him, he retired to 
bis tent aſhamed of his fault, unable to ſupport him- 
ſelf, and bewailing his haſtineſs of temper. He was 
ſenſible how. unjuſt and unreaſonable he was in his 
tranſports ; he found great vanity, weakneſs and 
meanneſs in his unbounded haughtineſs, and per- 
ceived that true greatneſs is inſeparable from mode- 
tation, juſtice, modeſty and humanity : He perceived 
this; but not preſuming to hope that he ſhould 
| amend after ſo many relapſes, he was at war with 
| eng and was heard to roar like a lion in his 
ury. 

He remained two days ſhut up all alone in his 
teat, puniſhing and unable to prevail on himſelf to 
0 into company. Alas! ſaid he, ſhall I dare to ſee 
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266 TELE MACH US. Book XVI. 
Mentor again? Am I the ſon of Ulyſſes, the wiſeſt 
and moſt patient of men? Did I come to bring di- 
ſention and diſorder into the army of the allies ? J; 
it their blood, or that of Daunians their enemies, 
Which I ought to ſhed ? I have aGted raſhly; I knew 
not even to throw my javelin; | expoſed myſelf in 
combat againſt Hippias with ſtrength unequal], and 
fhould have expect=d nothing but death and the 
ſhame of being vanquiſhed. And what of that? [ 
ſhould have been no more: no, the raſh Telema— 
chus, the ſenſeleſs youth who does not profit by any 
advice, Would have been no more: my ſhame would 
have ended with my lite, Could 1 alas !'fo much az 
hope never todo again what I am now fo grieved for 
having done, I ſhould be happy, ⸗-bundantly happy! 
but perhaps before the cloſe of this very day l ſhall 
commit, nay w:/fully commit, the very faults of 
which 1 am at preſent ſo much aſhamed and have ſo 
ere:t an abhorience, O fatal victory | O praiſes 
which I cannot bear ! praiſes which are bitter te- 
proaches of my tolly ! 

While he was thus folitary and diſconſolate, Nettoz 
and Philoctetes came to ſee him. Neſtor deſigned to 
convince him how much he had been in the wrong; 
but the wiſe ſenior preſently perceiving the youth's 
affliction, changed his grave remonſtrances into ex- 
preſſions of kindneſs, in order to allay his grief, 

This quarrel retarded the progreſs of the confede- 
rate princes, who could not march towards the cie- 
my *till they had reconciled Telemachus with Pha- 
lantus and Hippias; being hourly apprehenſive leit 
the Tarentine troops ſhould fall upon the hundred 
young Cretans that came with Telemachus to this 
War. All was in confuſion through the fault of 
Telemachus only; and he perceiving the many pre- 
ſent evils and future dangers of which he was the 
author, abandoned himſelf to the bittereſt grief. Al 
the princes were in great perplexity: They durſt not 
order the army to march, leſt Telemachus's Cretans 
and Phalantus's Tarentines ſhould fight with each 
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other as they went along ; they had great d fficulty 
to keep them from it even in the camp, where the 
werenarrowly watched, Neſtor and Phitoctetes were 1 
inceſſantly going backwards and forwards from Te- 1 
lemachus's tent to that of the implacabie Phalantus, 
who breathed nothing but revenge. Neither Neſtor's 
| Wiweet eloquence nor the great PhiloQeres's authority 
could pac fy his ſavage heart, which was moreover 5 
| (continually irritated by the inflaming diſcourſe of his by 
brother Hippias. Telemachus was much calmer, but 
dejected by a ſorrow which nothing cou d alleviate, 
| W While the princes were in this commotion, all the 
| troops were under great conſternation ; The whole 
„emp looked Uke a houſe of mourning that had juſt {i 
bot the father of the family, the ſupport of all his re- i: 
1 lations, and the {weet hope ot his little children, 4 
V. During this diforder and conſternation of the army 
odere was ſuddenly heard a frighttul noiſe of chariots 
band arms, of neighing ſteeds and outcries of men, 
ſome victorious and ſpurring on to carnage, others 
running away, dying, or wounded. A black cloud 
of whirling duſtoveripreads the heavens, and covers 
the whole camp. The duſt is preſently followed by 
a thick ſmoke which condenſes the air, and hinders 
reſpiration. There was likewiſe heard an hollow 
noiſe like that of the curling flames which mount 
Etna belches from the bottom of its burning bowels, 
When Vulcan with his Cyclops is forging thunder= 
e. olts there for the father of the Gods. Terror ſeized 
on every heart. 
| The vig'laat and indefatigable Adraſtus had ſur- 
priſed the allies; having concealed his route from 
hem, and procured intelligence of theirs, He had 
marched with incredible expedition round an almoſt 
Bnacceiſible mountain, whoſe paſſes had almoſt all 
been ſeized by the allies. Now the allies being in 
poſſeſſion of theſe paſſes thought themſelves perfectly 
Late, and even fancied that they ſhould be able by 
heir means to fall upon the enemy on the other ſide 
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pected, Werte arrived, Adraſtus, who was very lie 
of his money in order to get intelligence of his ene. ed 
mies, had been informed of their reſolution; forte! 
Neſtor and PhilcQtetes, though otherwiſe very wif e 
and experienced commanders, were not ſufficiently ſn 
ſecret in their enterpriſes. Neſtor, now in thedeclineſ4* 
of life, was too fond of relating things which tend: jon! 
to his own praiſe, Philoctetes was naturally leſs tak "tt 
tive, but then he was ſo paſſionate, that if one moved p. 


his haſty temper ever ſo little, one might make hin 
diſcover things which he had reſolved to conceiM'<" 
Artful mer. kad found the key to his heart, and dier dg 
from it the moſt important ſecrets, They needed on nd t 
ly to provoke him; being then tranſported and befid! [er 
himſelf, he would burſt out into menaces, and vam er 
of having infeiliible means to accompliſh his deſigns: ade 
And if they ſeemed ever ſo little doubtful ct hi Te 
means, he would immediately be ſo inconſiderate * 
to explain them, and let the cloſeſt ſecrets lip ſton < 
his boſom. Like a fine but cracked veſl-! throug) r 
Which leak all the moſt delicious liquors, the heat. 
this great commander cculd retain nothing. all. 
Traitors, corrupted by Adraſtus's money, did ns . 
fail to make their advantage of the foibles of thek of 
two princes. They were continually flattering Neſto Bit 
With empty praites; they reminded him of his pal hh 
exploits, admire d his foreſight, and were never wea! th 
of applauding him, On the other ſide, they Were per F [ | 
petually laying inares for the fiery temper of Philo"! 
tetes, and talked to him of nothing but difficulne 1 
accidents, dangers, inconveniencies, irretrievab ten 
overſights; for as ſoon as his warm diſpoſition tool Ti 
fire, his wiſdom forfook him, and he was no longs "%qz 
the ſame man, | 1 
Teiemachus, notwithſtanding the failings we ha P 
taken notice of, was much more prudent as to F _ 
Keeping of a ſecret. He had been habituated to it b ö 3 
His misfortunes, and the neceſſity he had been unde 7 


2 l f 
from his infancy of concealing his thoughts from"! . 


nelope's ſuitors, He knew to keep a ſectet vil 
> ha tell 
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elling an untruth. And then he had not that reſer- 
ed and myſterious air, which is uſual to cloſe men; 
e never ſeemed burdened with the ſecret he was to 
eep, but was always free, ea'y, open, like a per- 
lon that bears his heart on his lips. But though e 
aid every thing that could be laid without any ill 
onſequences, yet he knew to ſtop preciſely, and 
&ithout affectation, at the things which might create 
plpicions, or furniſh a hint to diſcover his ſecret. 
:reby his heart was impenetrable and inacceſſibſe; 
dren bis beſt friends knew nothing but what he 
budzed proper to lay before them for their advice, 
nd there Was but Mentor alone for whom he had no 
ſerve. He did indeed confide in others, but in dif- 
rent degrees, and in proportion to the proots they 
ad given him of their friendſhip and diſcretion. 
Telemachus had often obſerved that the reſolu- 
ons of the council were a little too much known in 
e camp, and had adviſed Neſtor and Philoctetes of 
; but they, though men of great experience, did not 
ficiently attend to ſo uſetul an hint. Old age is not 
all pliable z inveterate habits bind it as it were in 
ains, and its failings become incurable. Like trees 
Thoſe rough and knotty trunks are hardened b 
neth of time and cannot be ſtraightned, men hard! 
ve it in their power at a certain age to bend them- 
ves contrary to cuſtoms which have grown old 
th them, and are entered imo the very marrow of 
eir bones. They often indeed are conſcious of 
em when it is too late; they bewail them in vain, 
tender youth is the only age wherein it is in a 
an's power to correct his errors. 
There was in the army a certain Dolopian, whoſe 
me was Eurymachus, who was fawning, inſinua- 
g, had the art of adapting himſelf to all the taſtes 
d inclinations of the princes, and was ingenious 
d induſtrious in finding out new ways of pleaſin 
em. When one heard him, one weuld think there 
pe no difficulty in any thing, and when his advice 
non aſked., he was ſure * hit upon that Which was 
llc C 
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moſt agreeable. He was an entertaining fellow; ! 
bantered the weak, hecringed to thoſe of whom on 
itocd in awe, and ſo ſkilfully ſeaſoned his flattery, Ire 
that it was grateful to the moſt modeſt eat; he va 
grave with the grave, and merry with thoſe who wer, 
merrily-inclined; for it was no pain to him to aſſyns 
any form whatever, Sincere and virtuous men, wi; 
are always the ſame, and who ſubje& themſelves; 
the rules of virtue, can never be ſo agreeable t 

rinces as thoſe who flatter their prevailing paſtion 
N underſtood war; he was capable of þy 
ſineſs, and had in order to make his fortune attach: 
himſeif to Neſtor, whoſe confidence he had wor 
and from whoſe heart, which was a little vain ar 
ſenſible to flattery, he drew every thing Which! 
deſired to know. 

Though Philoctetes did not make him his cont 
dent, yet the fire and impatience of his temper |; 
the ſame effects as Neſtor's confidence. For Eur 
machus needed only to contradict and provoke hin 
and he diſcovered all. This fellow had receive 
large ſums of Adraſtus, to fend him intelligence 0 


all the deſigns of the allies. The Daunian king hu le, 
ſeveral deſerters in their army, who vere to ma. 
their eſcape one after another from the corf:derat f 
camp, and to return to his. When there was an i r 
thing of importance to be communicated to Adraſtu * 
Eury machus vſed to diſpatch one of theſe deſerter 15 
The treachery could not eaſily be diſcovered ; b! þ | 
cauſe as they never carried any letters, nothing va 3 
found upon them if they were taken that could te 
der Eurymachus ſuſpected. ag 

Adraſtus therefore conſtantly prevented all thee" 1 a 
terpriſes of the allies: a reſolution was hardly take i 
in the council, but the Daunians did preciſely wh king 
was neceſſary to hinder its ſucceſs, Telemachus v1 8g 
indefatigable in his endeavours to find out the ca. 4 


of this, and to excite the ſuſpicions of Neſtor ai. 
- PhiloQtetes ; but his cares were vain, for their eie deg 
were not to be opened, 


l \ = —_— = = * = —_ 
nns _ — Can _— —— 


ook XVI. T E LE MAC HUS. 27 
It had been reſolved in council to wait for a large 
umber of troops Which were to arrive, and an hun- 
"Wred ſhips had been ſent privately by night to tranſ- 
Port them the more expeditiouſly from a very rug- 
n ed ſea-coaſt to which they were to come, to where 
he army was encamped. Mean time the confederates 
bought themſelves ſecure, becauſe their troops were 
poſſeſſion of the ſtraits of the neighbouring moun- 
kin, which was an almoſt inacceſſible fide of the 
ppennines, IT he army was encamped on the banks 
{ the river Galeſus, near the ſea. This delightful 
ountry abounds in paſturage, and in all things ne- 
ellaty to the ſubſiſtence of an army. Adtaſtus was 
n the other ſide of the mountain, which the allies 
elieved it was impoſſible for him to paſs. But as he 
new they were yet but weak, that a great re- in- 
cement was coming, that ſhips were Waiting for 
e troops which were to arrive, and that the army 
as divided by Telemachus's quarrel with Phalantus, 
e immediately made a large circuit, marching night 
nd day along the ſea ſhore, and going through ways 
mach had always been deemed abſolutely impaſſ- 
le, Thus do reſolution and labour ſurmount the 
eateſt obſtacles ; thus is there hardly any thing 
npoſſible to the daring and the patient of fatigues: 
nd thus do thoſe who ſleep and magnify difficulties 
re, deſerve to be ſurpriſed and op- 

eft, 
Adraſtus early in the morning ſurpriſed the hun- 
ed ſhips which belonged to the allies. As theſe 
ups were ill guarded and apprehenſive of nothing, 
took them without refiſtance, and made uſe of 
em to tranſport his troops with incredible diſpatch 
the mouth of the Galeſus ; he then ſailed very 
Ipeditiouſly up the river, The advanced guards of 
econfederate camp that Were ſtationed towards the 
ver, imagined that theſe barks had brought them 
e troops which were expected, and immediately 
Pouted aloud for joy. Adraſtus and his ſoldiers 
ded before they could be known, and fall upon 

Cc 2 
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the allies, who apprehend nothing, as they are (c:t- 
tered up and down in an open camp, unarmed, an! 
without a commander. 

The part of the camp which Adraſtus firſt at. 
tacked, was that of the Tarentines, Where Phal: nt: 
commanded, The Daunians entered it with ſuch 
vigour, that the Lacedæmonian youth being in: 
ſurpriſe, could not reſiſt them. While they are look; 
ing for their arms, and hinder each other in thr 
confuſion, Adraſtus orders the camp to be fired. The 
flames inſtantly aſcend from the tents, and reach ths 
very clouds; roaring like a deluge that pours over 
a Whole country, and up-roots, and bears away hy 
its rapidity the largeſt oaks, the corn, barns, ſtobles 
flocks and herds. The wind impetuouſty drive, the 
fire from tent to tent, and the whole camp in{tanty 
reſembles an old dry foreſt, which a ſingle ſpark has 
kindled into a blaze. 

Phalantus, though he has the neareſt view of the 
danger, can apply no remedy to it. He perceives 
that his troops will all periſh in the flames, if they do 
not immediately abandon the camp ; but he per- 
ceives alſo how much the confuſton of ſuch a re- 
treat is to be dreaded before a victorious enemy, He 
begins however to draw off his half-armed Lacedæ- 
monian youth, but Adraftus allows them no time to 
breathe. On one ſide a band of fkiltul archers gall 
Pha'antus's ſoldiers with innumerable arrows, and 
Ningers on the other pour a flinty ſhower. Adraſtu 
himſelf, marching ſword in hand at the head of 
choſen band of the moſt intrepid Daunians, purſues 
the fugitives by the light of the flames; hz mov 
down all who eſcape them with his keen ſteel; |: 
ſwims in blood; he cannot lake his thirſt of {1a ah 
ter; lions and tigers equal not his fury when the) 
rend the ſh-pherds and their flocks. Phalantus 
troops ſink b-fore him: their courage forſakes them 
pale death, led on by an infernal fury whoſe hes 
briſtles with ſnakes, freezes the blood in their yeins 
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their benumbed limbs ſtiffen, and their ſhivering 
knees rob them even of the hopes of flight, 
Phalantus, whom ſhame and deſpair ſtill ſupply 
with ſome remains of ſtrength and vigour, lifting up 
his hands and eyes to heaven, ſees his brother Hip- 
pias fall at his feet, beneath the blows of Adraſtus's 
thundering hand. Hippias is ſtretched on the earth, 
and rolls in the duſt; black bubbling gore ſpouts like 
atorrent from the deep wound in his fide ; his eyes 
exclude the light, and his furious ſoul iſſues out with 
his blood. Phalantus himſelf, all beſmeated with his 
brother's gore, and unable to aſſiſt him, finds himſelf 
beſet with a crowd of enemies who ſtiive to fell 
timto the earth. His ſhield is pierced with a thouſand 
darts; he is wounded in ſeveral parts of his body, and 


cannot rally his flying troops: The Gods ſee, but do 
not vouchſaſe him their pity, 


End of the Sixteenth Book, 
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Telemachus, clad in his divine armour, runs to Pfau ma 
tus's aſſiſtance,kills Iphicles the ſon of Adraſtus,repul|; in 
the victorious enemy, and would have obtained ac, ec 
pleat victory over them,if a ſudden ſtorm had not pu tho 
end to the battle. He afterwards. orders the wounded ia Ma 
be carried off, and takes care of them himſelf, partic ; 
larly of Phalantus. He celebrates the funeral rites of me 
his brother Hippias, and preſents him with his a tun 
Which he had collected together in a golden urn. | hay 
| Cit 5 
UPITER in the midſt of all the celeſtial Dey one 
ties beheld the ſlaughter of the allies from ti dar 
top of Olympus; and at the ſame time conſulting mo 
the immutable Deſtinies, ſaw all the chiefs who and 
thread of life was that day to be cut by the tau He 
ſciſſars. All the Immortals looking earneſtly vpe oft 
Nim to read his pleaſure in his countenance, the {iſ oo 


ther of Gods and men, with a ſweet but maje% kin 
voice, ſaid: You ſee to what an extremity the col [ 
federates are reduced, you ſee Adraſtus overtiios frui 
ing his enemies; but this is a deceitful ſpectac tant 


The glory and proſperity of the wicked is 109 kun 
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the impious Adraſtus, deteſtable for his petfidy, ſhall 
not obtain a compleat vittory, This calamity be- 
falls the allies only to theach them to correct their 


| The wiſe Minerva is now preparing freſh glory 
for her darling, the young Telemachus. He ſaid; 
and all the Gods continued to vie w the combat in ſi- 
lence, 
Mean time Neſtor and Philoctetes are informed 
chat part of the camp is already burnt ; that the 
flames, driven by the winds, were continually ſpread- 
ing; that the troops were in diſorder, and that Pha- 
hatus could no longer ſuſtain the efforts of the ene- 
| my, Theſe dreadful words no ſooner ſtrike their ears 
but they run to arms, aſſemble the officers, and order 
them to haſten out of the camp to eſcape the flames. 

Telemachus, who was dejected and inconſolable, 
now forgets his grief, and takes his arms, the ineſti- 
mable preſent of the wiſe Minerva, who appearing 
in the ſhape of Mentor, pretended that ſhe had 
received them of an excellent artiſt of Salentum, 
though ſhe had in reality prevailed on Vulcan to 
make them in the ſmoaky caverns of mount Ætna. 

Theſe arms were ſmooth as glaſs, andglittered like 
the rays of the ſun. On the ſhield were ſeen Nep- 
tune and Pallas contending which of them ſhould 
have the honour of giving their name to an infant 
city, Neptune ſtruck the earth with his trident, and 
one beheld a furious ſte2d ſpringing from it. Fire 
darted from his eyes, and foam iſſued from his 
mouth. His mane waved with the wind; his pliant 
and nervous legs moved with vigour and ſwifinels. 
He did not walk ; he bounded by the mere ſtrength 
of his loins, but with ſuch rapidity that he left no 
tootſteps behind him: And one thought one heard 
him neigh, 

In another part was Minerva preſenting olives, the 
fruit of the tree of her own planting, to the inhabi- 


was an emblem of genile peace and. plenty, 


errors, and to keep their enterpriſes more ſecret, 


tants of her new city. The bough on which the fruit 
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preferable to the troubles of war, of Which the horſe 
was a ſymbol. The Goddeſs obtained the victory 
by her plain and uſefol gifts, and ſtately Athens bore 
her name, 

Minerva was alſo ſeen aſſembling around her al! 
the polite arts, which were repreſented by little chi]. 
dren with wings. Terrified at the brutal fury of al- 
deſtroying Mars, they fled to her for ſhelter, as blear. 
ing lambkins fly for refuge to their dams at the ſight 
of a ravenous wolf, that darts with extended flaming 
Jaws to deyour them. Minerva, witha diſdainful and 
angry countenance was alſo confounding by the en- 
celience of her works, the fooliſh temerity of 
Arachne, who preſumed to vie with her as to the 
perfection of her tapeſtry. One ſaw the wretch's 
leſſening limbs loſing therr form, and changing into 
thoſe of a ſpider. | 

Near this part Minerva appeared again, giving ad- 
vice to Jupiter himſelf in the war of the giants, and 
ſuſtaining all che other affrighted Deities, She was 
alſo repreſented with her lance and Ægis on the 
banks of Xanthus and Simois, leading Ulyſſes by 
the hand, reviving the courage of the flying Greeks, 
and withſtanding the efforts of the moſt valiant Tro- 
jan commanders and of the formidable Hector him- 
ſelf; and laſtly, intreducing Ulyſſes into the fatal 
machine which was in a ſingle night to ſubyert the 
empire of Priam. 

Another part of the ſhield repreſented Ceres in 
the fruitful fields of Enna, in the midſt of Sicily, 
The Goddeſs was aſſembling the inhabitants toge- 
ther, who were ſcattered up and down, and lived by 
hunting, or picking vp the wild fruits that dropped 
from the trees. She taught theſe rude mortals the 
art of manuring the earth, and of extracting their 
food out of her fertile boſom ; ſhe preſented then 
with a plough, and taught them to yoke the oxen t0 
it. One might ſee the earth parting into furrows by 
means of the ſharp-edged ſhare ; and then one be- 
held the golden harveſts which hid the fruitful fields: 
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The reaper with his ſickle Was cutting down the 
kindly fruits of the earth, and paying himſelf for 
all his toils. Iron, elſewhere an inſtrument to de- 
ſtroy, was here uſed but to procure a plenty, and to 
give birth to every kind of pleaſure. 

The nymphs, with wreaths of flowers on their 


| heads, were dancing together, near a grove in a 


meadow, on the banks of a river. Pan was playing 
on his pipe ; and the Fauns and wanton Satyrs were 
friſking together in a'corner. Bacchus, crowned with 
ivy, Was likewiſe there, leaning one hand on his 
Thyrſus, and holding in the other a vine adorned 
with leafy branches and cluſtering graves. His 
beauty was effeminate, but bl:nded with I know 
not what of noble, of amorous and lanzuiſhing. He 
looked as when he appeared to the urhappy Ari- 
adne, when he found her ſolitary, forſaken, over- 


| whelmed with ſorrow on an unknown ſhore. 


To conclude, in all parts were ſeen multitudes of 
people; old men bearing their firſt fruits to the tem- 
ples; young men tired with the toils of the day, re- 


| turning home to their wives; their wives going to 


meet them, fondling their !/*tle children, and lead- 


ing them by the hand. The were alſo ſhepherds 
that ſeemed to ſing, and others to dance to the ſound 


of their reeds. Every thing was an image of peace, 
plenty, and pleaſure ; every thing ſeemed ſmiling 
and happy : Nay, the very wolves were (porting 


| among the ſheep in their paſtures, and the lion an 


the tyger having quitted their fierceneſs, were feed- 
ing with tender lambkins: A child was their ſhep- 
herd, and he governed them all with his crook. 
This delightful picture put one in mind of all the 


charms of the golden age. 


Telemachus being clad in this celeſtial armour, 
Inſtead of taking his own ſhield, takes the terrible 
Egis, which Minerva had ſent him by Iris, the 
ſwift meſſenger of the Gods. Iris had taken away 


bis own ſhield without his perceiving it, and had 
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given him the Zgis, dreadful even to the Gods 
themſelves, inſtead of it. 

Thus armed he runs out of the camp to avoid 
the flames, and calls all the chiefs of the army to 
him with a ſtrong voice, which inſtantly revives all 
the terrified allies. Celeſtial fire ſparkles in the eyes 
of the youthful warrior. He all the while ſeems ay 
calm, as free and compoſed, as diligent in iſſuing 
out his orders, as a wiſe ſenior could who is intent 
on the regulation of his family, and the inſtruction 
of his children; but then he is as rapid and violent 
in the execution, as an impetuous river, which not 
only rolls its foamy waves with rapidity, but alſo 


bears away with its torrent the heavieſt veſſels with I 


Which it is loaded. 

Philoctetes, Neſtor, and the chiefs of the Man- 
durians and of the other nations perceived that the 
ſon of Ulyſſes had I know not what of authority, 
to which they were forced to ſubmit, The expe- 
r:ence of the ſeniors fails them; counſel and wif 
dom forſake all the commanders ; nay, jealouſy it- 
ſelf, ſo natural to man, is extinguiſhed in every 
heart; all are filent, all admire Telemachus, al 
wait for his commands without refleCting on what 
they do, and as if they had been uſed to do it. He 
advances and aſcends an eminence ; and from thence 
obſerving the poſture of the enemy, he inſtantly 
Judges that it is neceſſary to uſe the utmoſt diſpatch 
to ſurpriſe them in the diſorder into which they had 
w themſelves by burning the confederate camp, 

e fetches a compaſs with great expedition, fol- 
lowed by all the moſt experienced commanders, and 
falls upon the Daunians in the rear, at a time when 
they thought that the army of the allies was involved 
in the flames. The Daunians are diſordered by 
this ſudden attack, and fall beneath Telemachus's 
hands, as leaves in the cloſe of autumn in the foreſts, 
when the boiſterous northwind, bringing back the 
Winter, makes the trunk of the old trees groan, 
and violently ſhakes all the branches, The earth 1s 
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ſttewed with men flain by Telemachus. With his 
javelin he pierces the heart of Iphicles, the youngeſt 


of Adraſtus's children, who preſumed to engage 


him, in order to ſave his father's life, who was in 


danger of being killed by Telemachus. The fon of 


Ulyſſes and Iphicles were both handſome, vigorous, 
expert and brave, of the ſame {tature, of the ſame 
ſweet diſpoſition, of the ſame age, and both alike 


dear to their patents; but Iphicles reſembled a 


wer in the fields, which blooms and is cut down 
by the ſcythe of the mower. Telemachus then kills 
Euphorion, the, moſt renowned of all the Lydians 


that came into Hetruria. His ſword afterwards ſlays 


w—_— 1 - =_ = 


Dd. © bw © I, OO GD: on 


*<V fo > Aus 


Cleomenes, who was lately married, and had pro- 
miſed his bride to bring her the rich ſpoils of the 
enemy; but he was never to ſee her again. 

Adraſtus quivers with rage when he ſees that his 
on and ſeveral of his commanders are dead, and 
that victory is flipping ont of his hands, Phalantus, 
juſt ready to fink at his feet, looks like a half-ſlain 
victim, that ſtarts from the ſacred knife, and flies 
away from the altar. A moment more had been 
ſufficient for Adraſtus to have compleated the Lace- 
dæmonian's deſtruction. 

Phalantus drowaed in his own blood and in that 
of thoſe who fought around him, hears the ſhours of 
Telemachus coming to his relief. The ſame inſtant 
life returns, and the cloud which had already over- 
ſpread his eyes, diſperſes. The Daunians percei- 
ving this unexpected attack, leave Phalantus to re- 
pulſe a more dangerous enemy. Adraſtus reſembles 
i tiger, from whom a company of ſhepherds ſnatch 
e prey he was going to devour. Telemachus 
2eks him in the throng, being deſirous to end the 
Far at once by delivering the allies from their im- 
Placable enemy; but Jupiter would not grant the 
on of Ulyſſes ſo quick and eaſy a victory. Nay, 
Minerva herſelf was willing that he ſhould ſuffer 
more hardſhips, that he might be the better qualifieg 
Þ goyern, 
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The impious Adraſtus was preſerved therefore by 
the father of the Gods, that Telemachus mien w 
have time to acquire more glory and virtue. av 
thick cloud which Jupiter formed in the air, ſaved li 
the Deunians ; creadful thunders ſpoke the will of MW! 
the Gods. One would have thought that the erer. Wis 
nal vaults cf high Olympus were going to break Wil: 
down on the heads ot teeble mortals ; lightning, ba. 
clett the clouds from pole to pole, and the ey» wi the 
ſcarce'y dazzled by their piercing fires, but af was WW"?! 
Wirapt again in the moiſt hideous midnight di knes, ot 
A ſluicy ſhower, which fell at the ſame time, contri. Mita 
buted likewite to part the two armies. | 

Adralius made his advantage of the ſuccour of the 

Gods without being duly ſenſible of their power, and 
by this ingratitude merited to be reſerved for a fe. 
verer vengeance. Heimmediately marched his army 
between the half. burnt camp, and a moraſs which 
reached quite to the river; and this he did with ſuch 
dexterity and diſpatch, that his retreat was a proof 
of his readineſs at expecients and of his preſence of 
mind. The ailies ſpurred on by Telemachus, were 
eager to purſue him; but by the favour of the itorm 
he eſcaped fam them, as a ſwiſt- winged bird eſcapes 
from the nets cf the fowler. 

The allies now return to their camp, and think 
on y of repairirg their Joſs, As they entered it, they 
beheld the moſt lamentable effects of War; the fick 
and the wounded, wanting ſtrength to crawl out of 
their tents, had not been able to ſave themſelves 
from the flames: They ſeemed half-burnt, and with 
a doletul dying voice ſent up bitter cries to heaven 
which pierced the very ſoul of Telemachus. He 
could not retain his tears; he often turned away ene 
his eyes through horror and compaſſion, nor could 
without ſnuddering behold their bodies, though ſtil Vit 
alive, devoted to a lingering and painful death, and 
looking like the fleſh of victims that has been burnt eceſſa 
on the altars, and diffuſes a ſmell all around. 


Alas! 
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Alas ! cried Telemachus, lo ! the evils which 
war draws after it! How blind a fury poſſeſſes 
wretched mortals | They have but a few days to 
live on the earth, and thoſe are days of ſorrow ; 
why then will they quicken the pace of death which 
is already ſo near? Why will they add ſo many 
ſhocking evils to the bitterneſs with which the Gods 
have crouded their ſpan of life! Men are all bro- 
thers, and yet they tear each other in pieces, Sa- 
vages brutes are leſs cruel than they: Lions make 
ot war upon Lions, nor tygers upon tygers ; they 
attack but animals of a different ſpecies, Man on- 
ly, notwithſtanding his reaſon, does what creatures 
'oid of reaſon never did. And then why theſe 
wars? Are there not lands enough in the world to 
ſupply all men with more than they can cultivate ? 
What a waſte of deſolate tracts which mankind can 
never ſtock with inhabitants! What then! does 
ambition, a prince's aiming at the vain title of a 
onqueror, kindle wars in countries ſufficient! 
arge? Yes, a ſingle perſon, ſent into the world by 
he Gods in their wrath, brutally ſacrifices millions 
o his vanity, Every thing muſt be deſtroyed ; 
very thing muſt ſwim in blood; every thing muſt 
2 involved in flames, that what eſcapes the ſword 
Ind fire, may perith by famine ſtill more cruel than 
hey; and all this, that a ſingle man who mocks 
cke human nature, may gratiſy his humour and am- 
| of tion in this general devaſtation. What a mon- 
ſyeslous kind of vanity ! Can one too much dereſt 
vhs deſpiſe men who have thus far forgotten hu- 
ven bity ? No, no, inftead of being demi- Gods, 
ey are not ſo much as men, and ought to be had 
 execration in all the ages by which they hoped 
be admired, Oh! how cautious ought kings to 
With reſpect to the wars they undertake | Their 
as ought to be juſt; nay more, they ought to be 
ceſlary for the public weal. The blood of the 
ple ought not to be ſhed but to ons the people 
) d 
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themſelve in caſes of extremity, But flattering 
counſels, falſe notions of glory, grougdleſs jealou- 
ſies, unbounded avarice, hid under fair dilguiſes, 
in thort imperceptible motives, almoſt always hurt 
kings into wars Which render them miſerable, which 
rempt them needleſsly to riſk their all, and prove x 
fatal to their own ſubjects as their enemies, Thus 
reaſoned I eiemachus, 

But he did not ſatisfy himſelf with deploring the 
evils of War; he endeavoured to ſoften them. He 
vent himſelf into the tents, to relieve the ſick an 
the dying ; he grave them money and medicines; 

e comforted and encouraged them by friendly di 
courſes, and ſent others to viſit thoſe he could no 
viſit himſelf. 

There were among the Cretans that accompanied 
him, two old men whoſe names were Traumaphilu 
and Nozophugus. Traumaphilus had been at the 
ſiege of Troy with Idomeneus, and had learnt the 
divine art of healing wounds of Aſculapius's ſons 
He uſed to pour into the deepeſt and moſt enye- 
nomed a certain odorous liquid which eat away tht 
dead and mortified fleſh ſo that there was no nee 
of inciſion, and quickly formed new fleſh, which v. 
ſounder and of a better colour than the former, 4 
for Nozophugus, he had never ſeen the ſors of 
culapius, but had by means of Merion been po. 
ſeſſed of a ſacred and myſterious book which Ai 
lapius had given his ſons. Beſides, Nozopiugu 
Was beloved of the Gods ; he had compoſed hym! 
in honour of Latona's children, and daily ſacrificct 
a white ſheep without blemiſh to Apollo, by wi 
he was often inſpired; he no ſooner {aw a ſick pe 
ſon but he knew the cauſe of his malady by |! 
eyes, his compleGion, the conformation of his bod 
and his manner of breathing. Sometimes he 4 
miniſtered ſudorifics, and ſhewed by the ſuccels 0 


ſweating, how much the opening or ſhutting of the 
pores contributes to the diſorder or reſtoration , he 


the whole bodily machine. Sometimes ig lingerg 


j 


humay 
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diſtempers he grave certain draughts, which gradu- 
ally ſtrengthened the noble parts, andrenewed men's 
vigour by ſweetning their blood. But he uſed to 
declare that it was through a want of virtue and re- 
olution, that men ſo often needed phyſic. It is a 
ſhame to mankind, ſaid he, that they ſhould have 
uch a multitude of maladies ; for ſound morals are 
droductive of health. Their intemperance converts 
to deadly poiſons the aliments Which are deſigned 
o preſerye their lives. Immoderate pleaſures ſhor- 
en men's days more than medicines can lengthen 
em. The poor are ſeldomer ſick for want of 
pod, than the rich are by eating too much, Ali- 
ents which are too grateful to the palate, and 
auſe men tho eat more than is needful, poiſon in- 
ead of nouriſhing. Medicines themſelves are real 
vis Which ruin the conſtitution, and ſhould never 
e nſed but on urgent occaſions. The grand me- 
cine, Which is always innocent and always uſeful, 
ſobriety, moderation in all forts of pleaſures, 
anquillity of mind,and bodily exerciſe. Thereby 
generated a ſweet and well tempered blood, and 
dundant humours are diſſipated. Thus was the 
le Nozophugus leſs admirable on account of his 
res, than on account of the regimen he pre- 
bed to prevent diſeaſes, and to render medici- 
$ uſeleſs. 
Theſe two men being ſent by Telemachus to viſit 
the ſick in the army, cured many by their medi- 
es, but more by the care they took to have 
m well looked after; for they made it their buſi- 
$ to keep them clean, in order to prevent any 
rholeſome air, and to make them obſerve a ſober 
regular diet during their recovery. 
ill the ſoldiers moved by theſe benefits, rendered 
aks to the Gods for having ſent Telemachus 
d ihe confederate army. He is not a man, ſaid 
he is undoubtedly ſome beneficent Deity in 
wman ſhape: At leaſt if he be a man, he re- 
les the reſt of mankind leſs than he does the 
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Gods; he is come into the world only to do good, Rue 
and is more amiable for the ſweetneſs of his tempe:M N 
and his humanity than for his valour. Oh! that wee 
could have him for our king! but the Gods retervefWh.- 
him for ſome happier people whom they love ik; 7: 
and among whom they deſign to renew the golden 


eiy 

age. ov 
Telemachus as he went in the night to viſit ore 
ſeveral quarters of the camp by way of precau-e 
tion againſt any ſtratagems of Adraſtus, heard these ody 
praiſes, which could not be ſuſpected of adulaticn, 23 
like thoſe which flatterers often beſtow on prince:ſſia, 
to their faces, ſuppoſing that they have neither ef; 


deſty nor delicacy, and that nothing is neceſſary Mole 
gain their favour but to praiſe them beyond mes. 
ſure. The ſon of Ulyſſes coud reliſh nothing but 
truth; he could bear no commendations but tho 
which were privately given him in his abſence, ar 
he had really deſerved. To ſuch his heart va 
not inſenſible ; he felt that ſweet that pure Celigh 
which the Gods have annexed to virtue only, at 
Which ill men, for Want of having experienced 
can neither comprehend nor believe; but he d 
not indulge himſelf in this pleaſure. All the faul 
he had committed would preſently crowd into hi 
mind; he forgot not his natural haughtineſs, 
indifference for mankind ; he was ſecretly aſhame 
of being born with ſo hard a heart, and ot appei! 


7 


ing ſo inhuman ; he referred to the wiſe Minerva We 1: 
the glory which was given him, thinking that Pere 
himſelf did not deſerve it. ; th 
lt was you, great Goddeſs, ſaid he. who cM mo 
me Mentor to inſtruct me, and to rectify my nee 
diſpoſition; it is you who give me the wiſdom ey 
improve by my faults, and to be diffident of vis 
ſelf; it is you who check my impetuous pailionWrs ſt. 
it is you who make me ſenſible of the pleaſute d P. 
relieving the diſtreſt ; but for you I ſhould be hairs th 
and deſerve to be ſo; but for you, I ſhould con'tud } 


irreparable errors, and be like a child, that, unc 


wy 


Book XVII. TELEMACHUS. 285 
ſcious of its weakneſs, quits its mother, and falls 
the very fir ſt ſtep it takes. 
| Neſtor and Philoctetes were ſurpriſed to ſee Tele- 
machus, become ſo humane, ſo careful to oblige, ſo 
biicious, ſo ready to relieve the wants of all, and 
o ſkilful and induſtrious to prevent them; they per- 
eived him to be quite another man, but knew not 
ow to account for it. What ſurpriſed them yet 
ore, was the care he took of Hippias's funeral. 
e went himſelf to fetch his bloody and disfigured 
ody from the place where it was buried under an 
23p of dead; he ſhed pious tears over it, and 
id, O mighty ſhade, thou now knowelt how much 
eſteem thy valour. Thy haughtineſs indeed pro- 
oked me, but thy failings proceeded only from 
e warmth of youth. I well know how much 
ed that age has of pardon. We thould hereafter 
we been ſincere friends. I alio was in the Wrong. 
'ty, ye Gods! have you raviſhed him from me, 
fore it was in my pover to force him to loye 
a 5 
Telemachus afterwards cauſed his body to be 
aſhed with odcrous liquors, and then ordered a 
neral pyre to be prepared. Lofty pines groaning 
neath the ſtrokes of the axe, roll from the tops 
the mountains. Oaks, thoſe aged ſons of 
th, that ſeemed to menace heaven, tall poplars, 
ms with verdant heads and thick leaved branches, 
d beeches, the honour of the woods, are brought 
laid upon the banks of the river Galeſus. 
re a pile, reſembling a regular building, is erec- 
the flame begins to appear, and curling clouds 
ſmoke aſcend to the ſkies. The Lacedæmonians 
anced with flow and mournful ſteps, with down=- 
eyes and pikes inverted ; the deepeſt ſad- 
5 18 imprinted on their wild faces, and floods of 
ts ſtream from their eyes. Next them came the 
d Pherecides, leſs bow2d down by his numerous 
irs than by the grief of ſurviving Hippias, whom 
ud brought up infancy. He hfted on 
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288 TELEMAC HUS Book XVI 
his hands and his tearful eyes to heaven, Since Hi 
pias's death he had refuſed all manner of ſuſtenarce 
gentle fleep had not been able to weigh down hi 
eye-lids, nor to ſuſpend his angviſh a moment: He 
walked with tottering ſteps behind the crowd, uu 
knowing whither he went. Not a ſingle word pte 
ceeded f:om his mouth, for his heart was too mud 
oppreſt; he was fpeechleſs through grief and deſnaior 
But when he ſaw the kindling pyte, he was in{tant\W't 
tranſported, and cried out. | 
O Hippias, Hippias ! I ſhal! never ſee thee more 
ippias is no more, and yet [ ſtill live! O my dear! 
Hippias! Is was I, a cruel a mercileſs wretch | 
was I taught thee to deſpiſe death. I hoped t 
hands would have cloſed my eyes, and that th 
wouldeſt have catched my lateſt breath. Ye cn 
Gods! to lengthen out my life that I might ſee 1 
death of Hippias! O my dear child! whoſe ecu 
tion has coſt me ſo many cares, I ſhall ſee thee 1 
more; but I thall fee thy mother die of giiet,: | 
proaching me with thy death; I thall ſee thy yo 
ful wife beat her boſom and tear oft her hair, arc 
ſhall be the cauſe. O beloved ſhade ! ſummon 
to the Stygian ſhore ; the light is hateful to me; 
is thou alone, my dear Hippias, I wiſh to ſee 2g! 
Hippias ! Hippias! O my deareſt Hippias I! 
but to pay my laſt duty to thy aſhes. 
Mean time the corps of youthful Hippias appezt 


ſtretched out at its length, and borne on a! hic 
adorned with purple, gold and ſilver. Death, . beart 
had extinguiſhed his eyes, had not been able t 7 Ar 
face all his beauty, for there ſtill remained ot elet 
pallid viſage a faint picture of the graces. Aro aſhes 
his neck, whiter than ſnow, but reclined 0 W'" 2 

Moulder, waved his long black hair, which, f 5 0 
beautiful than that of Atys or Ganymede, wa { is lei 
to be reduced to aſhes. In his fide was ſeen the® ng 
wound which let out all his blood, and ſent him d Som 


8 Pluto's gloomy realm. 
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Telemachus, ſorrow ful and dejected, came next 
> the corps, and ſtrewed flowers upon it. When 
arrived at the pyre, the ſon of Ulyſſes could not 
ee the flames catch the linnen it was wrapt in, with- 
ut weeping a freſh. Farewell, brave Hippias, ſaid 
e; for I dare not call thee my friend; be appeaſed, 
hou ſhade, who haſt merited ſo much glory! Did I 
jot love thee, I ſhould envy thy happineſs ; thou 
t delivered from the miſeries we {till ſuffer, and 
aſt retreated from them in the path of glory. Ah! 
low happy ſhould | be in making a like end! May 
yx not ſtop thy ghoſt! may the Elyſian fields be 
pen to it | may fame preſerve thy renown through- 
ut all ages, and may thy aſh?s reſt in peace! 
He had ſcarcely ſpoken theſe words which were 
termingled with ſighs, but the whole army made 
loud lamentation ; they were moved for Hippias, 
Thoſe gallant actions they recited, and their ſorrow 
or his death recalling all his good qualities to their 
inds, made them forget the failinzs which were 
dying to the impetuoſity of youth and a bad educa- 
jon: But they vere ſtill more moved with the ten- 
ler ſentiments of Telemachus. Is this then, ſaid 
ney, the proud, the haughty, the ſcornful, the 
ubborn young Greek ? Lo! how gentle, how hu- 
nane, how kind he is. Without doubt Minerva, 
Who ſo greatly loved his father, loves him alſo ; ſhe 
without doubt has made him the choiceſt preſent 
JV hich the Gods can make to men, by giving him a 
- WM eart ſuſceptible of friendſhip, as well as wiſdom. 
90 And now the body was conſumed by the flames. 
„ Telemachus himfelf beſprinkled the yet ſmoaking 
aa ſnes with perfumed liquors ; he then incloſed them 
nin a golden urn, which he crowned with flowers, 
m and carried it to Phalantus ; who was ſtretched at 
„his length, pierced with various wounds, and ſo ex- 
e 'remely weak that he had a near proſpect of the 
a sloomy gates of hell. 

Already had Traumaphilus and Nozophugus, 
vhom the ſon of Ulyſſes had ſent to him, admis 
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niſtered all the aſſiſtance of their art; they had gra 
dually recalled his foul, which was ready to take is 
flight; new ſpirits inſenſibly revived him; an agree. 
able penetrating vigour, the balm of life, infiouate 
itſelf from vein to vein even to the in moſt receſſes of 
his heart, and a pleaſing warmth ſnatched him frcn 
the icy hands of death. The moment his ſwooniry 
was over, grief ſucceeded : He began to be ſen{hl; 
of the loſs of his brother, which he had not befor 
been ina condition of feeling. Alas ! faid he, why 
all theſe pains to ſave my lite? Were it not bene 
for me to die, and follow my deareſt Hippias? I {ay 
him periſh by my ſide. O Hippias, the joy of ny 
life, my brother, my dear brother, thou art no more! 
I then no more ſhall ſee thee, nor hear thee, nor en- 
brace thee, nor tell thee my pains, nor comfort th: 
under tl.ine! Ye Gods! ye enemies of mankind! 
there is no Hippias for me! Is it poſſible? Is it not 
a dream? No, it is but too true. O Hippias, I have 
loſt thee, I ſaw thee die, and muſt live till I hagen. 
venged thy death: I will ſacr:fice the cruel Adralius, 
beſmeared with thy blood, to thy manes. 

Whilſt Philantus was ſpeaking thus, Traumaphi's 
and Nozophugus endeavoured to appeaſe his grief 
that it might not increaſe his diſorders, and prevent 
the effect of their medicines. Perceiving of a ſud: 
den that Telemachus was coming to him, his heart 
Was at firſt agitated by two contrary paſſions; ot 
one hand, he retained a reſentment of all that had 
paſt between Telemachus and Hippias, which wa 
quickened by his grief for Hippias's death; an on 
the other, he could not be ignorant that he owel 
the preſervation of his own life to Telemachus, u 
had ſnatched him, quite covered with blood and 
balf dead, out of Adraſtus's hands. But when he 
ſaw the golden urn in whiche the dear aſhes of is 
brother Hippias were incloſed, he ſhed a torrent o 
tears; he immediately embraced Telemachus without 
being able to ſpeak, and at length with a feeble voice, 
inter rupted with fobbings, he ſaid ; 
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Worthy ſon of Ulyſſes, your virtue compels me to 
ve you; to you I am indebted for this remainder 
ite which draws towards its end; but J am in- 
bted to you for ſomething much dearer to me. 
ut for you, my brother's body had been the prey 
yultures ; but for you, his ſhade, deprived of ſe- 
ure, had miſerably wandered on the Stygian 
anks, and been continually repulſed by the inexo- 
ble Charon. Muſt I be ſo much obliged to one I 
ave ſo much hated? Reward him, ye Gods! and 
d me of ſo wretched a life. As for you, Telema- 
us, perform for me the laſt duties which you per- 
med for my brother, that nothing may be wanting 
your glory. 

This ſaid, Phalantus was quite ſpent and over- 
helmed with an exceſs of grief, Telemachus ſtood 
him, not daring to ſpeak to him, and waiting till 
> ſhould recover his ſtrength. Phalantus ſoon re- 
ming from his ſwoon, took the urn out of Telema- 
us's hands, kiſſed it ſeveral times, bedewed it with 
bs tears, and ſaid; Ye dear, ye precious aſhes! when 
all mine be incloſed in this urn with you? O thou 
hoſt of Hippias, I follow thee to the ſhades below; 
elemachus will revenge us both. 

And now Phalantus's diſorder daily decreaſed by 
e care of the two men who were ſkilled in the 
tience of Æſculapius. Telemachus conſtantly at- 
nded them when they viſited their patient, to make 
em the more diligent to haſten his cure; and the 
mole army admired the goodneſs of his heart inthus 
eving his greateſt enemy, more than the valour and 


my in battle. Telemachus at the ſame time was 
lefatigable in the hardeſt toils of war. He ſlept lit- 
e, and his ſlumbers were often interrupted either by 
dvices, Which he received at all hours of the night 
s well as of the day, or by his viſiting the ſeveral 
larters of the camp, which he never did twice toge- 
er at the ſame hour, that he might the more eaſily 

priſe thoſe that were not ſufficiently vigilant z he 


iſdom he had diſcovered in ſaving the confederate | 
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290 T E LEM AC HUS. Book XV. 
uſed often to return to his tent beſmeared with (we; 
and duſt; his food was plain; he lived like the con 
mon ſoldiers, to ſet them an example of ſobriety a 
patience. The army having but little proviſions) 
this incampment, he thought fit to ſtop the murny 
of the ſoldiers by voluntarily bearing himſelf the ſan 
inconveniencies as they. His body, inſtead of bein 
weakened by ſo laborious a life, was ſtrengthen; 
and hardened daily; he began to loſe the ſoft grace 
which are as it were the bloom of youth; his con 
plection grew browner and leſs delicate, and his lin 
more robuſt and neryous, 
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mac us „ perſuaded by various dreams that his fa- 


Poing to ſeek him in hell. He goes privately out of the 
camp, attended by two Cretans as far as a temple 
ncar the famous cavern of Acheronti , he there plun- 
ges through a dark dreary paſſage, arrives on the 
Wanks of Styx, and is taken by Charon into his bark, 
He goes and preſents himſelf before Pluto, whom he 
nds prepared to permit him to ſeek for his father. 
He croſſes Tartarus, where he ſees the tortures of the 
ungrateful, the perjured, the hypocrite, and particu- 
larly of bad Kings. 


DRASTUS, whoſe troops had been conſi- 
L derably weakened in this engagement, retired 
bind mount Aulon, to wait for various re-inforce- 
nts, and to endeavour once more to ſurpriſe his 
mies: So an hungry lion, driven back from the 
en-fold, returns to the gloomy Wood, and re- en- 
$ his den, where he whets his teeth and cla ws, and 


its for a fayourable opportunity to deſtroy the 
Ce tlocks 
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292 T E LEM ACH US. Book XY. 
Telemachus having taken care to eſtabliſh a H 
diſcipline through all the camp, thought only ofen 
cuting a deſign which he had formed and cone, er 
from all the chiefs of the army. He had long be 
diſturbed every night with dreams, which they 
him his father Ulyſſes. His dear image uſed c 
tantly to return towards the end of the night, beg 
Aurora came with her dawning fires to chacs 
wanderirg ſtars from heaven, and gentle {lun 
with all their trains of fluttering dreams from 
earth. Sometimes he thought he ſaw Ulyſſes z 
delightful iſland, on the bank of a river in a flop 
meadow, quite naked, and ſurrounded by nymphgy 
were throwing him garments that he might © 
himſelf with them. Sometimes he thought he hy 
him talking in a palace all glittering with god 
ivory, Where men with wreaths of flowers ont 
heads were liſtening to him with pleaſure and a 
ration. And Ulyſſes would often appear to hin 
a ſudden amidit the merriments and pleaturg 
feſtivals, wherein the ſweet harmony of a voice? 
heard in concert with a lyre more raviſhing than! 
of Apollo, and than the voices of all the Mutcs, 
When Telemachus awaked, he was troubet 
theſe agreeable dreams, O my father! my den 
ther Ulyſſes ! cried he, the moſt frightful de 
would be more pleaſing to me. Theſe imagines! 
licity convince me that you are already delcende 
the manſton of happy ſouls, whoſe virtue the 6 
reward with an eternal peace. Methinks I ſc 
Elyſian fields. Oh ! how dreadful it is to hop: 
more! O my much-loved father! Shall I neverl 
thee? Shall I never embrace him who ſo dearly: 
me, and in queſt of whom I undergo ſo many t 
Shall I never hear that mouth ſpeak, which uſed 
utter wiſdom ? Shall I never kiſs thoſe hands, ti 
dear victorious hands, which have vanquiſhes 
many enemies? Will they not puniſh Pene!o; 
frantic ſuitors, nor Ithaca ever rife again fron 
ruin? You, ye Gods, who hate my father, you" 


ook XVIII. T E LEM AC HUS. 293 
e theſe fearful dreams to rob my heart of ever 
ope, to rob me of my life, No, I will live no lon- 
erin this uncertainty, What ſay I! Alas! I am but 
do certain that my father is no more; I llgo even 
> hell to ſeek his ghoſt, Theſeus the impious The- 
us, Who preſumed to offer violence to the infernal 
eities, deſcended thither; but piety is my motive 
rr going. Hercules deſcended thither: I indeed 

not Hercules ; but an attempt to imitate him is 
lory. Orpheus, by the recital of his misfortunes, 
joved the heart of that God who is repreſented as 
exorable, and obtained his leave for Eurydice's re- 
un to the living. I am more worthy of compaſſion 
an Orpheus, for my loſs is greater. Who would 
dmparea young girl, who was no more than mul- 
udes of others, with Ulyſſes the admiration of all 
reece? We will go, we will die, if it muſt be ſo, 
nd why ſhould I, whoſe life is ſo miſerable, be 
raid of death ? O Pluto | Proſerpine! I will quick- 
try if you are ſo inexorable as you are ſaid to be. 
my father, having vainly compaſſed earth and ſeas 
ind you, I will now go and ſee if you are not in 
egloomy manſions of the dead. Though the Gods 
tule to let me ſee you on earth, and in the en- 
yment of the light of the ſun, perhaps they will 
t refuſe to let me ſee at leaſt your ghoſt in the ſa- 
realm of night. 
Telemachus, as he ſpoke theſe words, bedewed his 
d with his tears, He immediately roſe, and en- 
aoured by means of the light to ſooth the ſmart- 
grief theſe dreams had occaſioned ; but the ar- 
having pierced his heart, he carried it ever 
ere with him, During his anguiſh he reſolved to 
ſcend to hell at a famous place, which was not 
from the camp; it is called Acherontia, becauſe 
te is a hideous cavern there, which leads down 
the banks of Acheron, a river whereby the Gods 


on nſelves are cautious how they ſwear. The city 
15 Þvilt on the top of a rock, like a neſt on the top 
+ "tee, At the foot of the rack was this cavern, 


5 SST EETE 8 


5 
| 
ö 
4 
ö 
# 


we 


ee 


* 


= 


_— 


2 
—— — 


ET 


1 1 r == » > 
* A c r r 


9 
C 3 


294 T ELE MACH US. Book XVII 
which fearful mortals durſt not approach. The 
ſhepherds were careful to turn their flocks from it 
The ſulphurous vapours of the Stygian lake whi 
inceſſantly exhaled through this opening, infetteq 
all the air. Nor herbs nor flowers grew aroundi: 


he 
there no gentle Zephirs ever breathed, no ven are 
bloom was ſeen, nor autumn's precious gifts. as! 
earth was parched and languid, and one ſaw but Ws f 
few fatal cypreſſes and leafleſs ſhrubs. Even 2H. 
diſtance Ceres all around denied the huſbandmen ern, 
golden harveſts, and Bacchus ſeemed in vain to pe : 
miſe his delicious fruits, for the cluſtering gra ens 
withered inſtead of ripening. The mournful Na hic 
poured no limpid ſtream : their waves were avi U] 
bitter and muddy. In this ſpot, over-run with tho ve 
and brambles, no birds did ever warble, nor fu hi: 
grove to retreat to; they went and ſung their lo e n 
under a milder ſky. Here nothing was heard but em 
croaking of ravens, and the diſmal ſcreams of Hur 
owl. The graſs itſelf was bitter, and the floiWhe 
which ſed on it, felt not the pleaſing joy will! 
makes then bound along. The bull fled from out} 
heifer, and the diſconſolate ſw ain forgot his pipe afſoac] 
tys flute. aſec 
Out of this cavern iſſued from time to time abet 
thick fmoke, which formed a kind of night at me 
mid of day. The neighbouring people then red d to 
bled their ſacrifices to appeafe the infernal Diyinu in 
but men in the flower o their age and earlieſt b.oWerin 
of youth, were often the only victims which t:ilen 
cruel Deities took a pleaſure in ſacrificing by a f Me- 
contagion. 0 th 
It was here Telemachus reſolved to find a win 
Pluto's gloomy manſion. Minerva, who incele ni, 
ly watched over him and covered him with iſſoſts 
Egis, had rendered Pluto propitiqus to him; Jap h 
himſelf, ather requeſt, having commanded MercvWiks 
who daily deſcends to hell to deliver up to Cha!9Mters 
certain number of dead, to bid the king of the 1129Wdiſe 
permit the ſon of Ulyſſes to enter into his empue nn] 
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4M Telemachus ſteals out of the camp by night ; he 
avels by the light of the moon, and invokes that 
owerſul Deity, who being in the heavens the bright 
lanet of the night, and on earth the chaſte Diana, is 
hell the formidable Hecate. This Goddeſs kindly 
ard his voWs ; becauſe his heart was pure, and he 


s led by the pious affe ction which a ſon owes to 


js father. 

He was ſcarcely arrived at the mouth of the ca- 
rm, when he heard the ſubterraneous empire roar; 
e ground trembled beneath his feet, and the hea- 
ns were armed with lightnings and flaſhes of fire, 
hich ſeemed to fall on the earth. The young ſon 
Ulyſſes felt his heart moved, and his whole body 
dvered with a cold ſWeat; but his courage ſupport- 
| him, Lifting up his hands and eyes to heaven, 
e mighty Gods, cried he, theſe omens, which 1 
em propitious, I accept with pleaſure ; compleat 
bur work. He ſaid, and redoubling his pace, 
ſhed boldly forword. 
Whereupon the thick ſmoke which rendered the 
duth of the cavern fatal to all- animals that ap- 
cached it, was diſperſed, and the poiſonous ſtench 
aſed for a while. Telemachus entered alone; for 
hat mortal durſt attend him ? Two Cretans, who 


d to whom he had commanicated his deſign, wait- 
in a temple at a diſtance, trembling, half dead, 
ering uptheir vows, and deſpairing of ever ſeeing 
lemachus again. 

Mean time the ſon of Ulyſſes ruſhed ſword in hand 
0 this horrible darkneſs. He preſently perceives 
aint glimmering light, like that which is ſeen in 
> night-time on the earth; he obſerves the airy 
olts fluttering around him, and drives them away 
b his ſword. He afterwards ſees the doleſome 
ks of the boggy river, whoſe foul and ſluggiſh 
ers are continually whirling round. On the ſhore 
diſeoyers an innumerable crowd of unburied dead, 
nly preſenting e to the inexorable Cha- 

6 2 


me with him to a certain diſtance from the cave, 
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295 T E LEM ACH US. Book XVM. B. 
ron. This God , whoſe everlaſting age is eternally 
ſurly and moroſe but full of vigour , threatens them, W be. 
dtives themaway,and immediately admits the young 
Greek into his bark. Telemachus, as he enters it, 
hears the groans of a diſconſolate ghoſt. 

What occaſions your diſtreſs, ſaid he ? Who wer 
you on the earth? | was, replied the ſhade, Nabe. 
pharzan king of haughty Babylon. All the nation 
of the eaſt trembled at the very ſound of my name; 
I cauſed myſelf to be worſhipped by the Babylonian 
in a marble temple, where I was repreſented by; 
golden ſtatue, before which were burnt both nigh 
and day the moſt precious perfumes of Athiopu, 
Whoever preſumed to conttadict me, was immediate 
ly chaſtiſed for it. New pleaſures were daily invented 
to make my lite more delightful, and I wasfil 
young and robuſt, Oh! whatjoys had I to tal 
on a throne ! But a woman vhom [ loved, and whe 


en 
did not love me, made me very ſenſible that | van 
not a God. She poiſoned me. ſow am nothing; b. 
My aſhes were yeſterday depoſited in a pompouert 
manner in a golden urn. My people wept for mel 
they tore off their hair; they ſeemed as if they woe 
throw themſelves into my flaming pyre to die vue 
me, and they ſtill go and pour forth their groan eve 
the foot of the ſtately tomb in which my aſhes «Wo ju 
laid: But nobody really laments me; my memo At 
is abhorred even in my own family, and I alreavWhroft 
ſuffer here below an horrible kind of treatment. age 
Telemachus moved by this ſight, ſaid, Were yon | 
really happy while you reigned ? Did you feel Wo: b 
weet peace of mind, without which the heart 1s s co 
ways oppreſt and withers in the midſt of pleaſute Ws of 


No, replied the Babylonian, I do not even £n0! 
what you mean. The ſages indeed vaunt of this peac 


as the only good; but for me, I never experienceol epa 
My heart was continually agitated by new deſires, de 
fear and by hope. I endeavoured to make myſe Dy, 
giddy by the rapid motions of my paſſions, and It0'Wrk | 


care to maintain the intoxicating career, and to i 


1 
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it laſting. The ſhorteſt interval of calm reaſon had 
been very irkſome to me. This is the peace which 
| enjoyed ; all other ſeemed to me but a fable and a 
dream. Theſe are the bleſſings which l regret, 

The. Babylonian, as he ſpoke thus, wept like a 
mean-ſpirited wretch, that had been enervated b 
proſperity, and had not been uſed to bear adyerſity 
with fortitude. There were ſeveral ſlaves about him 
who had been put to death to honour his funeral. 
Mercury had delivered them up to Charon with their 
king, and had given them an abſolute power over 
him whom they had ſerved on the earth, The ſhades 
oſtheſe flaves were nolonger afraid of Nabopharzan's 
ade; they held it in chains, and offered it the moſt 

ruel indignities. One ſaid to him, Were we not 
en as well as thee? What made thee ſo frantic as 
jo think thyſelf a God? Shouldeſt thou not have re- 
embered that thou wert of the ſame race as others? 
Another, to inſult him, ſaid, Thou wert in the right 
n being unvilling to be taken for a man; for thou 
vert a monſter void of humanity. A third cried out, 

Vell! where are thy flatterers now? Wretch, thou 

aſt no longer any thing to give; thou haſt not the 
owerto do any more miſchief; thou art become the 
we even of thy own {laves. The Gods are flow to 
o juſtice, but they do it at laſt, _ 

Attheſe grating words Nabopharzan threw himſelf 
toſtrate on the earth, tearing off his hair in a fit of 
age and deſpair. But Charon ſaid to the ſlaves, Haul 
im up by his chain, raiſe him whether he will or 
0; he ſhall not have even the conſolation of hiding 
sconfuſton ; all the ghoſts of Styx muſt be vis 
s of it, to juſtify the Gods, who have ſo long ſuf- 
red this impious wretch to reign on the earth, This, 
abylonian, is but the beginning of thy ſorrows ; 
epare thyſelf to be tried by Minos, the inflexible 
age of hell. | 

During this ſpeech of the terrible Charon, tha 
uk reached the ſhore of Pluto's realm. All the 


its ran 10 yiew the living mortal that appeared ig 


b 
. 
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the boat in the midſt of the dead; but the moment 
Telemachus ſet his foot in the ſhore, they fled like 
the ſhades of night, which the leaſt glimpſe of day dil. 
perſes. Charon with a brow leſs wrinkled, and eyes 
leſs fierce than uſual, ſaid to the young Greek, Thou 
mortal beloved of the Gods, ſince it is given thee to to 
enter the kingdom of night, which is inacceſſible to Wur 
the living, make haſte and go where the Deſiinie, | er 
call thee ; go along this gloomy path to the palace of 
Pluto, whom you will find on his throne ; he wil 
permit you to enter regions whole ſecrets I am for- 
bidden to diſcover to you. 

Hereupon Telemachus advances with haſty ſteps, 
He ſees on all fides fluttering ſhades more numerous 
than the grains of ſand on the ſea- ſnore; and obſerviny 
the confuſion and hurry of this infinite multitude, 
and the profound filence of theſe ſpacious regions. 
is ſtruck with an holy fear. His hair riſes uprigli ot 
his head, on his arrival atthe inexorable Pluto's drear 
abode ; his knees tremble, his voice fails him, andit 
is with difficulty that he is able to addreſs theſe word 
to the God: You behold, O tremendous Deity, th! 
ſon of the unhappy Ulyſſes; I am come to enquire i 
my father be deſcended into your empire, or if hebe 
ſtill wandering on the earth. 

Pluto was ſeated on a throne of ebony. His cout. 
tenance was pale and ſevere, his eyes hollow atd 
ſparkling, his brows wrinkled and threatning. Tit 
Sohe of a living man was hateful to him, has the ligi 
is offenfive to the eyes of animals that are uſed tog 
out of their retreats only by night. By his {ide # 
peared Proſerpine, Who alone attracted his looks, al 
ſeemed a little to mollify his heart. She enjoyed 3 
ever blooming beauty; but the ſeemed to have join 
to her divine charms I know not what of the obdl 
racy and cruelty of her husband, 

At the foot of the throne was pale devouring deati 
with his keen ſcythe, which he was continual! y wie ente. 
ing. Around him hovered gloomy cares, cruel j ealoWP10ng 
ſy, revenge all dropping with blood and covered x 
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rounds ; groundleſs hate; avarice gnawing her own 
leſ 3 deſpair rending herſelf with her own hands; 
ad ambition overthrowing every thing ; treaſon 
hirſting for blood, and unable to enjoy the evils ſhe 
had occaſioned ; envy pouring her deadly venom 
round her, and raging at her want of power to in- 
jure; impiety digging a bottomleſs pit, and flinging 
herſelf in deſpair into it; ghaſtly ſpectres; phan- 
toms which aſſume the form of the dead to terrify 
he living; frightful dreams, and want of ſleep as 
tormenting as they: All theſe dreadful images en- 
vironed the haughty Pluto, and crowded his palace. 
He anſwered Telemachus in a voice which made 
the bottom of Erebns roar, 
{ Young mortal, deſtiny has given thee to violate 
his ſacred aſylum of ſhades; purſue thy glorious 
fortune; I ſhall not tell thee where thy father is; 
|: ſuffices that thou art free to look for him. As he 
ras a king upon the earth; you need only run 
Fhrough , on one hand, that part of dreary Tartarus 
Where wicked kings are puniſhed, and the Elyſtan 
elds, on the other, where good kings are rewarded. 
Put you cannot go from hence to the Elyſian fields, 
without paſſing through Tartarus. Haſten thither, 
and quit my dominions. 
Telemachus inſtantly ſeems to fly through thoſe 


Empty and immenſe ſpaces, ſo much did he long to 
Inc now if he ſhould ſee his father, and to get out of 
ile dreadful preſence nf the tyrant who awes both 
ole living and the dead. Near him he preſently per- 


eives the diſmal Tartarus, from which iſſued a 
lack thick ſmoke; whoſe poiſonous ſteam would 
ave been mortal, had it been diffuſed in the man- 
lons of the living. This ſmoke hovered over a 
wer of fire and whirlwinds of flames, whoſe roar- 
ag like that of the moſt impetuous torrents falling 
rom the higheſt rocks into the deepeſt abyſſes, pre- 
ented ones hearing any thing diſtinctly in theſe re- 
ions of ſorrow, — | 
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Telemachus being ſecretly encouraged by Miner. 
va, enters this gulph undaunted. He immediate 
perceived a great number of men who had lived in 


es 
the loweſt ſtations, and were puniſhed for havirg Who! 
ſought riches by fraud, treachery and cruelty, HeWpsa 
obſerved many impious hypocrites, who pretending MT 
to love religion, had uſed it only as a ſpecious pre- Waſh 
tence to gratity their ambition, and to impoſe upon ee 
the credulous. Theſe wretches, who had abuſedhhi 
virtue itfelf , though it is the moſt precious gift o er 
the Gods , were puniſhed as the moſt wicked of al Woo 
mankind. Children who had killed their fathes Whit! 
and their mothers, wives who had dipt their hand os 
in their husband's blood, and traytors who had vio Whut 
lated all the moſt ſolemn oaths, and ſacrificed ther h. 
country, ſuffered leſs cruel tortures than theſe hypo- Haile 
crites : Such is the pleaſure of the three judges ou 
hell, and their reaſon for it is, becauſe hypocrites y 
are not ſatisfied with being wicked like other in-W th 
pious wretches; they endeavour to be thought good, Why 
and make men by their counterfeit virtue, afraid y 
relying on true. The Gods whom they mocked, ee 
and rendered contemptible to men, take a pleaſur: Wh 
in exerting their whole power to revenge themſehe at 
of their inſults, ver 
Near theſe appeared others, who, though nity 
eſteemed culpable by the vulgar, are perſecuted byilon(; 
the divine vengeance without mercy : Theſe are e ou 
ungrateful, the liar, the flatterer who applauded vice Hug! 
malignant cenſurers who endeavoured to fully gol, 
pureſt virtue, and thoſe who raſhly judged of thing ere 
without knowing them thoroughly, and thereby if th 
Jured the reputation of the innocent. Jirty 
But of ali kinds of ingratitude, that which is com 
mitted with regard to the Gods, was punifhed ast1Men 
blackeſt. What! ſaid Minos, is a man reputed Wits 
monſter, who is ungrateful to his father, or his friend | 
of whom he has received ſome fayours, and does per 
mit 


lory in being ungrateful to the Gods, of w hom 
dolds his life, and all the bleſſings it includes! Dod 
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e not owe his birth to them more than to the father 
ud mother of whom he was born ? The more cri- 
nes are winked at and excuſed on the earth, the 
ore are they the objects of an implacable ven- 
egeance, which nothing eſcapes, in hell. 
2M Telemachus ſeeing the three judges ſitting, and 
ſling ſentence on a perſon before them, was ſo 
ree as to aſk them what his crimes were. Upon 
hich the criminal took the word, and cried, | ne- 
er did any harm; I placed all my delight in doing 
good; I was generous, liberal, juſt, compaſſionate; 
pith what then can I be charged? Whereupon Mi- 
os faid, Thou art charged with nothing as to men; 
pot didſt thou not owe them leſs than the Gods? 
What is this juſtice thou vaunteſt of ? Thou haſt 
ailed in no duty towards men, who are nothing: 
hou haſt been virtuous, but thou didit aſcribe all 
y virtue to thyſelf, and not to the Gods who gave 
thee; for thou wouldeſt needs enjoy the fruit of 


y happineſs. Thou haſt been thy own Deity , but 
e Gods who made all things, and made nothing 
it for themſelves, cannot give up their right, Thou 
laſt forgotten them; they will forget thee, and de- 
ver thee up to thylelt, bes thou reſolvedſt to be 
hy own and not theirs. Now therefore find thy 
onſolation, if thou canſt, in thy own boſom, Lo! 
ou art now for ever ſeparated from men whom thou 
buphteſt to pleaſe. Lo! thou, who waſt thy own 
noo, art now alone with thyſelf. Be aſſured that 
9 ere is no true virtue Without a reverence and love 
' 1 the Gods, to whom all things are due. Thy falſe 

ue, which long dazzled the eyes of men who are 
omg impoſed upon, will now be put to confuſion, 
len judging of virtue and vice by what thwarts or 
ts with their intereſt, are blind both as to good 
d evil. Here a divine light overthrows all theic 
perficial opinions, and often condemns what they 
re, and juſtifies what they condemn, 


by own virtue, and make that the only ſpring of 
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At theſe words the Philoſopher, as if he had been 
thunderſtruck, could not ſupport himſelf. The com- 
placency with which he had formerly contemplated i 
his moderation, his courage and generous inclina- eue 
tions, was changed into deſpair. A ſurvey of his own 
heart, which had been an enemy to the Gods, be- 
came his puniſhment. He views himſelf, and can- 
not ceaſe to view himſelf, He ſees the vanity of the 
opinions of men, whom in all his actions he ſought 
to pleaſe. There is an univerſal change of ever 
thing within him, as if all his bowels had been 
turned up-ſide down ; he no longer finds himſel 
the ſame man, and every prop in his heait fail 
him. His conſcience whoſe teſtimony uſed to pleals 
him ſo highly, riſes up againſt him, and bitterly re 
proaches him with his miſtaken and chimerical vit 
tues, which had not the worſhip of the Deity for 
their principle and end; he is troubled, aſtoniſhed, 
overwhelmed with ſhame, remorſe and deſpair, The 
Furies indeed do not torment, becauſe they are {i 
tisfied with giving him up to himſelf, as his own 
heart abundantly revenges the derided Gods, Ft 
ſeeks the blackeſt corners to hids himſelf from the 
reſt of the dead, unable to hide himſelf from hin- 
ſelf, he ſeeks for darkneſs, but he cannot find it 
A troubleſome light follows him every where; ever) 
where the piercing rays of truth purſue him, in ot- 
der to avenge the truth he negleted to follow, 
Every thing which he loved, becomes hate ful to hin, 
as being the ſource of his miſeries, which are to be 
eternal, O fool, ſays he to himſelf, I have knovi! 
neither Gods, nor men, nor myſelf, No, I have 
known nothing, ſince I never loved the only tut 
good. All my ſteps have been erroneous; my wi 
dom was but folly ; my virtue was only a blind ail 
impious pride; I was my own idol. 

At laſt Telemachus beheld the kings who td 
been condemned for abuſing their power. On on: 
band a vengeful Fury preſented a mirror hie 
ſhewed them all the deformity of their vices. The" 
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they ſaw, and could not avoid ſeeing, their groſs 

vanity and greedineſs of the moſt ridiculous enco- 
miums : their barbarity to mankind, whom they 
ought to have rendered happy; their inſenſibility to 
virtue; their fears to hear the truth; their affection 
for baſe flatterers; their ſupineneſs , their luxury, 
their indolence, their miſplaced jealouſies, their 
pomp; their exceſſive magnificence, founded on the 
ruin of the people; their ambition to purchaſe a little 
empty glory with the blood of their citizens; and 
laſtly their inhumanity, in daily ſeeking for new 
&elights, in the tears and deſpair of the miſerable 
multitude. In this mirror they continually viewed 
themſelves, and found that they were more fright= 
ul and monſtrous than the Chimera w hich Bellero- 
Phon vanquiſhed, than the Lernæan Hydra which 
vas ſubdued by Hercules, and even than Cerberus 
Pimſelf, though he diſgorges from his three yawn- 
ug mouths, a black venomous gore, which is enough 
Jo poiſon the whole race of mankind. 
At the ſame time, on the other hand, another 
ury repeated to them in an inſulting manner all the 
raiſes which their flatterers had beſtowed upon them 
yhile they were living, and held up another mirror 
n which they ſaw themſelves ſuch as adulation had 
leſcribed them; the contraſt of theſe two portraits 
vas the puniſhment of their vanity, It was remark- 
ple that the wickedeſt of theſe princes were thoſe to 
hom the moſt fulſome commendations had been 
wen in their life-time, becauſe the wicked are 
di ore dreaded than the good, and are not aſhamed 
dae require the baſe incenſe of the poets and orators 
oF: their time. 
They are heard to groan in this profound dark- 
ls, where they can ſee nothing but the inſults and 
eriſions which they are doomed to ſuffer, and have 
thing about them that does not repulſe them, that. 
 on!]Pes not thwart them, that does not confound them. 
gil bereas on the earth they ſported with the lives of 
benen, and pretended that all things were made ſop 
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their uſe; in Tartarus they are delivered up to all 
the caprices of certain ſlaves, who make them in 
their turn feel all the rigours of ſervitude. They |, 
ſerve with reluctance, and deſpair of ever being able T 
to ſoften their captivity. Under the laſhes of then 
ſlaves, now become their mercileſs tyrants, they are 
like, the anvil under the ſtrokes of the hammers of |, 4 
the Cyclops, when Vulcan urges them to work i * 
the 8 forges of mount Etna. 


There Telemachus ſaw pale, ghaſtly, diſmayet uf 
countenances; for gloomy grief preys on theſe gui 0 
wretches. They are terrified at themſelves , and ci ein 


no more ſhake off this terror than their nature itſel 
They need no other puniſhment of their crimes tha 
their crimes tnemſelyes, which their continually ſes 
in all their enormity, ſtaring them in the face, an 
haunting them like hideous ſpectres. To avoid thi 
they ſeek for a more powerful death than that whid 
ſeparated them from their bodies ; they call in thei 
deſpair for a death which will extinguiſh all ſenk 
and conſciouſneſs ; they implore the abyſſes to ſi 
low them up, and to ſcreen them from the vengeiu 
and perſecuting rays of truth. But they are reſerv: 
for a vengeance which diſtils upon them drop | 
drop, and is inexhauſtible. The truth which tl! 
_ dreaded to ſee, becomes their puniſhment ; they. 
it, and have eyes only to ſee it riſe up againſt thi 
The fight of it pierces them, rends them, tears the 
It reſembles lightning ; without hurting the out {dl 
it penetrates to the inmoſt bowels. The ſoul, lik 
metal in a flaming furnace, is as it were melted! 
this vindictive fire, which deſtroys its whole tex 
but conſumes nothing; which diſſolves even the 
rinciples of life, and yet makes it impoſſible to d 
They are racked with inconceivable tortures ; tit 
can find nor comſort nor: reſt for a ſingle mome" 
they exiſt only by their fury againſt themſelves, a 
a adeſpair which makes them outrageous. 
Among theſe objects, which made Telemach 
hair riſe upright on his head, be ſaw ſeveral of 


anch 
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ciens kings of Lydia, who were puniſhed for ha- 
ing preferred the pleaſures of an effeminate life to 
je toils of making their people happy, vhich ought 
be inſeparable from royalty, 
Theſe princes reproached each other with their 
indneſs, One ſaid to another, who had been his 
n, Did I not ofien, during my old age and before 
y death, recommend to you the redreſſing the evils 
hich-I had occaſioned by my negligence ? Ah! un- 
bopy father replied the ſon, it vas you who ruined 
it vas your example that inſpired me with a love 
[ pomp, with pride, voluptuouſneſs, and cruelty, 
eing you reign in ſuch Juxury and with a crowd 
flatterers about you, I was habituated to love 
i ery and pleaſure ; I thought that the reſt of men 
Were with reſpect to kings, what horſes and other 
its of burden are with reſpect to men, animals 
ich we value only for their ſervice, and as the 
tribute to our convenience. This I believed; it 
e you that made me believe it, and [ now ſuffer theſe 
WWnberleſs miſeries for imitating you. To theſe re- 
ches they added the moſt ſhoking imprecations, 
| ſeemed in a tage to tear each other in pieces, 
Around theſe kings ſtill hovered, like owils in the 
Wit, cruel jealouſies, groundleſs alarms, diffidence 
leich revenges the people of the cruelty of their 
ces, an inſatiable thirſt of riches, falſe glory which 
nelways tyrannical, and ſhameful luxury which 
bles all the miſeries, of men, and has it not in 
power to yield them ſubſtantial pleaſures. 
deveral oftheſe kings were ſeverely puniſhed, not 
uche evil which they had done, but for the omiſſion 
he good which they ought to have done. All the 
"es of the people that proceed from a negligent 
0 Ufcution of the laws, were imputed to their kings, 
o ought to reign only that the laws may reign by 
ir miniſtry, To them alſo were imputed all the 
ordes vhich ariſe from pomp, luxury, and all other 
eſſes which reduce men to extremity, and tempt 
n to violate the laws for the ſake of money, 
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Thoſe kings eſpecially were treated with the greate 
rigour, who inſtead of being good and watchef SZ 
ſhepherds of the people, had ſtudied only to wor 


the flock like ravenous wolves. 

But what aſtoniſhed Telemachus yet more, was 
ſee, in this abyſs of darkneſs and miſery, a ore; 
number of kings, who having paſt on the earth! 
tolerable good kings, had been condemned to g 

ains of Tartarus for ſubmitting to be governed! 
wicked and crafty men. They were puniſhed 
the evils which they had ſuffered to be committed 
their authority. Moſt of theſe bad been ſo we 
that they had been neither good nor had; they h 
never been afraid of knowing the truth, but tie 
had not reliſhed virtue, nor placed their delight 
doing good. 


End of the Eighteenth Book, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Tel-machus enters into the Elyſian fields, where he 1s 
known by Arceſius his great grandfather, who aſſures 
him that Ulyſſes is living, that he will ſee him again 
| in Ithaca, and reign there after him. Arceſius gives 
him a deſcription of the felicity which good men enjoy, 
and eſpecially good kings, who in their life-time ſerved 
the Gods, and were a bleſſing to the people they go- 
verned. Fe makes him obſerve, that the heroes who 
had excelled only in the art of war, are much leſs 
happy in a place by themſelves. He gives Telemachus 
fome inſtructions, who then returns with ſpeed to the 
confederate camp, 


HEN Telemachus came out of this place, he 
found himſelf relieved, as if a mountain had 
cen removed from his breaſt; he was ſenſible by this 
elief, of the miſery of thoſe who are confined there 
vuhout hopes of ever being releaſed, and was terri- 
edo ſeehow much more rigorouſly kings were tor- 
nented than other offenders. What ! ſaid he, ſo 
Hany duties, ſo many dangers, ſo many ſnares, ſo 
any difficulties in getting at the truth in order to 
| Ff 2 
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guard againſt others and againſt one's ſelf alſo ! an 
at laſt ſo many tortures in hell, after one has been 
envied, ſodiſquieted, ſo thwarted during a ſhort lif 
O how ſenſeleſs is he that is ambitious of reigning 
Happy the man who confines himſelf to a priv 
and peaceful ſtation, in which he may with leſs di 
ficulty be virtuous ! 

As he made theſe reflections his ſoul was diforde 
ed; he trembled, and fell into a conſternation, whit 
made him feel ſomething of the deſpair of the wre 
ches he had juſt ſeen; but as he went away fror 
this doleſome manſion of darkneſs, horror and 0: 
ſpair, his courage began inſenſibly to revive : H 
already felt, and had a glimpſe of the pure and (x 
light of the abode of heroes. 

Here reſided, ſeparated from the reſt of the jul 
all the good kings that had ever ruled over mankind 
As wicked princes ſuftered puniſhments in Tartary 
infinitely more ſevere than private offenders; ſo 200 
Kings enjoyed in the Elyſian fields an happineſs i 
finitely greater than that of other men who had lore 
virtue on the earth. 

Telemachus adyanced towards theſe princes, wit 
were in fragrant groves on an ever-ſpringing an 
flowery turf. A thouſand limpid rills watered, a 
diftuſed a delicious freſhneſs over theſe enchantin 
ſcenes. An infinite number of birds made the grov! 
Ting with their tuneful chantings. One beheld t 
vernal flowers ſpringing beneath one's feet, at the ſam 
thime that the richeſt autumnal fruits were hanging 0! 
the trees. There were never felt the raging dog 
ſtar's hears ; there the lowering boreal winds nevel 
dutſt to breathe the ſeverities of winter, Neithzl 
blood-thirſty war, nor cruel envy that bites with: 
invenomed tooth, and bears writhen adders in he 
boſom and around her arms, nor jealouſy, nor dit 
fidence, nor fear, nor vain deſires, do ever approac: 
this happy manſion of peace. Here the day net 
ends, and night with her ſable veil is a {tranger. | 
pure and grateful light is diffuſed around the Þoci 
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e theſe righteous men, and inveſts them with its 
"Ways as with a garment. This light does not teſem- 
le the glimmering light, which enlightens the eyes 
f wretched mortals, and is nothing but darkneſs; 
"MM is rather a celeſtial glory than a light. It more 
Woroughly penetrates the groſſeſt bodies than the 
s of the ſun penetrate the pureſt cryſtal. It ne- 
er dazzles : on the contrary, it ſtrengthens the eyes, 
nd conveys an inexpreſſible ſerenity through all the 
eceſles of the ſoul. This is the only food of the 
leſſed. It proceeds from and enters into them; it 
| Wenetrates and is incorporated with them, as ali- 
{ents are incorporated with us. They ſee it, they 
el it, they breathe it; it cauſes an inexhauſtible 
duntain of tranqui'lity and joy to ſpring up in them. 
ley are immerſed in this abyſs of delights as fiſhes 
che ſea, They covet nothing more ; they have 
| things without having any thing, for the taſte of 
is pure light appeaſes the hunger of their hearts. 
|| their deſires are ſatisfied, and their plenitude 
iſes them above every thing that empty greedy 
tortals purſue on the earth. All the ſurrounding 
isbits are nothing to them, becaufe the conſum- 
ate happineſs which comes from within, leaves 
en no cravings for any thing they ſez of delightful 
bout. They are like the Gods, who, repleniſh- 
oF ith neCtar and ambroſia, would not deign to feed 
any groſs aliments which might be ſet before 
a em at the moſt ſumptuous tables of mortals. All 
„ls fly far from theſe ſerene abodes: Death, ſick- 
Jop fs, want, pain, ſorrow, remotſe, f:ar, hope itſelf 
„e ich often gives us as much trouble as fear, divi- 
oF "5> hatred, quarrels, can have no admiſſion here. 
\ off "ould the lofty mountains of Thrace, whoſe brows, 
gel vered with ice and ſnow from che beginning of the 
A eild, cleave the clouds, ſhould they I ſay be thrown 
da em their foundations that are fixed in the center of 
earth, the ſouls of theſe rigtheous men would not 
en be moved: They only pity the miſetie whicls 
fels thoſe who live in the world ; but ith a freed 
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and peaceful pity, that does not in the leaſt leſſen 
their unchangeable felicity. Eternal youth, endle' 
happineſs, a glory wholly divine, is painted on thei 


faces ; but their joy has nothing of wanton or inde 1 
cent. It is a ſweet, a noble, a majeſtic joy; it i He 
077 


ſublime, a raviſhing taſte of truth and virtue. The 
every moment experience vithout interruption thi 
extacy of ſoul which a mother feels at the fight H. 
beloved ſon whom ſhe thought dead; but the raptuy 
Which quickiy forſakes the mother, never flies fron 
their ſouls. It never languiſhes a moment; it is a 
Ways new | they taſte the tranſports of inebriatin 
joys without their diforder and ſtupefaction. The 
diſcourſe together of what they ſee and of what the 
taſte. They deſpiſe and deplore the ſoft pleaſurey 
and the vain grandeur of their former condition 
they review with pleaſure the few but forrowt 
years, in which they were under a neceflity of con 
bating againſt themſelves, and againſt a torrent otco 
rupt men, in order to be virtuous; they admire 


aſſiſtance of the Gods who led them, as it were 1 
the hand, through innumerous dangers to virt all t 
Something inconceivably divine flows incellanghs's! 
through. their ſouls, like a flood of the Divine Nau ven 
itſelf which is united to them. They ſee, they He 
that they are happy, and are conſcious that they {i don 
always be ſo; they ſing the praiſes of the Gods, # . 

1 


make all together but one voice, one mind, 00 
heart: The ſame tide of felicity ebbs ands flows 4 the 
were in their united fouls. pid 

In theſe heavenly raptures ages roll away m0 
ſwiftly than hours among mortals; and yeta tho 
ſand and a thouſand ages ſubtract nothing from tht deat 
happineſs, which is always new and always pert 


They all reign together, not on thrones w hich tl [ 
hand of man can ſubyert, but in themſelves 4 = 
| 


With an unalterable power; for they no longer net 
to make themſelyes formidable by a power borroVi ly 
ofa vile and wretched people. They no longer ve 
thoſe vain diadems, whoſe luſtre conceals numbei 
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ears and anxious cares; the Gods themſelves haviag 
tow ned them, with their own hands, with crowns 
rhich nothing can tarniſh. 

Telemachus, who was ſeeking his father, and ex- 
peed to find him in theſe enchanting regions, was 
oraviſhed with this taſte of peace and happineſs, that 
e would have been glad to have found him there, and 
was ſorry that he himſelf was obliged to return to the 
ociety of mortals. Here, ſaid he is life indeed, 
hereas ours is but death. But he was aſtomſhed as 
he had ſeen ſo many kings in the tortures of Tarta- 
rus, that he ſaw ſo tew happy in the Elyſian fields; 
e was hereby convinced that there are very few 
princes reſolute and courageous enough to reſiſt their 
own power, and to repulſe the numerous flatterers 
who are uſed to ſtir up all their paſſions, Good kings 


he Gods would not be juſt, if having ſuffeted them 
to abuſe their power in their life-time, they did not 
chaſtiſe them after their death. 

8 Telemachus not ſeeing his father Ulyſſes among 
all theſe kings, looked for the divine Laertes his 
ui srandſire. While he was ſeeking him in vain, a 
{Wvenerable majeſtic old man came towards him, whoſe 
age did not refemble that of mortals, who are bowed 
down, with the weight of years on the earth. One 
perceived only that he had been old before his death; 


br all the gravity of age was now blended with all 


Wie graces of youth, which revive in the moſt decre- 
pic the moment they are introduced into the Elyſian 
o felds. This ſenior advanced haſtily, and viewed 
vol Telemachus with complacency, asone who was very 
hi dear to him. Telemachus, who did not know him, 
en Was in pain and ſuſpence. 
11 1 excuſe, my dear ſon, ſaid this ſenior, your not 
knowing me; I am Arceſius, the father of Laertes, 
nei | finiſhed my courſe a little before my grandſon 
vl Viyſſes departed for the ſiege of Troy. Though thou 
well} Vert then but an infant in thy nurſe's arms, I con= 
1/8 $61ved great hopes of thee, and they have not de- 


therefore are very tate; and moſt are ſo wicked that 
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ceived me; ſince I ſee that thou art deſcended into 
Pluto's kingdom in queſt of thy father, and that the 
Gods ſupport thee in this enterpriſe. O my happy 
child! the Gods love thee, and are preparing a glory 
for thee which will equal that of thy father. And 


happy Ito ſee thee again! Ceaſe to ſearch for Ulyſſes, ; 


here; he is ſtill alive, and is reſerved to be the tel. 
torer of our houſe in the iſland of Ithaca. Laertes 
himſelf, though bowing under a weight of years, lil 
enjoys the light, and waits for his ſon's coming w 
cloſe his eyes. Thus mortals paſs away like flower 
which bloom in the morning, and wither and are 
trodden under foot in the evening. The generations 
of men roll avay like the waves of a rapid river; 
nothing can ſtop the tide of time, which draws after 
it every thing that ſeems the moſt immoveable. 
Thou thyſelf, my ſon, my dear ſon, thou who noy 
enjoyeſt ſuch a ſprightly pleaſurable youth, do thou 
remember that this gay ſeaſon is but a flower which 
will wither almoſt as ſoon as it is blown. Thou wil 
perceive thyſelf inſenſibly alter: The ſmiling graces, 
the ſweet pleaſures which attend thee, ſtrength, health, 
joy, will vaniſh like a pleaſing dream; nothing buta 
regretful remembrance will be left thee. Languid old 
age, that enemy to pleaſure, will come and wrinkle 
thy brows, bow down thy body, weaken thy limbs, 
dry up the ſource of joy in thy heart, and make thee 
loath the preſent, and apprehenſive of the future, 
and inſenſible to all things but pain. This time ap- 
pears to you at a diſtance. Alas! thou deceiveſt thy- 
ſelf, my ſon; it comes with haſty Wings; lo ! it is 
here. What advances with ſuch rapidity is not fat 
from thee, and the preſent fleeting moment is already 
at a diſtance, ſince it ceaſes to be the inſtant we ſpeak, 
and can approach us no more. Never rely therefore, 
my ſon, on the preſent ; but ſupport thyſelf in the 
rugged thorny path of virtue by viewing the future. 
Prepare thyſelf a manſion, by purity of manners and 
a love of juſtice , in this bliſsful abode of peace. Thou 
Malt quickly ſee thy father reſume his authority in 
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thaca; thou wert born to reign after him; but alas! 

y ſon ; how deceitful is a crown ! When one views 
t at a diſtance, one ſees nothing but grandeur, luſtre 
and pleaſures ; but when near, it is all beſet with 
horns. A private perſon may without reproach lead 
a life of eaſe and obſcurity ; but a king cannot, with- 
put diſhonouring himſelf, prefer a liſe of pleaſure and 
indolence to the painful duties of government. He 


owes himſelf to his ſubjects; he is never permitted 


to be his own maſter, and his leaſt over-ſights are of 
he greateſt conſequence, becauſe they make his peo- 
ple wretched, and that ſometimes for ages, He ought 


to curb the audaciouſneſs of the wicked, to ſupport 


Innocence, to ſuppreſs calumny. It is not enough 
for him not to do any evil; he muſt do all the poffi- 
ble good of which the ſtate ſtands in need. Nay, it 
js not enough that he does good himſelf; he muſt 
likewiſe prevent all the evil which others would do, 
ere they not reſtrained. Be apprehenſive therefore, 
y ſon, be apprehenſive of ſo dangerous a ſituation; 
arm thyſelf with reſolution againit thyſelf, againſt 
thy peſſions, and againſt flatterers, 
| Arceſius, as he ſpoke theſe words, ſeem2d animated 
by a divine fire, and let Thel:2machus ſee by his coun- 


tenance that he greatly pitied kings on account of 


the miſeries which are inſeparable from a crown, 
When it is aſſumed, ſaid he, to gratify one's ſelf, it 
is a monſtrous tyranny : and when it is aſſumed to 
diſcharge the duties of it, and to govern a numerous 
people, as a father governs his children, it is a griev- 
ous thraldom, which requires an heroic fortitude and 
patience : And it is accordingly certain that they 
[Who have really reigned virtuouſly here, enjoy every 
thing which the power of the Gods can beſtow in 
order to render their happineſs compleat. 

While Arceſius was ſpeaking in this manner, his 
words ſunk deep into Telemachus's heart, and were 
engraved upon it, like the figures which a ſkilful artiſt 
engraves on braſs, and deſigns to tranſmit to the view 


of the lateſt poſterity. This ſage diſcourſe was like a 
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ſubtle flame that penetrated into the bowels of the 1 
young Telemachus ; he found himſelf moved and on as 
fire; ſomething divine ſeemed to melt his heart with- N 
in him. What he had in his inmoſt parts ſecretly on 
conſumed him; he could neither contain it, nor ſup. wy 
port it, nor reſiſt ſo violent an impreſſion : It was a * 
lively pleaſing ſenſation, immixed with pains capable 0 
of depriving one of life. © 
Telemachus beginning at length to breathe more 1a 
freely, perceived in the countenance of Arceſius a: © 
great reſemblance of Laertes; nay, he fancied that _ 
he had a confuſed idea of having ſeen the like fes; 
tures in his father Ulyſſes, when he departed for tte 
ſiege of Troy. uh 
This remembrance melted his very heart; ſweet 2 
and joy ful tears ſtreamed from his eyes. He was de. 90 
ſirous of embracing ſo dear a perſon, and ſeveti Th 
times attempted it in vain, The empty ſhade eludel we 
his arms, as flattering objects ſlip from a man ina bel 
dream when he thinks himſelf ſure of them: One G 
while the thirſty mouth of the ſleeper purſues a 
fugitive ſtream ; another while his lips move to form - 
words which his ſtiffned tongue cannot utter; then 4. 
his hands ate eagerly extended, and catch nothing, 10 
So Telemachus was unable to gratify his fondne(s: 5 
He ſees Arceſius, he hears him, he talks to him, he Al 
cannot feel him. At length he aſks him who the he 
perſons are whom he fees around him. on 
You ſee, my ſon, replied the ſage ſenior, men who x; 
were the ornament of their times, and the glory and 
happineſs of the human race; you ſee the ſmall num -· ¶ ch 
ber of kings who were worthy to be ſo, and who m 
faithfully diſcharge the office of Gods on the eat. .. 
The others whom you ſee near, but ſeparated fon 4. 


them by that little cloud, enjoy a much lower degree p. 
of glory. Thoſe indeed are heroes; but the reward x 
of their valour and military expeditions cannot be 
compared with that of wiſe, juſt, and beneficen | . 
princes, 


r , Sur 
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Among theſe heroes you ſee Theſeus , whoſe face 
5 ſomew hat melancholy.He had the misfortune to be 
too credulous with regard to an artful Wife, and is till 
grieved for having requeſted of Neptune the cruel 
death of his fon Hippolytus. Oh how happy! had he 
not been ſo paſſionate and ſo eaſily provoked | You 
likewiſe behold Achilles leaning on his ſpear, by rea- 
ſon of the wound he received in his heel by the hand 
of the effeminate Paris, which put an end to his life, 
Had he been as juſt, wiſe, and moderate as he was 
intrepid, the Gods would have granted him a lon 
reign; but they pitied the Phthians and Dolopians, 
over whom, according to the courſe of nature, he 
be ould have reigned after Peleus,and determined not 
to deliver ſo many people to the mercy of a fiery 
zei man, who was more eaſily enraged than the moſt 
e ſtormy ſea. The Fatal ſiſters ſhortened the thread of 
his days,and he reſembleda flower,w hich when hard- 
ly blown is cut down by the plough-ſhare, and falls 
before the cloſe of the day which gave it birth. The 
Gods made uſe of him, as of floods and tempeſts, to 
| puniſh the crimes of men; they made Achilles their 
engine to throw down the walls of Troy, in order to 
tevenge Laomedon's perjury, and Paris's unlawful 
love. Having made this ule of the inſtrument of their 
{ vengeance, they were appeaſed, and refuſed, not- 
| withſtanding the tears of Thetis, to ſuffer this young 
hero to continue longer in the world, who was fit 
only to diſturb mankind, and to oyerturn cities and 
| kingdoms. 
{ But doſt thou ſee that other perſonage there with 
that fierce countenance ? It is Ajax, the ſon of Tela- 
mon, and the couſin of Achilles, You undoubtedly 
are not ignorant of his glory in battle, After the 
death of Achilles he pretended that his armour could 
be given to none but himſelf ; your father did not 
think that he ought to yield it to him; the Greeks 
adjudged it in favour of Ulyſſes. Ajax killed himſelf 
through rage and vexation, and indignation and fury 
| are ſtill viſible in his face, Do not approach him, my, 
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there goes Agamemnon, who ſtil] bears the marks f 
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ſon; for he would think that you intended to in{y] 
him in his misfortunes, though he really merits pity, 
Do you not perceive that he looks upon us with un. 
eaſineſs, and is entering abruptly into that gloomy 
grove, becauſe we are odious to him? On the other 
ſide you ſee Hector, who had been invincible, if the 
ſon of Thetis had not lived at the ſame time. Pat lol He 


Ciytemneſtra'sperfidy. O my ſon, I tremble when! 
think of the calamities of the impious Tantalus's fa. 
mily. The enmity of the two brothers, Atreus and 
Thyeſtes, filled that houſe with horror and blood. 
Alas ! what a multitude of others does a ſingle crime 
draw after it? Agamemnon returning at the head of 
the Greeks from the ſiege of Troy, had not time tg 
enjoy in peace the glory he had acquired: Such isthe 
fate of almoſt all conquerors. All the perſons you ſe 


there were formidable in war; but they were not am-. E 
able and virtuous. Accordingly they are admitted pbje 
only into the ſecond manſion of the Elyſian fields Wilfircy 

As for theſe, they reigned with juſtice, they loved Heſce 
their ſubjeQs, and are the favourites of the Gods ther 
While Achilles and Agamemnon, who were ſo prone In 
to diſſention and war; do ſtill even here retain their Hon. 
Pains and natural failings, while they vainly regret live: 
the loſs of their lives, and are grieved at their being etw 
now but empty and impotent ſhadows ; theſe righte- incor 
ous princes, being purified by the divine light, pp! 
Which they feed, have nothing more to with tor the We r 
eompletion of their happineſs. They view the anxi- Miche 
ous cares of mortals with pity and the greateſt at- Wt co 
fairs which diſquiet the ambitious, appear to them um 
like the ſports of children. Their ſouls are replen:i1- With 
ed with truth and virtue, which they draw at the Hou; 
fountain head. They have nothing more to ſuffet Neve 
from themſelves or others, no more defires, no mor? ou! 
wants, no more fears. All is at an end as to them, hem 
except their felicity, which cannot end. Mcre 

Take notice, my ſon, of old king Inachus, vio What 
founded the kingdom of Argos. What ſweetneßl ewa 


What 
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„hat majeſty in his old age ! Flowers ſpring beneath 

is ſteps. His eaſy gait reſembles the flight of a bird, 

Die holds an ivory lyre in his hand, and ſings in an 

ternal tranſport the marvellous works of the Gods, 
efWis heart and mouth breathe an exquiſite perfume, 

Nie harmony of his voice and lyre would raviſh both 

ods and men. Thus is he rewarded for loving the 

2ople whom he aſſembled within his new Walls, 

d whole legiſlator he was. 

On the other ſide, thou mayeſt ſee among thoſe 
yrtles, Cecrops the Egyptian, who was the firſt 
ing of Athens, a city ſacred to the Goddeſs of wiſ- 
om, whoſe name it bears. Cecrops bringing uſeful 
ws from Egypt, which was the ſource of letters and 
orality, to Greece, ſoftened the ſavage nature of the 
Attic towns, and united them in the bands of ſocie- 
y, He was juſt, humane, compaſſioaate ; he left his 
bjects in afluence, and his own family in moderate 
rcumſtances, being unwilling that his power ſhould 
eſcend to his children, becauſe he thought that 
thers were more worthy of it. 

| Inthat little valley I muſt likewiſe ſhew you Eric- 
bon, who invented the art of making money of 
yer. He did it with a view of facilitating commerce 
between the iſlands of Greece; but he iy the 
conveniencies which would attend this invention, 
pply yourſelves, ſaid he to the people, to multiply 
he riches of nature among you, which are the true 


xi- Wiches : Manure the earth, that you may have plenty 
al. ft corn, wine, oil and fruits; take care to have in- 
N umerable flocks and herds , which may feed you 


vith their milk and cloath you with their wool, and 


e ou will thereby place yourſelves in circumſtances of 
iet Wever being afraid of poverty. The more chi'd en 
ore 


ou have, the richer you will be, provided youinure 
hem to labour; for the earth is inexhauſtible, and 
Pcreafes her fertility in proportion to the number of 
Whabitants that cultivate her with care; ſhe liberally 
Eevards all ſuch for their toils, whereas ſhe is ſparing 
nd ungrateful to thoſe who cultivate 8 in a negli: 
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gent manner. Confine yourſelves therefore chieflyu 
the true riches which ſuffice the wants of man, A 
for money, it mult be eſteemed only as it is neceſſar 


ere. 
| either in the wars which we are inevitably forced ck. 
2 maintain abroad, or for the trading in ſome neceſlayſſſhp at 
3 commodities which are wanting in our own country Mueſl 


* And it is accordingly to be wiſhed, that men wou 
1 ceaſe to trade in all things which ſerve only to main 
tain extravagance, pomp and luxury. 

The ſage Ericthon would often ſay, I greatly fear 
my children, that I have made you a fatal preſent 
in communicating to you the invention of money, | 
foreſee that it will excite avarice, ambition, pom; 
that it will cheriſh an infinite number of pernicious 
arts, which tend only to the ſoftening and to the cor 
ruption of manners; that it will give you a diſguſt of 
the happy ſimplicity in which all the repoſe and al 
the ſecurity oflife conſiſts ; that in willin ſhort make 
you deſpiſe agriculture, which is the foundation ol 
the life of man, and the ſource of all real bleſſings: 
But the Gods are witneſſes to the integrity ofmy 
heart, in imparting this invention to you, which is 
in itſelf uſeful. At laſt when Ericthon perceived thit 
money corrupted the people as he had foreſeen, i! 
retired through grief to a ſavage mountain, whet? 
he lived poor and ſequeſtered from mankind to at 
extreme old age, and would not concern himſelf n 
the government of cities. 

A little while after him the famous Triptolemu 
appeared in Greece, whom Ceres taught the art 0! 
tilling the earth, and of covering it every year vit 
a golden harveſt. Not that men before him wet 
ſtrangers to corn or to the manner of multiplying 
by ſowing, but they were not perfect in the art d 
tillage, till Triptolemus, ſent by Ceres, came Wii 
a plough in his hand, to offer the Goddeſs's gifts tod 
who ſhould have reſolution enough to conquer thel 
natural ſloth, and addict themſelves to conltat ! 
labour. Quickly did Triptolemus teach the Gree" 
to furrow the earth, and to make her fruitful ! 
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ending her boſom ; quickly did the ardent and in- 
efatigable reapers cauſe the yellow ears which co- 
ered the fields, to fall beneath their tharp-edged 
ickies. Even wild and ſavage people, who wandered 
p and down the woods of Epirus and AÆtolia, in 
ry Mveſt of acorns for their food, ſoftened their manners, 
nd became ſubject to laws, when they had learnt 
ow to make the harveſts riſe, and to live on bread. 
riptolemus made the Greeks reliſh the pleaſure of 
wing their riches only to their labour, and of finding 
none's own field all that is neceſſary to render hte 
aſy and happy. This ſimple this innocent plenty, 


olle&the wiſe counſels of Ericthon; they contemned 
oney and all artificial riches, which are riches 
ly in the imagination of men, which tempt them 
o purſue dangerous pleaſures, and divert them from 
bbour, wherein they would find all real bleſſings, 
ogether with purity of manners and perfect freedom. 
The Greeks therefore knew that a fertile and Well- 
utivated field is the real treaſure of a family, which 
zwiſe enough to chuſe to live frugally as their fathers 
ved, And happy had they been had they remained 
teady in maxims ſo proper to make them powerful, 
ree, happy, and worthy of being ſoby aſolid virtue! 
but alas! they begin to admire falſe riches ; they by 
tle and little neglect the true, and degenerate from 
his admirable ſimplicity. O my ſon, you will one 


muWlay reign; then remember to bring men back to the 
o ractice of agriculture, to honour that art, to en- 


ourage thoſe who apply themſelves to it, and not to 
uffer mento live idle, or to be employed in arts which 
ouriſh pomp and luxury. Theſe two men, who 
rere ſo wiſe on the earth, are here beloved of the 
ods. Take notice, my ſon, that their glory as much 
urpaſſes that of Achilles and other heroes who ex- 
elled only in battle, as the delightful ſpring is plea- 
panter than the icy winter, or as the light of the ſun, 
is brighter than that of the moon, 
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yhich is inſeparable from agriculture, made them re- 


320 TELEMACHUS Book X 


i 1 : Book 
While Arceſius was talking in this manner, he pon 
perceived that Telemachus's eyes were fixed on a bing t 
I'rtle laurel grove, and a river bordered with violesi,1., 


roſes, lillies and ſeveral other fragrant flowers, who: 
lively colours reſembled thoſe of Iris, when ſne de 
ſcends from heaven to the earth, to declare the com. 
mands of the Gods to mortals. The great king Se. 
ſoſtris was in this beautiful grove, and Telemachu 
knew him again, though he was a thouſand times 
more majeſtic than he had ever been on the throne 


of Egypt. Rays of benign light ſhot from his eyes * 
and dazzled thoſe of Telemachus. When one ay I. 
him, one would have thought that he was inebtisted. w. 
With nettar ; ſo much had the divine ſpirit raiſe! wore 


him above the reach of human reaſon as a reward | 
of his virtues. 4s 

Telemachus ſaid to Arceſius, O my father, I per. 7 
ceive Seſoſtris, the wiſe king of Egypt, whom! 
ſaw not long ſince. That indeed is Seſoſtris, replied 
Arceſius; and you ſee by him how bountifully the 


Gods reward good princes. But you muſt knoy I, 
that all this happineſs is nothing in compariſon oi Nes 
that which was deſigned him, if too great a proſpe- Muh. 
rity had not made him forget the rules of moderation WM. 
and juſtice. His paſſion to lower the pride and inſo- W111 
lence of the Tyrians, engaged him to take their city, ly 
This conqueſt inſpired him vith a deſire of making her 
others; and ſuffering himſelf,to be ſeduced by ne Han 
yanity of conquerors, he ſubdued, or to ſpeak moe 7 
juſtly, he ravaged all Aſia. At his return to Egypt WM... 
he ſound that his brother had ſeized upon the crown, Eg) 


and had by an unrighteous adminiſtration changed 
the beſt laws of the country. Thus did his great and 
conqueſts only ſerve to imbtoil his own kingdom. Wy 
But What made him more inexcuſable, was his beinę ſo Ep 
intoxicated with vain glory, as to cauſe his chariot to be ¶ Be 
drawn by the . of the kings he had conquered, en: 
He was afterwards ſenfible of his error, and aſhamedol by 
having been ſo inhuman. Such was the fruit of hisvicto- the 
ries,and ſuch are the miſchiefs which conquerors bring ¶ de 


\Wook XIX. T EL E MAC HUS. 321 

pon themſelves and their kingdoms, by endeavou- 
Wing to uſurp thoſe of their neighbours. This was what 
ſullied the reputation of a prince who was otherwiſe 
ſo juſt and beneficent, and it 1s this which diminiſhes 
he happineſs which the Gods had prepared for him. 
Doſt thou not ſee him, my ſon, whoſe wound ap- 
pears ſo glorious ? He was a king of Caria, Dio- 
dides by name, who ſacrificed himſelf for his people 
Win battle, beccaufe the oracle had declared that the 
'Wration whoſe king ſhould periſh, would be victorious 
li the war between the Carians and'the Lycians. 

Take notice of that other perſonage alſo : He was 
a wiſe legiſlator, who having enacted laws which 
were adapted to make his ſubjects virtuous and hap- 
py, made them ſwear that they would never violate 
any of them in his abſence. This done, he departed, 
became a voluntary exile from his country, and died 
poor in a foreign land, in order to oblige his people 
by this oath for over to obſerve ſuch ſalutary laws. 

The other whom you ſee, is Euneſimus, king of- 
the Pylians, and one of the anceſtors of the ſage 
Neſtor, During a peſtilence which ravaged the 
whole earth and covered the banks of Acheron with 
new ghoſts, he laying down his life for ſo many 
millions of innocent perſons, beſought the Gods to 
hy aſide their wrath. The Gods heard him, and 
here beſtowed a real crown upon him, of which 
all earthly crowns are but empty ſhadows, 

The old man whom you ſee with a wreath of ſſow- 
ers on his head, is the famous Belus: He reigned in 
Egypt, and married Anchynoe the daughter of the 
Cod Nilus, who conceals the ſource of his waters, 
and enriches the country by his inundations. He had 
two ſons ; Danaiis whoſe hiſtory you know, and 
Egyptus who gave his name to this beautiful kingdom. 
Belus thought himſelf richer by the plenty he pro- 
cured his ſubj ects, and by their affe ion for him, than 
by all che taxes wich he could have impoſed upon 
them, Theſe men, my ſon; whom you look upon as. 
dead, are alive; and the wretched life which men drag 
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on the earth is death: The names only are change! 
May the Gods render thee virtuous enough to met 
this bleſſed life, which nothing can put a period tg 
nor diſquiet | But haſten hence ; it is time to go an 
ſeek thy father. Alas ! what blood wilt thou ſet 
ſhed before thou findeſt him! But then what glot 
awaits thee in the fields of Heſperia | Be mindful gf 
the wiſe Mentor's counſels: if thou followeſt then 
thy name wil be glorious among all nations and it 
all ages. 
He ſaid ; and immediately conduQted Telemachy 
to the ivory door which leads out of Pluto's darkſomy 
realm. Telemachus departed, with tears in his eye 
without being able to embrace him; and aſcending 
from theſe gloomy regions, haſtened back to the con 
federate camp; having in his way rejoined the tu. 
young Cretans, who had accompanied him as f 
as the cayern, and expected to ſee him no more, 


End of the Nineteenth Book, 
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BOOK the TWENTIETH. 


The ARGUMENT. 


In an aſſembly of the chiefs, Telemachus prevails on them 
not toſurpriſe the city of Venuſium, which had been left 
by both parties in truſt in the hands of the Lucanians. 
He ſhews his wiſdom with regard to two deſerters ; 
one of them, whoſe name was Acanthus, had under- 
taken to poiſon him, and the other, named Dioſcorus, 
offered the allies the head of Adraſtus, In the enſuing 
battle Telemachus carries death wherever he goes in 
queſt of Adraſtus ; and that xing, who ſeeks him alſo, 
meets with and kills Piſiſtratus, the ſon of Neſtor, 
Philoctetes comes to his aſſiſtance, and as he is about to 
kill Adraſtus, is wounded and obliged to retire from 
the battle. Telemachus follows the cries of the confe- 
derates, of whom Adraſlus makes a terrible havok ; 
he engages this enemy, and gives him his life on condi- 
tions which he impoſes upon him. Adraſtus getting up 
again, attempts to ſurpriſe Telemachus, who ſeizes 
him a ſecond time, and takes away his life, 


N the mean time the chiefs of the army aſſembled 
to deliberate whether they ſhould ſeizeon Venu- 


lum, a ſtrong city, which Adraſtus had formerly 
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uſurped from his neighbours the Peucetæ of Apuliia; 
Who had entered into the league againſt Adraſtus, in 
order to demand juſtice for thatinvaſion. Adraſtus, to 
ſatisfy them, had delivred the city by way of truſt 
into the hands of the Lucanians : But he had cortupted 
the Lucanian garriſon and its commander by his mo. 
ney ; ſo that the Lucanians had in reality leſs autho- 
rity than he in Venuſium; and the Apulians, who had 
conſented that the Lucanian garriſon ſhould keep 
Venuſium, had been over- reached in thisnegotiation, 

A citizen of Venuſium, named Demophantes, had 
privately offered the allies to deliver up one of the 
gates of the city to them by night. This propoſi 
Was ſo much the more advantageous, as Adraſtus had 
laid up all his proviſions and military ſtores in a caſtle 
near Venuſium, which could not defend itſelf if that 
City were taken. Philoctetes and Neſtor had already 
declared that they ought to embrace ſo favourable an 
opportunity; and all the other commanders being 
ſwayed by their authority, and dazzled by the advan- 
tages which would ariſe from ſo eaſy an enterpriſe, 
approved their opinion : But Telemachus at his re- 
turn did all he could to diſſuade them from it. 

I am not ignorant, ſaid he, that if ever a man de 
ſerved to be circumvented and deceived,it is Adral- 
zus, who has ſo often deceived all others. I plainly 
fee that in ſurpriſing Venuſium you will only take 
poſſeſſion of a city which belongs to you, ſince it 
belongs to the Apulians, a nation who have entered 
into your league. I own that you may do this with 
a greater ſhow of reaſon, as Adraſtus who put this 
city as a pledge into the hands of the Lucanians, has 
corrupted the governor and the garriſon, in order to 
enter it whenever he ſhall think proper. And then 
I am ſenſible as well as you, that if you take Venu- 
ſium, you will the next day become maſters ol i 1 
the caſtle in which Adtaſtus has lodged all his 


ſtores; and that you would thus in two days put an th 
end to this formidable war. But is it not better te he 


periſh thanto conquer by ſuch means ? Muſt fraud be 
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epelled by fraud ? Shall it be ſaid that ſo many 
rrinces having entered into a league to chaſtiſe the 
impious Adraſtus for his treacheries, are become 
reacherous like him? If it is lawful for us to act 
like Adraſtus, he is not guilty, and our endeavours 
o puniſh him are wrong. What! has all Heſperia, 
ſupported by ſo many Greek colonies, and heroes 
eturned from the ſiege of Troy, no other arms 
apainſt the perfidy and perjury of Adraſtus, but per 
hidy and perjury ? You have ſworn by things the 
moſt ſacred to leave Venuſium as a pledge in the 
hands of the Lucanians. But their garriſon, ſay you, 
5 corrupted by Adraſtus's money; | perceive that as 
well as you. But this garriſon is ſtill in the pay of 
the Lucanians ; it has not refuſed to obey them, and 
has, at leaſt in appearance, obſerved the neutrality. 
Neither Adraſtus nor any of his ſoldiers have ever en- 
tered Venuſium ; the treaty ſubſiſts, and your oath is 
not forgotten by the Gods. Shall we keep our promi- 
les, only when we want plauſible pretences to break 
them ? Shall we be faithful and religious obſervers of 
oaths, only when we can get nothing by violating 
them? If the love of virtue and the fear of the Gods 
have no influence upon you, have at leaſt ſome con- 
cern for your reputation and intereſt, If you give 
mankind this pernicious inſtance of breaking your 
Word and of violating your oath to terminate a war, 
what wars will you not kindle by this impious cone 
duct? What neighbour wil not be conſtrained to ap- 
prehend every thing from and to deteſt you ? Who 
forthe future in the moſt preſſing exigencies will confi 
de in you? What ſecurity will you be able to give when 


you defign to be ſincere, and when it is of conſe- 


quence to you to perſuade your neighbours that you 
ae ſo? Will a ſolemn treaty do it? You will have 
{trampled one under your feet. Will an oath do it? 
{Ah ! will it not be known that you look upon 
the Gods as cyphers, when you expect to draw 
any advantage from perjury ? You will not therefore 


be ſafer in pace than in war. Every thing Which 
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comes from you, will be received as a diſguiſed off 
open war. You will perpetually be the ennemies o Ste 
all who ſhall have the misfortune to be your neigh, Pura 
bours. All tranſactions which require reputation en 
probity and confidence, wil become impoſſible e 
you; you will have no means of making people be. "<< 
lieve what you promiſe, or te 


There is, added Telemachus, a yet nearer con- e 
cern which muſt needs affect you. if you have any rene 
ſenſe of probity, or any foreſight with regard to your pith 
own intereſt, viz. Thatſotrea cherous a conduct wound he f. 
be an internal attack upon your whole league, and fig 
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quickly ruin it; your perjury would cauſe Adraſtus 
to triumph. 

The whole aſſembly, murmuring at theſe word, 
aſked him how he could take upon him to ſay, that 
an action which would infaillibly make the confede- 
rates victorious, would ruin the confederacy ? Hoy, 
replied he, will you be able to confide in each other, 
if you once violate your ſincerity, the only band of 
ſociety and confidence? When you have laid it down 
as a maxim, that the laws of probity and fidelity may 
be diſpenſed with for the ſake of ſome ſignal advan- 
tage, which of you will truſt another, ſince another 
may find it very advantageous to falſify his word and 
to deceive you? Where will you be then? Which of 
you will not endeavour by his own art'fices to pre- 
vent thoſe of his neighbour ? What will be the fate 
of aconfederacy of ſo many nations, when they have 
agreed among themſelves after a general diſcuſſion of 
the matter, that it is law ful to over-reach one's neigh- 
bour and to violate one's plighted faith? How great 
Will your mutual jealouſies be, your diſſentions, yout 
zeal to deſtroy each other? Adraſtus will have no oc- Wh - 
caſion to attack you; you will ſufficiently worry one 
another, and juſtify his perfidies. Ye ſage, ye mag- g 
nanimous princes, you who ſo wiſely govern innu- 
merable multitudes, diſdain not to hearken to tl? 
counſels of a young man. Should you ever fall into 
the moſt terrible extremities into which war ſome- 
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Ines precipitares men, you may riſe again by your 
igilance and the ſtruggles of your virtute ; for true 
„ {ourage never deſpairs: But if you have once broken 
' Wownthe barrier of honour and probity, your ruin is 
nevitable: you can never revive the confidence which 
neceſſary to make all important affairs ſucceſsful, 
or reclaim men to the principles of virtue which you 
ave taught them to deſpiſe. - And what do you ap- 
drehend? Are you not brave enough to conquer 
vithout treachery ? Is not your valour, together with 
he forces of ſo many nations, ſufficient for this ? Let 

5 fight, let us die, if it muſt be ſo, rather than con- 
ver by ſuch vile means. Adraſtus, the impious 
\draſtus, is in our power, provided we abhor imi- 
ting his baſeneſs and perfidy. 

Wen Telemachus concluded his ſpeech, he pers 
ceived that ſoft perſuaſion had flowed from his lips, 
nd ſunk deep into their hearts. He obſeryed that 
here was a profound ſilence throughout the whole 
ſlembly ; every one's thoughts being employed, not 
dn him or the graces of his words, but on the force 
dt truth, which was fo ſtriking in the whole courſe 
dt his reaſoning. Amazement was painted on their 
aces. At length an hollow murmur was heard ſpread- 

gitſelf by little and little through the whole aſ- 
ſembly. They all looked one upon another, being 
Afraid to ſpeak firſt, and waiting till the principal 
commanders ſhould declare themſelves, though every 
ne found it difficult to retain his ſentiments, At laſt 
me grave Neſtor pronounced theſe Words: 

Worthy ſon of Ulyſſes, the Gods prompted youto 
peak, and Minerva, who ſo often inſpired your fa- 
ther, ſuggeſted to you the wiſe and generous counſel 
e- bich you have given us. Ido not regard your youth, 
ee Minerva in all you have ſaid. You have pleaded 
go the cauſe of virtue. Without virtue the greateſt 
u- Avantages are real loſſes ; without virtue men ſoon 


e {aw on themſelves the vengeance of their enemies, 


to de jealouſy of their allies, the hatred of all good men, 


e- 8% the juſt wrath of the Gods, Let us therefore 
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leave Venuſium in the hands of the Lucanians, ant 
think of conquering Adraſtus only by our courage, 
He ſaid; and the whole aſſembly applauded the 
wiſdom ot his words. But every one, as he gave his 
applauſe, turned his eyes with amazement towardy 
the ſon of Ulyſſes, and imagined that he ſaw the wil. 
dom of Minerya, his inſpirer, ſhine forth in him, 
There ſoon aroſe another queſtion in the council 
the kings, by which he did not acquire leſs glory, 
Adraſtus, ever bloody and perfidious, ſent into the 
camp one Acanthus a deſerter, who was to poilonthe 
molt illuſtrious chiefs of the army. He was particu- 
larly ordered to ſpare no pains to effect the death of 
the young Telemachus, who was already become the 
terror of the Daunians. Telemachus, who had too 
much courage and candour to be miſtruſtful, readily 
ane kindly received this reich, who had ſeen U. 
ſes in Sicily, and who related to him the adventure 
of that hero. He ſubſiſted him, and endeavyouredto 
comfort him in his misfortunes ; for Achanthus com- 
plained of having been deceived and unworthily 
treated by Adraſtus. But this was cheriſhing and 
Warming a venomous viper in his boſom, which wa 
ready to ſting him to death. Another deſerter was 
taken, whoſe name was Arion, whom Acanthus vs 
ſending back to Adraſtus, to inform him of the ſtate 
of the confederate camp, and to aſſure him that he 
would the next day poiſon the principal kings and. 
Telemachus at an entertainment which the latter : 
was to give him. Arion being apprehended, con- 


feſſed his treaſon, and it was ſuſpected that Acanthus a 
was concerned with him, becauſe they were intimate 1 
friends; but Acanthus, Who was a deep diſſemblet * 
and not to be daunted, defended himſelf fo artfully K 


that he could not be convicted, nor the bottom of theſe, 
conſpiracy diſcovered. 
Several of the kings were of opinion that they 1d 
ought in this uncertainty to ſacrifice Acanthus to egg, 
ublic ſafety. He muſt, ſaid they, be put to death; 
the life of a ſingle perſon is nothing, when the lake T 
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of ſo many princes is concerned. What if an inno- 
cent perſons periſh, when the point in debate is the 
preſervation of thoſe who repreſent the Gods among 
nen? 
VFhat an inhuman maxim ! what barbarous policy, 
Wreplied Telemachus ! How l are you ſo laviſh of hu- 
man blood! O you who are appointed the ſhepherds 
of men, and who govern them only to take care of 
them as a ſhepherd takes care of his flock, you are it 
eems ravenous wolves and not ſhepherds ; at moſt 
you are ſhepherds only to fleece and lay the flock, 
nſtead of leading it into good paſtures. According 
o you a man is guilty the moment he is accuſed ; to 
e ſuſpected merits death; the innocent are at the 
nercy of the envious and the flanderer ; and the more 
our tyrannical jealouſy increaſes in your boſom, 
e greater number of victims muſt be {lain, 
—— ſpoke theſe words with an authority 
nd vehemence that carried an irreſiſtible conviction 
ith it, and overwhelmed the authors of ſuch baſe 
dvice with ſhame. He afterwards ſaid in a milder 
dne: As for me I am not ſo fond of life as to pay ſo 
ear for it ; I had rather that Acanthus ſhould be a 


Villain than be one myſelf, and that he ſhould rob me 
* {my life by treachery than that I ſhould be ſo unjuſt 
* to put him to death on ſuſpicion only. But have 


little patience, ye princes, who as you are appointed 
ings, that is judges, of the people, ſhould know how 
try men with juſtice, wiſdom and moderation; 
ve patience I ſay, and give me leave to examine 


hu cunt... 

elf anchus in your preſence. EE 
* Hereupon he queſtions Acanthus concerning his 
full rreſpondence with Arion; he preſſes him with a 


louland circumſtances, and ſeveral times makes as 
he would ſend him back to Adraſtus, as a deſerter 
atdeſer ved io be puniſhed, to ſes whether he was a- 
Rid of being ſent back or not. But Achantus's voice 
d countenance continued calm and compoſed, and 
m thence Telemachus concluded that he could 
de innocent, Not bg able however to draw 
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him into a confeſſion, Tele machus at laſt ſaid, Giye 
me your ring, I will fend it to Adraſtus. At this de 
mand of his ring Acanthus grew pale, and was ini 
confuſion. Telemachus, whole eyes were continua 
ly fixed upon him, perceived it and took the ring 
] will immediately ſend it, ſaid he, to Adraſtus b 
the hands of your acquaintance Polytropas the Luc; 
nian, and he ſhall pretend that he is ſent ſecretly hy 
you. If by this means we diſcover your correlpor 
dence with Adraſtus, you ſhall die without mercyi 
the moſt racking tortures ; but if on the contrary ya 
now confeſs your guilt, you ſhall be pardoned, ani 
we will content ourſelyes with ſending you to a 
iſland where you ſhall want for nothing. Upon thi 
Acanthus made a full diſcovery ; and Telemach 
prevailing on the kings to give him his life accordin 
to his promiſe, he was ſent to one of the Echinadi 
iſlands, where he lived unmoleſted, 

A little while after, one Dioſcorus, a Daunian 
an obſcure birth, but of a violent and daring ſpiti 
came by night to the camp of the allies, and mad 
them an oſfter of aſſaſſinating king Adraſtus jin hi 
tent. This he was able to effect; for a man is matte 
of the lives of others, when he does not value hisoy 
This Dioſcorus breathed nothing but revenge, be 
cauſe Adraſtus had taken from him his Wife who 
he paſſionately loved, and who was equal in beaut 
to Venus herſelf, He had privately concerted met 
ſures to enter the king's tent by night, and :o be 
voured in this attempt by ſeveral Daunian captains 
but he thought it neceſſary that the confederate pi 
ces ſhould attack Adraſtus's camp at the ſame tim 
that he might in the confuſion more eaſily eſcapt 
and carry off his wife. If he could not carry her 0 
he was content to periſh, after he had killed the kit 


t 
As ſoon as Dioſcorus had explained his delign * 
the kings, every body turned towards Telemaci, . 
as it were to aſk his deciſion of the matter, The G9... 
ſaid he, who have preſerved us from traitors, fold fun, 


us to employ them. And though we were not yirtuo 
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nough to abhor treaſon, yet our own intereſt would 
de ſufficientto induce us to reject it; for when we have 
"Tiven a ſanction to it by our example, we thalldeſerve 
go have it turned againſt us; and from that moment 
nich of us would be ſafe? Adraſtus may poſlibly 
woid the blow which threatens him, and make it fall 
Wn the confederate kings. Beſides, war would ceaſe 
be war; wiſdom and virtue would be of no uſe, 
Bod we ſhould ſee nothing but perfidy, treaſon and 
ſſaſſinations. We ourſelves ſhould feel, and ſhould 
eſerve to feel, their fatal effects, ſince we ſhould au- 
oriſe the greateſt of evils. I think therefore that 
is traitor ought to be ſent back to Adraſtus. I own 
deed that this prince does not deſerve it ; but all 
eſperia and all Greece, which have their eyes upon 
, deſerve ſuch a conduct from us as the price of 
eir eſteem. Beſides, we owe to ourſelves, we owe 
the righteous Gods, this abhorrence of treachery. 
Upon this Dioſcorus was ſent to Adraſtus, who 
emb'ed at the danger he had been in, and could not 
jough wonder at the generoſity of his enemies; for 


20 


. Adraſtus could not but admire what he ſaw, 
dugh he had not reſolution enough to commend it. 
1s noble action of the allies recalled to his mind an 
ous remembrance of all his treacheries and ctuel- 
. He ſought to leſſen the generoſity of his ene- 
es, and was aſhamed to appear ungratetu} to thoſe 
whom he owed his life; but corrupt men ſoon har- 
themſelves againſt every thing which might givz 
m the leaſt compunction. Adraſtus perceiving that 
} Teputation of the allies daily increaſed, thought 
nleif under a neceſſity of performing ſome ſignal 
on againſt them; and as it was not in his nature 
lo a virtuous one, he reſolved at leaſt to endea- 
to obtain ſome eminent advantage over them 
arms, and haſtened to engage them. 
he day of battle being come, Aurora in her rofy 
gels ſcarcely began to open the gates cf the eaſt to 
lun, when the young 1 out- ſtripping 
2 
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e wicked have no idea of pure and diſintereſted vir- 
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him into a confeſſion, Telemachus at laſt ſaid, Give 
me your ring, I will ſend it to Adraſtus. At this de 
mand of his ring Acanthus grew pale, and was iH 
confuſion. Telemachus, whole eyes were continua 
ly fixed upon him, perceived it and took the ring 
1 will immediately ſend it, ſaid he, to Adraſtus h 
the hands of your acquaintance Polytropas the Luc 
nian, and he ſhall pretend that he is ſent ſecretlyhy 
you. If by this means we diſcover your correſpot 
dence with Adraſtus, you ſhall die without mercyi 
the molt racking tortures ; but if on the contrary yo 
now confeſs your guilt, you ſhall be pardoned, an 


we will content ourſelyes with ſending you to Me. 
iſland where you ſhall want for nothing. Upon ti 
Acanthus made a full diſcovery ; and Telemach f 
prevailing on the kings to give him his life accord ei 
to his promiſe, he was ſent to one of the Echinadaſ t 


iſlands, where he lived unmoleſted. 

A little while after, one Dioſcorus, a Daunian 
an obſcure birth, but of a violent and daring fpiri 
came by night to the camp of the allies, and mac 
them an offer of aſſaſſinating king Adraſtus lin hi 
tent. This he was able to effect; for a man is matte 
of the lives of others, when he does not value his ot 
This Dioſcorus breathed nothing but revenge, be 
cauſe Adraſtus had taken from him his wife who! 
he paſſionately loved, and who was equal in beaut 
to Venus herſelf, He had privately concerted mei 
ſures to enter the king's tent by night, and :0 be f 
voured in this attempt by ſeveral Daunian captain 
but he thought it neceſſary that the confederate pi 
ces ſhould attack Adraſtus's camp at the ſame tim 
that he might in the confuſion more eaſily etcap? 


and carry off his wife. If he could not carry her 0g, . 

he was content to periſh, after he had killed the kia 8 
As ſoon as Dioſcorus had explained his deſign army 

the kings, every body turned towards T elemacip. 

as it were to aſk his deciſion of the matter, The God Pref 
41 . tb 

ſaid he, who have preſerved us from traitors, fob fun 


A 0 employ them. And though we were not yirtuo 
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nough to abhor treaſon, yet our own intereſt would 

e ſufficientto induce us to reject it; for when we have 
iyen a ſanction to it by our example, we ſhalldeſerve 

o have it turned againſt us; and from that moment 
hich of us Would be ſafe? Adraſtus may poſſibly 
woid the blow which threatens him, and make it fall 
ache confederate kings. Beſides, war would ceaſe 
be war; wiſdom and virtue would be of no uſe, 
Nawe ſhould ſee nothing but perfidy, treaſon and 
laſſinations. We ourſelves ſhould feel, and ſhould 
elerve to feel, their fatal effects, ſince we ſhould au- 
oriſe the greateſt of evils. I think therefore that 
is traitor ought to be ſent back to Adraſtus. I own 
deed that this prince does not deſerve it ; but all 
eſperia and all Greece, which have their eyes upon 
, deſerve ſuch a conduct from us as the price of 
eir eſteem. Beſides, we owe to ourſelves, we owe 
the righteous Gods, this abhorrence of treachery. 
Upon this Dioſcorus was ſent to Adraſtus, who 
emb'ed at the danger he had been in, and could not 
jough wonder at the generoſity of his enemies; for 
e wicked have no idea of pure and diſintereſted vir- 
e. Adraſtus could not but admire what he ſaw, 
dugh he had not reſolution enough to commend it. 
us noble action of the allies recalled to his mind an 
ous remembrance of all his treacheries and crue!- 
5. He ſought to leſſen the generoſity of his ene- 
es, and was aſhamed to appear ungratetu] to thoſe 
Whom he owed his life ; but corrupt men ſoon har- 
i themſelves againſt every thing which might givz 
m the leaſt compur tion. Adraſtus perceiving that 


"1 
l 


1 : s 1 c 
= reputation of the allies daily increaſed, thought 
2 Neef under a neceſſity of performing ſome ſignal 
9 on againſt them; and as it was not in his nature 
| 


do a virtuous one, he reſolved at leaſt to endea- 
to obtain ſome eminent advantage over them 
arms, and haſtened to engage them. 


e day of battle being come, Aurora in her rofy 
och gels ſcarcely began to open the gates cf the eaſt to 


lun, when the young Felemachus out-ſtripping 
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the vigilance of the oldeſt commanders, broke fron 


the arms of balmy ſleep, and put all the officers in In 
motion. His helmet, crowned with waving hair, a. £ 
ready glittered on his head, and the cuiraſs he wore 1 
dazzled the eyes of the whole army, The work eff 
Vulcan had, beſides its native beauty, the ſpler dorf. 
the Ægis which was concealed in it. He held a ſpeu e 
in one hand, and pointed withthe other to the ſeveraM.** 
poſts which it was neceſſary to ſecure. Minerva hal os 

DW 


filled his eyes with a divine fire, and his countenanc 
with a noble majeſty, which already promiſed vidton 
He marched ; and all the princes, torgetting their az 
and dignity, found themſelves hurried along by af 
perior power, Which compelled them to folloy h 
ſteps. Impotent jealouſy could no longer find adnil 
ſion to their hearts. Every thing yields to him whar 
Minerva inviſibly leads by the hand. His behayiou 
had nothing of impetuoſity or raſhneſs : he was aft 
ble, calm, patient, always ready to hear others ar 


tending his views to the remoteſt exigencies, diſpoſi 
every thing in the beſt manner, never confoundin 
himſelf nor others, excuſing errors, rectifying mil 


carriages, obviating difficulties, never exaCting i h. 
much of any one, and every where inſpiring free E 
and confidence. If he gave an order, it was in Hot 
plaineſt and moſt perſpicuous terms; he repeated il © 
to give the perſon who was to execute it, a cleat vol 


idea of it; he ſaw by his eyes whether he apprene"_ 
ed it right, and then made him explain in a tamil * 
manner, how he underſtood his words, and what v1 
the principal end of his enterpriſe. When he | 
thus ſounded the capacity of the perſon he employt 
and made him thoroughly underſtand his defigns,! 
did not ſend him away til! he had given him ſol 
mark of his eſteem and confidence by way of enco 
ragement, Thus all whom he employed were full 
zeal to pleaſe him and to ſucceed in their commil 
ons, without being cramped by any apprehenſion 
his imputing their ill ſucceſs to them; for he excul 


—— 4 
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|| miſcarriages w hich did not proceed from the want 
f good will. 

The horizon looked red and enflamed by the 
awning rays of the ſun, and the ſea blazed with the 
res of the new-born day. All the coaſt was over- 
read with men, arms, horſes, rolling chariots ; and 
confuſed uproar was heard, like that of the angry 
lo ws when Neptune in the deep abyſs ſtirs up the 
wering tempeſts. Thus Mars began by the din of 
ms, and the horrid equipage of war, to fire ever 
eart with fory. The plain was thick fet with bft. 
ve pikes, like ears of corn Which hide the fertile 
trows in the times of harveſt. Already had a cloud 
F riſing duſt gradually ſtolen the heavens and the 
th from the eyes of men, and confuſion, horror, 
aughter, ruthles death advanced. 

The arrows hardly began to fly, when Telemachus 
ung up his hands and eyes to heaven, uttered theſe 
ords ; O Jupiter, father of Gods and men, thou 
eſt the juſtice of our cauſe, and that we have not 
en aſhamed to ſue for peace. Whe engage withre- 
ctance; we would ſpare the blood of man, and do 
| hate even this cruel, this perfidious, this ſacrile- 
dus foe, Behold thou and determine between him 
dus. If we muſt die, our lives are in thy hands ; 
Heſperia is to be delivred, and the tyrant over- 
Town, it will be thy power and the wiſdom of thy 
ughter Minerva which will give us the victory; the 
dry of it will de due to thee. Thou holdeſt the 
ance, and decideſt the fate of battles. For thee 


© fight; and as thou art rightzous, Adraſtus is more 
000 Fennemy than ours. If thy cauſe is victorious, be- 
45 ethe cloſe of the day, the blood of a whole heca= 
ned ſhall ſtream on thy altars. 


e ſaid, and inſtantly drives his fiery foaming eonr- 
s into the thickeſt ranks of the enemy. The firſt 
umi met was Periander the Locrian, clad in the ſkin of 
on which he had killed in his travels in Cilicia. He 
s armed like Hercules with an enormous club, and 


embled the giants in Krengih and ſtature. Az 
Hh 3 : 
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toon as he ſaw Telemachus, he deſpiſed his youth ſth 
and beautiful countenance. It well befits thee, ſaid G 
he, effeminate boy, to diſpute the glory of combat lo 
with us ! Go child, go to hell, and ſeek thy father, by 
As he ſpoke theſe words, he raiſed his ou; pon · N ed 


derous and iron-ſpiky club, which looks like the 
maſt of a ſhip, which makes every one apprehenſive 
of its fall, and threatens the head of the ſon © 
Ulyſſes. But he eludes the blow, and ruſhes upon 
Periander as rapidly as an eagle cleaves the air, The 
deſcending club daſhes in pieces the wheel of a ch; 
riot which was near that of Telemachus, Mes 
while the young Greek wounds Periander in the 
throat with a dart; the bubbling blood ſpouts fro 
the gaping wound, and ſtops his voice; his fier 
Reeds no longer feeling his fainting hand, and the 


reins flowing on their necks, carry himhere and there M gar 
he fals from his chariot ; his eyes are cloſed againlWinj 
the light, and pallid death is already ſtamped on hi che 
2 viſage. Telemachus pitied him, and immeMot i 

iately grave his body to his domeſtics ; Keeping thai for 
club and lion's ſkin as a token of his victory. ed 
He then ſeeks Adraſtus in the throng, and i the 


ſeeking him ſends a croud of warriors to hell: Hileu tat! 
whoſe car was drawn by a pair ſteeds, which reſengi nor 
bled thoſe of the Sun, and were bred in the ſpaciouWiha 
meadows which the Aufidus Waters: Demoleon, vi 
in Sicily did heretofore almoſt equal Eryx in f {pri 
combat of the cæſtus: Crantor, who was the hoſt au eag 
friend of Hercules, when that ſon of Jupiter, in b o 
way through Heſperia, deprived the infamous Caci Dar 
of his life: Menecrates, who was ſaid to reſemb\Wcou 
Pollux in wreſtling : Hypocoon the Salapian, v! 
imitated Caſtor's addreſs and graceful manner in !! 
management of a ſteed : Eurymenides the famo | 
hunter, who was always beſmeared with the blood WWhi 
bears and wild boars, which he killed on the nor, dou] 
tops of the cold Appennine, and who was ſaid to be Min 
deat to Diana that ſhe herſelf taught him the att A 
ſhooting with arrows: Nicoſtratus, the vanquiſher hus 
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the giant, who uſed to vomit fireon the rocks of mount 
id} Garganus : Eleanthus, who was to marry young Pho- 
at loe, daughter ofthe river Liris. She had been promiſed 
r. ¶ by her father to him that ſhould deliverherfroma wing- 
n · ¶ ed ſerpent, which was engendered on the banks of the 
he river, and was to devour her ina few days, according to 
ye ke prediction of an oracle. This youth, thro an exceſs 
oll of love, made a vow to kill the monſter or to periſh in 
on he attempt; he ſucceeded, but did not taſte the fruits 
he of his victory. For while Pholoe was preparing for her 
n- happy nuptials, and impatiently expected Eleanthus, 
an ſhe heard that he had followed Adraſtus to the war, 
and that the Fatal ſiſters had cruelly cut the thread of his 
life. She filled the voods and the mountains near the 
river with her wailings; her eyes ſwam in tears; ſhe 
tore off her lovely treſſes; ſhe neglected the flowery 
garlands ſhe uſed to gather, and taxed the heavens with 
injuſtice. As ſhe wept inceſſantly both night and day 
the Gods moved by her ſorrows, and by the prayers 
of the river, put an end to her grief: For ſhe poured 
forth ſuch floods of tears, that ſhe was ſuddenly chang- 
ed into a fountain, which gliding into the boſom of 
the river, mingles her ſtream with that of the God her 


(en nor ſprings the graſs on its banks; nor his there any 
ou thade but that of the cypreſs onits melancholy borders. 
wie} Adraſtus in the mean time hearing that Telemachus 
u ſpread terror all around him, ſought him with great 


eagerneſs; he expected that he ſhould eaſily conquer 
ſo young an adverſary, being ſurrounded by thirty 


ac Daunians of extraordinary ſtrength, dexterity and 
mb courage, to whom he had promiſed great rewards, if 
wii they could by any means whatever deſtroy Telema- 
in U chus in the battle. Had they then met him, theſe 
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thirty men, by environing Thelemachus's chariot, 
While Adraſtus attacked him in the front, would un- 
doubtedly have ſlain him without any difficulty, but 
Minerva miſted them. py 
Adraſtus thought that he ſau w and heard Telema- 
hus in a valley at the foot of a hill, whece there wag 


father. But the water of this fountain is ſtill bitter; 
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a crowd of combatants ; he runs, he flies, he longs 
to fate himſelf with blood; but inſtead of Telema- 
chus he finds the aged Neſtor, who with a trembling 
hand was throwing ſome random unavailing darts, 
Adraſtus in his rage attempts to kill him, but a band 
of Pylians poured around their king. 
Heureupon acloud of arrows darkened the air, and 
hid all the combatants ; nothing was heard but the 
doleful cries of the dying, and the clattering of the 
arms of thoſe who fell in the conflict; the earth groan- 
ed beneath an heap of dead, and rivers of blood 
ſtreamed every where. Bellona and Mars, with the 
4 infernal Furies, clad in robes all dropping with gore, 
ſeaſted their cruel eyes on the ſight, and inceilantly 
i renewed the rage of every heart. Theſe Deities, the 
deadly foes of mankind, chaſed far avay from bot 
parties generous compaſſion, ſedate valour, and ſoſt 
humanity ; there vas nothing in this confuſed and 
enraged throng but ſlaughter, revenge, deſpair and 
brutal fury. The ſage and invincible Pallas herſelt 
Mivered, and ſtarted back with horror at the fight, 
Mean time Philoctetes marching ſlowly, and hold- 
ng the arrows of Hercules in his bands, advanced 
to Neſtor's aſſiſtance. Adraſtus not being able to 
reach the divine ſenior, ad hurled his darts at ſeve— 
ral Pylians, and made them bite the ground. He 
had already flain Euſilas, ſo ſwift of foot that he 
hardly imprinted his footſteps in the ſand, and who 
in his own country out-run the moſt rapid currents 
of the Eurotas and Alpheus. At his feet were fallen 
Entiphron, more lovely than Hylas, and as keen a 
hunter as Hyppolytus ; Pterelas, who accompanied 
| Neſtor to the ſiege of Troy, and was dear to Achil- 
les himſelf for his ſtrength and courage; Ariſtog!- 
zon, who bathing in the waves ofthe river Archelous, 
is ſaid to have privately received of that God the 
power of aſſuming all kinds of forms: And indeed 
he was ſo pliant and nimble in all his motions, that 


* 
he flipt out of the ſtrongeſt hands, But Adraſtus via . 
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; thruſt of his ſpear rendered him motionleſs, and 
is ſoul immediately took its flight with his blood, 
" & Neſtor ſeeing his molt valiant captains fall beneath 
> ſhe hands of the cruel Adraſtus, like the golden ears 
in harveſt beneath the keen ſickle of the indefatigable 
reaper, forgot the danger to which he vainly expoſed 
his age. His wiſdom forſook him, and he thought 
ly of purſuing with his eyes his ſon Piſiſtratus, 
ho on his part ardently maintained the fight,to drive 
he danger from his father; but the fatal moment was 
ome, when Piſiſtratus was to convince Neſtor, low 
wretched men often are by living too long. 
Piliftratus puſhed ſo violently at Adraſtus with his 
pear, that the Daunian would have fallen, had he 
pot avoided it; but while Piſiſtratus, ſtaggered witt: 
ie falſe thruſt he had made, was recovering his ſpear, 
\draſtus run his javelin into the midſt of his belly. 
His bowels came out with a torrent of blood; his 
olour faded like a flower cropt by the hand of a 
ymph in the meadows ; his eyes were almoſt ex- 
tinguiſhed, and his voice began to fail him. Alceus 
bis governor, who was near him, caught him as he 
was ready to fall, and had only time to convey him 
into his father's arms, where he endeavoured to 
peak and give the laſt marks of his fondneſs ; but as 
de opened his mouth, he expired. 

While Philoctetes was ſpreading ſlaughter and hors 
pr around him, to repel the efforts of Adraftus, Neſ- 
or claſped the body of his ſon in. his arms, rending 
the heavens with his cries, and unable to bear the 
ht, Wretch that I am, ſaid he, in being a father 
nd in living ſo long! Ah! why, ye cruel Fates! 
yhy did ye not cut the thread of my life when I 
naſed the Calydonian boar, or in my expedition to 
Colchos, or at the firſt ſiege of Troy? I ſhould not 
neden have died inglorious, nor with anguiſh, I now 
rag a painful, deſpicable, impotent old age; I live 
ut to ſuffer; I have no ſenſe but of ſorrow. O my 
on! my dear ſon Piſiſtratus! When l loſt thy bro- 
der Antilochus, I had thee to comfort me; I have 
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thee no more; nothing will comfort me now; alli. 
over as to me. Hope, the only ſweetner of human 
woes, is a bleſſing which concerns me not. Antilo. ſh. 
chus ! Piſiſtratus ! O my dear children, I loſt you 
both methinks to-day ; the deeth of the one opens 
again the wound which the other had made in my 
heart, Never ſhall I behold thee more. Who ſhall 
cloſe my eyes? Who collect my aſhes ? O my deaf 
Piſiſtratus! thou as well as thy brother didſt die like 
a man of courage; I alone cannot die. 

: This ſaid, he attempted to kill himſel withadar 
which he had in his hand; but he was with-held, 
And the body of his ſon being wreſted from him, 
the unhappy old man fell into a ſwoon, and was cat- 
ried to his tent, where having a little recovered his 
ſtrength he would have returned to the battle; had 
he not been detained by force. 

Mean time Adraſtus and Philoctetes were in quelt 
of each other. Their eyes ſparkled, like thoſe of 
lion and a leopard ſtriving to tear each other in 
pieces, in the fields which the Cayſter waters. Me- 
naces, the rage of war, and bloody revenge appeared 
in their ſavage looks, They carry certain death 
wherever they hurl their darts, and all the comba- 
tants behold them with terror. They are now with. 
in ſight of each other, and Philoctetes takes one of 
thoſe dreadful arrows, which in his hands never milt 
their aim, and whoſe wounds were incurable ; but 
Mars, who favoured the cruel and intrepid Adraſtus, 
would not ſuffer bim to periſh ſo ſoon, being deſi- 
rous of making him his inſtrument of prolonging 
the horrors of war, and of heightening the carnage, 
The Gods as yet forbore to make Adraſtus an exam. 
ple of their juſtice, in order to chaſtife mankind and 
to ſhed their blood. 

The moment PhiloQetes deſigns to attack him, he 
himſelf is wounded by the ſpear of Amphimachus, al hae 
young Lucanian, who was more lovely than the fe- 
mous Nireus, whoſe beauty was only inferior to 


that of Achilles of all the Greeks that fought at ti 


\ 
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lege of Troy. Philoctetes was hardly wounded,when 
he aimed the arrowsat Amphimachus which pierced 
im to the heart, His fine black eyes immediately 
Woit their luſtre,and were overſpread with the ſhades 
Wot death. The roſes of his lips, more ruddy than 
hoſe with which the riſing Aurora ſtrews the hori- 
ron, faded; a ghaſtly paleneſs deadened his cheeks : 
is ſoft, his delicate face was inſtantly deformed, 
hiloctetes himſelf was moved with pity, and all 
he combatants made loud laments, ſeeing the youth 
'Wreltering in his blood, and his locks, as lovely as 
hoſe of Apollo, trailing in the duſt. 
Philoctetes having ſlain Amphimachus was obliged 
"Wo retire from the battle; having loſt a great deal of 
"Wis blood and his ſtrength. Beſides, his old wound 
ithe heat of the action ſeemed ready to bleed afreſh 
d to renew his pains ; for the ſons of Aſculapius by 
eir divine ſkill had not been able to cure him entire- 
. Lolhe is ready to fall on an heap of bloody bodies 
hich ſurround him; but Archidamus, the moſt bold 


"Wd expert ſoldier of all the Cbalians, whom he had 
elf ought with him to found Petelia, forces him from 
4 e fight the moment Adraſtus would eaſily have fel- 


d him at his feet. Adraſtus now finds nothing which 
reſumet to reſiſt him, or to retard his victory: Every 
ing falls, every thing flies before him; he reſem- 
es a rapid ſtream, which having over - ſwelled its 
ounds, ſweeps away, with its furious torrent, the 
Im, the flocks, the ſhepherds and villages. 

Telemachus heard at a diſtance the ſhouts of the 
"> Wdors, and beheld the diſorder of the confederates 
5" Ping before Adraſtus, like an herd of timorous deer 
olſing the ſpacious plains, the woods, the moun- 
ns, and even the molt rapid rivers, when they are 
rſued by the hunters. He deeply ſighs ; indigna- 
on is manifeſt in his eyes; he quits the place where 
had long fought with great danger and glory ; he 
„do ſullain the fugitives ; he advances all be- 
ed with the blood of a multitude of enemies 


340 T ELE MACH OU S. Book XX oo 
whom he had ſtretched on the duſt ; and at a diſtance” 
ſhouts loud enough to be heard by both armies, Is 
Minerva had infuſed ſomething terrible into H 
voice, which made the neighbouring mountains ring" } 
that of the cruel Mars ſounds not louder in Thraceike 
when he calls the infernal Furies, war and dest itt 
This ſhouting of Telemachus inſpires his own pam it 
with courage and intrepidity, and chills the enengM* © 
with fear. Even Adraſtus is aſhamed to find himſe d 
diſordered; being terrified with TI know not how mM? 
ny fatal preſages, and animated rather by deſpair ti 
a ſedate valour. Thrice were his trembling knee Pe 
going to ſink beneath him, and thrice he drew ba d 
without thinking on what he did. A ſwooning pale 
neſs and a cold feat ſpread over all his limbs ; bis 4 
hoarſe and faultering voice could ſound no word di. 
tinct; his eyes ſparkling with a gloomy fire,ſeemre: V 
dy to ſtart out of his head; he looks like Oreſtes tor om! 
tured by the Furies; all his motions are convulſit hen 
Now he begins to believe that there are Gods; 


fancies that he ſees them incenſed againſt him, at 

that he hears a hollow voice ariſing from the deept het 
hell, and citing him to dreary Tartarus. Every thi lhe 
made him ſenſible of an heavenly and inviſible he 
ſtretched over his head, and ready to fall heavy up 
him. Hope was extinguiſhed in his heart, and! th 
courage vaniſhed, like the day-light when the up»! 
ſinks into the boſom of the waves, and the earth a . 


wrapt in the ſhades of night. 4 
The impious Adraſtus, who had already been 7 
fered to live too long, if mankind had not wan - © 
ſuch a ſcourge; the impious Adraſtus, I ſay, dra N 
near his lateſt hour. He madly runs to meet Ut & 


inevitable fate; horror, ſtinging remorſe, conſten oy 0 
tion, fury, rage, deſpair attend his ſteps. He (carol nt 
ly ſees Telemachus, but he fancies that he ſees * er 
vernus yawn, and whirlwinds of flames, iſſuing fi — 
dreary Phlegeton, ready to ſwallow him up. Minnie 
tries out, and his mouth remains open without be! K ; 


able to utter a word, So a perſon aſleep in a fig 


% 
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al dream opens his lips, and ſtrives to ſpeak; but 

is ſpeech continually fails him, and he ſeeks it in 

ain, Adraſtus with a trembling haſty hand hurls 

is javelin at Telemachus, The latter is undaunted, 

ke one fayoured of the Gods, and defends himſelf 

vith his ſhield. Victory already ſeems to cover him 

yith her wings, and to hold a crown over his head. 

calm and compoled courage glittered in his eyes, 

ind one would have taken him tor Minerva herſelf, 

owiſe and diſcreet he appears in the greateſt dau- 
ers. Adraſtus's javelin 1s repelled by the ſhield, 

pon which the Daunian inſtantly draws his ſword, 
o deprive the ſon of Ulyſles of the advantage of 
Aro wing his javelin in his turn. Telemachus ſee- 
ng Adraſtus with his ſword in his hand, immediately 
Iraws his alſo, and drops his uſeleſs javelin. 

When they were thus cloſely engaged,all theother 
ombatants ſilently laid down their arms to gaze upon 
hem, and from this ſingle combat expected the iſſue 
pf the war. Their ſwords, bright as the flaſhes 
hence the bolts are hurled, frequently croſs each 
ther, and deal their fruitleſs blows upon their bur- 
iihed and reſounding armour, The two combatants 
retch themſelves out, ſhrink themſelves up, ſtoop 
own, riſe again in an inſtant, and at length grapple 


7% o ; 

1 vith each other. The ivy growing at the foot of an 
* Im, does not more cloſely embrace its hard and knot- 
mY | trunk, with its entwining arms, even to its higheit 


ranches, than theſe two combatants graſp each other. 
pdraſtus having loſt nothing of his ſtrength, and that 
nM Telemachus not being yet at its height; the former 
dra kes ſeveral efforts to ſtagger and throw his antago- 
e itt by ſurpriſe, At laſt he endeavours to ſeize the 
em Vord of the young Greek, but in vain; for the mo- 
ca Rent he attempts it, Telemachus lifts him from the 
e ound, and throws him on the ſand. Ard now this 


n fl 


0 retch, who had always deſpiſed the Gods, betrays an 

manly apprehenſion of death; he is aſnamed to aſk 

bei lite, and yet cannot help manifeſting his deſire of 

ol He endeayoursto nor  elemachus's compaſſiong 
| 1 
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Son of Ulyſſes, ſaid he, I at lengih acknowledge thaWFus 
righteous Gods; they puniſh me as I have deſeryeq;\Þac 
nothing but diſtreſs opens mens eyes, and ſheys tan: 
them the truth; I ſee it, it condemhs me; but le: Ms a 
an unfortunate prince put you in mind of your {4.he 
ther, who wanders far from Ithaca, and let him ex. 
Cite your pity. it 

Telemachus, who kneeled upon him, and had d. Hatt 
ready raiſed his ſword to plunge it into his throat War» 
immediately replied ; I ſought nothing but vittory 
and the peuce of the nations I came to aſſiſt; I 6 
not delight in bloodſhed. Live therefore, Adraſtys: 
but live to repair your faults ; reſtore every thin 
Which you have uſurped ; re-eſtabliſh peace and ju. 
tice on the coaſt of great Heſperia, which you han 
ſtained by numberleſs maſſacres and treacheries; 
live and become another man. Learn by your fal 
that the Gods are righteous, that the wicked are mi- 
ſerable, that they deceive themſelves by ſeeking for 
happineſs in violence, inhumanity and fal ſhood, and 
in ſhort that nothing is ſo delightful and happy 4 
plain and ſteady virtue. Give us as hoſtages your 
ſon Metrodorus, with twelve of the principal perſon 
of your nation. 

This ſaid, Telemachus ſuffers Adraſtus to riſe, ant 
holds out his hand to him without ſuſpecting his trew 
chery. But Adraſtus immediately darts another jane 
lin at him, which was very ſhort and he had kept con 
cealed. It was fo ſharp, and fo artfully thrown, that 
it would have pierced Telemachus's armour, had! 
not been divine. Adraſtus at the ſame time runs 9? 
hind a tree to avoid the purſuit of the young Grech 
Whereupon Telemachus cries out, Lo! Daunians 
the victory is ours; the impious wretch ſaves hime 
only by his treachery. Who fears not the Gods, 
afraid of death; on the contrary, who fears the G0 
fears nothing but them. In ſpeaking theſe words, | 
advances towards the Daunians, and makes a ſignt 
thoſe of his own party who were on the other {ice 0 
the tree, to intercept the perſidious Adraſtus. Acta 
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us is ready to be taken, makes as if he vould go | 

hack again, and attempts to break through the Cre- 

ans who obſtruct his paſſage. But Telemachus, ſwift 1 
ps a thunderbolt hurled by the hand of the father of # 
he Gods from the top of Olympus on the heads of 4 
he guilty, flies inſtantly on his enemy ; he ſeizes him W 
ith his victorious hands, he throws him on the bi 
arth, as the cruel north- wind beats down the tender ll 
arveſts which gild the fields; he hears/him no more, i 
nough the impious wretch makes a ſecond attempt to * 


75 a 15 
do buſe his goodneſs; he plunges his ſword into him, . 
5 :8"s fhurls him headlong into the flames of dreary 0 
a artarus, a puniſhment worthy of his crimes, | 
ul 


End of the Twentieth Book, 
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The ARGUMENI. — 


Adraſtus being dead, the Daunians hold out their Hauer! 
the allies as a ſign of peace, and deſire a king of tht oul, 
own nation, Neſtor being inconſolable for the loſs of ſeo! 
ſon, abſents himſelf from the aſſembly of the eth 
where ſeveral are of opinion that they ought to d P: 
the countries of the conquered, and to yield the tem [ h 
of Arpi to Teiemachus. Far from accepting of this my A 
Telemachus ſhews it to be the common intereſt of the n 
lies to make Polydamas king of the Daunians, and ro: 
leave them in poſſeſſion of their lands. He aſterua te 
perſuades thoſe people to give the country of Arji! 


rant 

Diomedes, who happened at that time to arrive in Ht ach 
peria, The troubles being thus ended, they all [cparai** 0 
in order toreturn every one to his reſpective country. , n 
ati 

A DRASTUS was hardly dead but all the Den 
nians, inſtead of be wailing their defeat and in 

loſs of their chief, rejoiced at their deliverance, 4 ned, 
held out their hands to the allies in token of peace, 
reconciliation, Metrodorus, the fon of Adraſtaſ Ve 
whom his father had bred up in maxims of diſim 7 
nt t 


lation, injuſtice and inhumanity, was coward env 


„ 
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fly; but a ſlave, an accomplice in all his infamous 1 

ad cruel actions, hom he had made free and load- il 
d with riches, and to whom he had committed | 
imſelf in his flight, thought only of betraying him 
pr his own intereſt ; he {lew him as he fled by a 1 
zund in the back; he cut off his head, and car- | 

| 


. * 


jed to the camp of the confedetates, expecting a 

reat reward for a crime which put an end to the 
War. But they abhorred the villain, and ordered 1 
im to be put to death. Wo 
Telemachus ſeeing the head of Metrodorus, who 
35 a youth of wonderful beauty, and naturally of 
excellent diſpoſition, which had been corrupted by 
leaſures and ill examples, could not retain his tears. 
as! cried he, lo the effects of the poiſon of pro- 
perity in a young prince; the more elevated his 
ndition and the more {(prightly his temper , the fur- 
er he ſtrays from every ſentiment of virtue. I 
ould now perhaps have been like him, had not the 
sortunes in Which, I thank the Gods. I was born, 
d the inſtructions of Mentor, taught me to govern 
y paſtions, 
Ihe aſſembled Daunians deſired, as the only con- 
on of peace, that they might have a king of their 
vn nation, who might by his virtues wipe off the 
proach with which the impious Adraſtus had ſtained 
crown. They thanked the Gods for deſtroying the 
ant ; they crouded to kiſs Telemachus's hand 
nich had been dipt in the monſter's blood, and 
ir defeat was as it were a triumph to them. Thus 


y. moment irrecoverably fell the power which 
eatened all others in Heſperia, and made ſo man 

Du ons tremble. As in platforms which ſeem firm 

d immoyeable, but are by little and little under- 


ned, the feeble toils which attack their founda- 
enges are a long while derided, nothing appears to 
rat Veakened, all is ſmooth, nothing ſhakes; while "4 
hu the props are gradually deſtroyed, till the mo- us 
gon ent the earth ſinks, and leaves a chaſm behind it: I 
an unjuſt and fraudful power, whatever ſucceſs 
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it may procure by its violence, digs a pit beneath i| Wo 
own feet, Treachery and cruelty by degrees fap aer 
the moſt ſolid foundations of unlawful authority te. 
Men admire it, and dread it, and tremble before po. 
till the inſtant it is no more. It ſinks beneath to 
own weight, and nothing can raiſe it up again 
becauſe it hath with its own hands deſtroyed t. 
true ſupports of probity and juſtice, which beget loy 
and confidence. 

The leaders of the army aſſembled the next day 
grant the Daunians a king, and every one was dt 
lighted to ſee the two camps blended together by { 
unexpected a friendſhip, and the two armies whit 
were now become but one. The ſage Neſtor was 
in a condition to be preſent at this council, becaul 
his grief and age had withered his heart, as a {hoy? 
beats down and cauſes a flower to languiſh in t 
evening, which in the morning, while Aurora v 
riſing, was the glory and ornament of the verd: 
Kelds. His eyes were become inexhauſtible fou 
tains of tears. Balmy ſleep, which ſooths the acu 
eſt pains, fled far away 4M them; and hope, f 
food of the human heart, was extinguifhed in hin 
All aliments were bitter to his unfortunate old mil 
The light was odious to him; his foul deſired oi ble: 
to quit his body, and toplunge into the eternal ne rav 
of Pluto's empire. In vain was all the diſcourſe « 
his friends; his drooping heart loathed their frien 
ſhip, as a fick man loaths the moſt delicate too 
To all the moſt affecting things which could be“ 
to him, he only replied by groans and fighs. 
now and then was heard to ſay, O Piſiſtratus . J 
ſtratus l Piſiſtratus | my ſon l thou calleſt me, I conf Piſi 
Thou, Piſiſtratus, wilt render death a pleaſure to laid 


O my dear fon! the only bleſſing I crave, is 08 and 
thee again on the Stygian ſhore. And then would hav! 
paſs whole hours without ſpeaking a word, {gh flou! 
and lifting vp his hands and tearful eyes 1o heave! _ 
0 


Mean while the aſſembled princes were vi" 
for Telemachus, who remained with Pilifa! 
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body, ſtrewing a profuſion of flowers, and the moſt 
exquiſite perfumes upon it,and ſhedding the bittereſt 
y tears. My dear companion! ſaid he, I ſhall never 
forget my ſeeing thee at Pylos, my going with thee 
to Sparta, and my finding thee again on the coaſt of 
he great Heſperia. I am thy debtor for a thouſand 
te and a thouſand good offices; I loved thee, thou 
»WMlovedſt me alſo : I knew thy valour; it would have 
ſurpaſt that of ſeveral famous Greeks. Alas! it has 
m occaſioned thee a glorious death; but then it has 
e robbed the world of a blooming virtue which would 
have equalled that of thy father. Yes, thy wiſdom 
icy and eloquence would, when matured by age, have 
nx deen, like that ſenior's, the admiration of all Greece. 
ua Thou didſt already poſſeſs that ſweet inſinuation, 
ve which whenever he ſpeaks,is irreſiſtible; that ſimple 

WF manner of narration ; that ſage moderation, which is 
MW a charm to ſooth the irritated mind; that authority, 
which ariſes from wiſdom and the force of good 
counſels, When thou ſpokeſt, every one lent an ear, 
every one was prepoſſeſſed in thy favour, every one 
wiſhed to find thee in the right; thy plain, thy un- 
adorned words ſtole as gently into the heart as dews 
deſcend on the ſpringing graſs Alas! how many 
bleſſings which we enjoyed a few hours ſince, are 
taviſhed from us for ever! Piſiſtratus, whom I em- 
braced in the morning, is now no more, nothing 
but a ſad remembrance of kim is left us. Ah l hadſt 
thou clofed Neſtor's eyes, and not we thine, he 
would not then have ſeen what he now ſees, nor 
have been the moſt wretched of fathers. 

This ſaid, Telemachus ordered the gory wound in 
Piſiſtratus's ſide to be waſhed, and cauſed him to be 
laid on a purple bed: Where with his head reclined 
and pale as death, he reſembles a young tree, which 
ng covered the earth with its ſhade, and ſhot its 

ouriſhing branchers to heaven, is wounded by the 
keen axe of the woodman ; and having no longer any 
hold of its roots, or the earth, that fruitful mother 


Which nouriſhes her plants in her boſom, it droopy 
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and loſes its verdure; it can no longer ſupport itſelf, it 
falls; its branches, which uſed to hide the heavens, 
are faded, withered, dragged inthe duſt; it is now but 
a mere trunk, cut down and deſpoiled of all its ho- 
nours. Thus Piſiſtratus, a prey to death, was now 
borne away by thoſe who were to lay him on the fa. 
talpyre. Ihe flames already mount to heaven. A bend 
of Pylians with down caſt ſtreaming eyes, with ams 
reverſed, and gentle ſteps attended. The body is 
quickly burnt, andthe : ſhes are put into a golden ury, 
which Telemachus, who takes care of the whole ce- 
remony, commits as a great treaſure to Callimachus, 
Who had been Piſiſtratus's governor. Keep theſe 
aſhes, ſaid he, the ſad but precious remains of him 
whom you loved; keep them for his father; but do 
not preſent them unto him till he has fortitude 
enough to aſk for them: What provokes ſottow 
at one time, alleviates it at another, 

Telemachus afterwards went into the aſſembly of 
the confederate kings, where every one, as ſoon as he 
ſaw him, was ſilent in order to hear hini, He bluſhed, 
and could not be prevailed on to ſpeak. The praiſes 
w hich were beſtowed upon him by publick acclama- 
tions, on account of his late actions, increaſed his 
confuſion, and he wiſhed that it had been in his power 
to hide himſelf. This was the firſt rime he ever ap- 
peared confounded and dubious. At length he aſked 
it as a favour, that they would not commend him any 
more. Not, faid he, that I do not love praiſe, el 
pecially when it is beſto wed by ſuch good judges of 
virtue; but becauſe I am apprehenſive of being too 
fond of it; it corrupts mankind, it makes them full 
of themſelves, and renders them yain and pte ſump- 
tuous : We ſhould deſerve and ſhun it. There is 2 
reſemblance between the juſteſt and moſt groundleſs 

| Praiſes ; and tyrants, the moſt wicked of all men, ate 
thoſe who cauſe themſelves to be praiſed the moſt 
by flatterers. What pleaſure is there in being com- 
mended like them? Valuable praiſe is that which 
you will give me in my abſence, if I am hapf) 
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enough to deſerve it. If you think me really virtuous, 
Jou muſt alſo think me modeſt and apprehenſive of 
„Vanity. Spare me therefore if you eſteem me, and 
t do not praiſe as if I were enamoured of applauſe. 
- Telemachus having ſpoken thus, made no reply to 
7 Wihoſe who continued to extol him to the ſkies, and 
by an air of indifference quickly puta ſtop to the en- 
1 W comiums they beſtowed upon him. They began to 
s WW apprehend that their praiſes were offenſive ; but their 
admiration increaſed,every one knowing the tender- 
, W nefs he had ſheved for Piſiſtratus, and the care he had 
- W izken to pay him the laſt offices of friendſhip. The 
„hole army was more affected with theſe marks of 
e WH the goodneſs of his heart, than with the amazing 
1 WW proofs he had given of his wiſdom and valour. He is 
d WT viſe, he is valiant, ſaid they in private to each other; 
2 Whe is beloved of the Gods, and the true hero of our 
ige; he is more than human. But all this is only 

marvellous and matter of aſtoniſhment, He is hu- 
{© W mane, he is good, he it a faithful and affectionate 
e friend ; he is compaſſionate, liberal, beneficent, and 
, W vholly theirs whom he ought to love; he is the de- 
lit of thoſe who live with him, he has diveſted 
- himſelf of his haughtineſs, indifference and pride, 
s W {his is what is uſeful, this is what touches the heart, 
this is what endears him to us, and makes us afteted 
- Wvith all his virtues : This is what makes us all ready, 
to lay down our lives for him. 

As ſoon as theſe diſcourſes were ended,the council 
conſidered the neceſſity of giving the Daunians a king. 
Moſt of the princes who were preſent, were of opi- 
nion that they ought to divide Daunia, as a conquered 
country, among themſelves; and they offered Tele- 
;- WW machus for his ſhare the fertile territory of Arpi, 
a vhich twice in a year yields the rich preſents of Ce- 
ies, the delicious gifts of Bacchus, and the ever-ver- 
e dant fruits of the olive, a tree ſacred to Minerva. 
ſt W This country, faid they, ought to make you forget 
1- WO the barren Ithaca and its cottages, the frightful rocks 
of Dulichium, and the ſavage woods of Zacynthus. 
Lo no longer in queſt of your father, who without 
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doubt periſhed in the waves at the promontory of Ca- 
phareus, through the vengeance of Nauplius and the 
wrath of Neptune; nor of your mother, who has 
vielded to her ſuitors ſince your departure; nor of 
your country, whoſe ſoil is not ſo ſavoured of hea. 
ven as that which we offer you. He heard theſe dif 
courſes with patience ; but the rocks of Thrace and 
Theflally are not more deaf and inſenſible to the 
plaints of deſpairing lovers, than Telemachus was 10 
all theſe offers. 

For my part, replied he, I am not affected with 
riches and pleaſures, What profits it to poſſeſs a 
greater extent of land, and to govern a greater num- 
ber of men? The prince thereby but increaſes his 
troubles and leſſens his liberty, Even the wiſeſt and 
moſt moderate perſons find miſery enough in lie, 
Without adding to it the toils of governing intraCia- 
ble, reſtleſs, unjuſt, falſe and ungrateful men. When 
a man ſeeks to be the maſter of others for his oyn 
ſake, and regards nothing but lis own authority, plea- 
ſures and glory ; he is impious, and a tyrant, and 
the ſcourge of the human race, When on the con- 
trary he endeayours to govern them according to 
Tight maxims, and only for their own good, he is not 
ſo much their maſter as their guardian; he gets ro- 
thing by it but infinite trouble, and is far from deſi- 
ring to ſtretch his authority farther. The ſhepherd 
who does not prey upon his flock, who defends i 
againſt wolves at the hazard of his life, and watches 
both night and day to lead it into rich paſtures, has 
no deſire to increaſe the number of his ſheep, nor to 
ſeize on thoſe of his neighbour ; this were to increaſe 
his toils. Though I have never governed, added 
Telemachus, yet have I learnt from laws and wie 
legiſlators, how painful an office it is to rule cities 
and kingdoms, I am therefore contented with my 
barren Ithaca. Though it be ſmall and barren, | 
ſhall acquire ſufficient glory, if I reign over it will 
juſtice, piety and courage. My reign will even com. 
mence but too ſoon, The Gods grant that my father, 
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({ceping the fury of the billows, may reign over it 
o the extremeſt old age, and that | may long learn 
nder him how to ſubdue my paſſions, in order to 
know how to govern thoſe of a whole nation! 
Telemachus then ſaid, Hear, ye aſſembled princes, 
{What I think myſelf obliged to ſay to you for your 
on intereſt. It you give the Daunians a juſt king, 
he will govern them with juſtice, and teach them 
jow beneficial it is to preſerve their ſincerity, and 
ever to uſurp the dominions of their neighbours 
hich they could never learn under the impious A- 
Iaſtus, While they are ſwayed by a wiſe and mo- 
gerate prince, you will have nothing to apprehend 
om them. They will be indebted to you for the 
ood king that you will have given them; they will 
e indebted to you for the peace and proſperity they 
ill enjoy. Inſtead of attacking, they will continu= 
Ily bleſs you, and both the prince and the people 
ill be the work of your hands. If on the contrar 
ou divide their country among youtſelves, the evils 
Thich will enſue, and of which I tell you before- 
and, are theſe : The Daunians driven to deſpair 


* ill begin the war again; they will juſtly fight for 
0. Neir liberty, and the Gods, who are enemies to ty- 
el. ny, wall fight for them. And if the Gods inter- 
ene, you will ſooner or later be confounded, and 


zn eur proſperity will vaniſh like ſmoke. Counſel and 
res iſdom will be taken from your commanders, cou- 
has Ne from your armies, and fertility from your lands. 
my will deceive yourſelves with falſe hopes, you 
ele ill be raſh in your enterprizes, you will ſilence men 
l probity who tell you the truth, you will fall of a 
adden, and it will be ſaid of you, Are theſe the 
urifſhing nations who were to give law to the 
hole earth? Lo ! they fly before their enemies; 
ey are the ſport of nations who trample them un- 
r their feet, Theſe are the doings of the Gods: 


IS is what unjuſt, haughty and inhuman nations 
plerye, | 
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Again, conſider that if you attempt to divide thi); 
conqueſt among you, you will unite all the neigh Wh 
bouring nations againſt you. Your confederacy, Wc 
formed to defend the common liberty of Heſperiafifp: 
againſt Adraſtus, will become odious ; and you your MB, 
ſelves will be juſtly accuſed by all the world of aim- th 
ing at univerſal tyranny. But ſuppoſing that youſWw 
are victorious over the Daunians and all other nz. Mn 
tions, this victory will prove your deſtruction, and br 
will tell you in what manner, Conſider that tha be 
enterpriſe will diſſolve your union, As it is not found pe: 
ed on juſtice, you will have no rule to ſettle eyeryMaſl: 
claimant's pretenſions among yourſelves ; every oe 
will infiſt that his ſhare of the conqueſt be propor v. 
tioned to his power; not one of you will have autho- 
rity enough over the reſt to make a peaceable part 
tion. Lo! the ſource of a war, of which your grand 
children will not ſee the end. Is it not better to be 
juſt and moderate, than to follow one's ambitio 
through ſuch a multitude of dangers and inevitable 
calamities ? Are not a profound peace, its train o 
ſweet and innocent pleaſures, a happy plenty, the 
friendſhip of one's neighbours, the glory which isin 
ſeparable from juſtice, the authority which is acquired 
in rendering ourſelves by our integrity the arbiter 
all foreign nations; are not theſe, I ſay, more deſ 
rable bleſſings than the fooliſh vanity of an un) 
conqueſt ? O Kings! O princes ! you ſee that | hay 
no intereſt in what I ſay ; have regard therefore 0 
one who loves you enough to contradict and diſplealg 

ou, by ſetting the truth before you. 

While Telemachus was diſcourſing in this manne 
with an authority which they had never ſeen in an 
other, and all the aſtoniſhed and ſuſpenceful prince 
were admiring the wiſdom of his counſels, there wa 
heard aconfuſed noiſe which ſpread itſelf through th 
camp, and reached even to the place where the aſſen 

bly was held. A ſtranger, it was ſaid, is juſt land: 
on this coaſt with a band of ſoldiers. This unkno 


perſon is of a lofty mien; every thing in him look 
heroi 
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heroic ; one ealily perceives that he has ſuffered a 
long while, and that wy re courage has rendered 
him ſuperior to all his ſufterings. The people of the 
country, who guard the coaſt, at firſt reſolved to re- 
WW pe! him as an enemy that was come to invade them: 
But drawing his ſword with an intrepid air, he told 
them that he knew how to defend himſelf in caſe he 


were attacked, but that he deſired nothing but peace | 


Wand hoſpitality. Upon which he held out an olive 
branch as a ſuppliant; he was heard; he deſired to 
be brought before thoſe who rule in this part of Heſ- 
peria, and is conducted hither to be examined by the 
ſembled kings. 

This was hardly faid , but the ſtranger entered 
vith a majeſty which ſurpriſed the whole aſſembly. 
He might eaſily have been taken for the God of war, 
Then he aſſembles his blood-thirity troops in the 
ountains of Thrace. He began thus: 

O ye ſhepherds of the people, who are undoubt- 
dy aſſembled here to defgnd your country againſt 
senemies, or to give life to the molt rightzous laws, 
ear a man whom fortune has perſecuted. Mzy the 
ods grant that you may never taſte the like diſtreſs! 
am Diomed, king of Atolia, who wounded Ve- 
Jus at the ſiege of Troy. The vengeance of that 
oddeſs purſues me through the whole world. Nep- 
une, who can refuſe nothing to the divine daughter 
the ſea, gave me up to the rage of the winds and 
Ne billows, which have often daſhed my ſhips in 

leces againſt the rocks, Inexorable Venus has rob- 

ed me of all hopes of ever ſeeing again my king- 
om, my family, and that grateful light of the coun- 
anne Where I firſt beheld the day. No, I ſhal never 
zue more what was deareſt in the world to me. [ 

J ome, after various ſhipwrecks, to ſeek on theſe un- 
nown ſhores a little repoſe and a ſaſe retreat, If 
ou fear the Gods, and eſpecially Jupiter who takes 
ae of ſtrangers ; if you have any ſenſe of pity, re- 
ile me not ſome barren corner of theſe ſpacious re- 
ons, ſome deſert, ſome ſandy ſpot, or Heavy rocks, 
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Where I and my companions may found a city which B 
may at leaſt be a melancholy image of our loſt coun- n 
t 


try. We only deſire ſome ſmall tract which is uſe- 
leſs to you. We will live in peace and ſtrict friend- of 
ſhip with you; your enemies ſhall be ours; we wil 


eſpouſe all your intereſts, and deſire nothing but to ev 
live according to our own laws. 4 
1 


While Diomed was ſpeaking thus, Telemachus 
keeping his eyes fixed upon him, diſcovered all the P 
different paſſions in his countenance. When Dio. 
medes began to mention his long ſufferings, he hoped 
that this majeſtic perſon vould prove to be his fi 
ther. As ſoon as he had declared that he was Dio.“ 
med, Telemachus's countenance withered like 2 
beautiful flower, blaſted by the cruel breach of the 
bitter north winds. And at laſt Diomed's comoliint 
of the implacable wrath of a Goddeſs melted hi 
ſoul, by reviving his idea of the like calamities 
which his father and he had ſuffered: tears of priet 


and joy run down his cheeks, and he immediately [ 
fell upon Diomed's neck and embraced him, and 

I am, ſaid he, the ſon of Ulyſſes whom you for re 
merly knew, and who was not unuſeful to you whe ou 
you ſeized the famous horſes of Rheſus, The Godz Juſt 
have treated him as well as you without mercy, | this 


there is truth in the oracles of Erebus, he is ſtill alive; 
but alas ! he lives not for me. I have abandoned i 
Ithaca in queſt of him, but I cannot find him, nor m me 
Way back to Ithaca. Judge by my diſtreſs of my pit! H 


for yours. The benefit of afflictions is to learn tt * 
ſympathize with others in their troubles, Though! ard 
am but a ſtranger here, yet have I the power, 0 ruh 
mighty Diomed, (for notwithſtanding the miſetie 6 
which overwhelmed my country in my infancy, 8 
have not been ſo ill educated as to be ignorant 0 8 
your glory in battle;) I have the power, | ſay, \ * 


moſt invincible of all the Greeks next to Achilles 
to procure you ſome relief. The princes here preſe! 
are humane; they aie ſenſible that there is no i 
ue, no true courage, no ſolid glory vithout hum 
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nity. Misfortune adds a new luſtre to the glory of 
"WY the great. They are not perfect, till they have taſted 
Jof adverſity ; their lives not affording examples of 
1 patience and fortitude, Virtue in diſtreſs melts 
every heart which has any reliſh for virtue. Leave 
the care therefore of your conſolation to us; ſince 
the Gods, in ſending you hither, confer a favour 
pon us, and we ought to think ourſelves happy in 
being able to ſoften your miſeries. 

While he was ſpeaking, Diomed looked ſtedfaſtly 
and with aſtoniſhment upon him, and found his heart 
greatly affected, They embraced as if they had been 
long bound in the bands of a ſtrict friendſhip, O 
vorthy ſon of the wiſe Ulyſſes, ſaid Diomed, I per- 
ceive in you the ſweetneſs of his countenance, the 
prace of his ſpeech, the ſtrength of his eloquence,the 
nobleneſs of his ſent:ments, and the wiſdom of his 
thougts, 

Philoctetes then embraced the great ſon of Tydeus, 
and they related to each other their diſaſtrous ad ven- 
tures, Philoctetes afterwards faid, You will without 
doubt be very glad to ſee the ſage Neſtor ; he has 
juſt loſt Piſiſtratus the laſt of his children, and all that 
is now left him in life is a tearful path which leads 
bim to the grave. Come and ſooth his grief; an 
unfortunate friend is fitter than any other to allay 
the anguiſh of his heart, 

Hereupon ihey repaired to Neſtor's tent, whoſe 
mind and ſenſes were fo depreſt by grief, that he 
hardly knew Diomed again. At firſt Diomed wept 
vith him, and their interview redoubled the old 
man's ſorrow ; but by degrees the preſence of this 
fiend relieved his heart, and one might eaſily per- 
ceive that his woes vere a little ſuſpended by the 
pleaſure of reciting his ſufferings, and of hearing in 
bis turn what had happened to Diomed. 

While they were dilcourſing together, the aſſem- 

bled kings and Telemachus were conſidering what 

tiey were to do. Telemachus adviſed them to give 

Diomed the country of Arpi, and to chuſe Polyda- 
2 


C 
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mas, who was of their nation, king of the Daunians, f 
This Polydamas was a famous general whom Adra. c 

ſtus through jealouſy would never employ, leſt the wi 
ſucceſs of his arms, of which he hoped alone to have *” 
all the glory, ſhould be attributed to this able com- uy 
mander. Polydamas had often toid him in private, 3 


that he expoſed his life and the ſafety of the ſtate 
too much in this war againſt ſo many confederate na. 
tions, and had endeavoured to prevail on him to ob- 
ſerve a more upright and moderate conduct toward 
his neighbours ; but men who hate the truth, hate 
thoſe aiſo who are bold enough to ſpeak it, and are 
not affected with their ſincerity, their zeal, or diſi- 
tereſtedneſs, The ſeducements of proſperity harden- 
ed Adraſtus's heart againſt the moit wholeſome coun» 


ſels. By not following them, he daily triumohed ; 0 
over his enemies; for haughtineſs, breach of faith \ 
and violence continually made him victorious. The 7. 
evils with which Polydamas had fo long threatened Ws 
him, did not happen. Adraftus laughed at an appte- 44 
henſive wiſdom, which was perpetually forelzeing *% 
inconveniencies. Polydamas became inſuppor::b'e|, 
to him; he was removed from all his poſts, and lct - 
to languiſh in ſolitude and poverty. I 4 
Polydamas was at firſt greatly dejected at this di- * 
grace; but it gave him what he wanted, by ſhowing 7 
him the vanity of exalted ſtations. He became wile vl: 
at his own expence ; he rejoiced that he had bee, : 
unfortunate ; he learned by degrees to ſuffer, to live - 
upon a little, calmly to nouriſh his ſoul with they. N 
truth, to cultivate ſecret virtues, which are of much 1. 
greater worth than the glaring; in fine, to live with- 3 
out mankind. He dwelt in a deſert at the foot o,. 10 
mount Garganus, where an half arched rock ſerved icy 
him for a houſe ; a brook which fell from a moun + 
tain, ſlaked his thirſt, and ſome trees preſented hin "Ty 
their fruits. He had two flaves, who tilled a lite San 
field, with whom he himſelf toiled with his og N 
hands. The earth liberally rewarded him for ht ters 


' : . l, 
pains, and ſuffered him to want for nothing; he 4 
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not only fruits and pulſe in abundance, but all ſorts 
of fragrant flowers alſo. There he deplored the mi- 
ſery of nations, which the mad ambition of a prince 
hurries on to their ruin, There he daily expected 
that the righteous Gods, notwithſtanding their for- 
bearance, would cruſh the impious Adraſtus, The 
more his proſperity increaſed, the nearer he thought 
he ſaw his inevitable fall; for imprudent meaſures 
attended with ſucceſs, and power ſcrued up to the 
higheſt pitch of abſolute authority, are the forerun- 
ners of the downfall of kings and kingdoms, When 
he heard of Adraſtus's d=ſeat and death, he diſcovered 
no joy that he had foreſeen it, nor that he was rid 
of the tyrant ; he only grieved leſt he ſhould ſee the 
Daunians in ſervitude. | 
This was the Man whom Telemachus propoſed 
o be advanced to the throne. He had for ſome time 
deen acquainted with his courage and virtue, for 
Telemachus, according to Mentor's advice, was 
very where continually informing himſelf of the 
good and bad qualities of all perſons who were in 
ny conſiderable poſt, not only among the confe- 
erate nations who ſerved in this war, but among 
he enemy allo, His principal care in every place 
as to find out and ſift the men who had any parti- 


di. f 

ear talent or virtue. | 

he confederate princes were at firſt a little un- 
MG n. 

of ng to place Polydamas on the throne. We have 


of perienced, ſaid they, how formidable a king of the 
1 -2unians who underitands and delights in war, is to 
is neighbours. Polydamas is a great commander, 
ad may bring us into great dangers. But Telema- 
bus replied, Polydzmas indeed underſtands war, but 
e loves peace; and theſe are the two very things 
mich we ought to wiſh for, A man who knows 
e calamities, dangers and difficulties of war, is 
uch better qualified to avoid it than one who has 
O experience of them. Polydamas has learned to re- 
n the ble ſſings of a quiet life; he condemned the 
terpriſes of Adraſlus, and foreſaw their fatal conie: 
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quences. A weak and ignorant prince is more to be 
dreaded by you, than a man who will enquire in:ofjop 
and determine every thing himſelf, A weak, igno. Die 
rant and inexperienced prince will ſee only with theo; 
eyes of a paſſionate favourite, or of a flattering, tur Mo 
bulent; and ambitious miniſter, He will therefore(Mov 
blind'y engage himſelf in war contrary to his incline 
tions; you Wil never be ſure of him, for he wil 
never have it in his power to be ſure of himlelf ; hy 
will break his word with you, and will quickly reduce 
you to ſuch extremities, that you muſt deſtroy hin 
or he you. Is it not more advantageous, more (afe 
and at the ſame time more juſt and noble to make 
faithful return to the confidence of the Daunians, an 
to give them a king worthy of commanding ? 
This ſpeech convincing the whole aſſembly, Poly 
damas was propoſed to the Daunians, who were im 
patiently Waiting for an anſwer. When they hearWour 
the name of Polydamas, they replied, we now plain 
perceive that the confederate princes deſignto deafinf 1 
cerely and to make an eternal peace with us, {inc 
they give us for our king a man fo virtuous and 
capable of governing. Had they propoſed to us; 
cowardly, an effeminate and ignorant perſon, wi 
ſhould have thought that they only intended to d 
preſs us and to change the form of our government 
and we ſhould ſecretly have retained a lively reſent 
ment of ſo cruel and artful a conduct; but the choc 
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of Polydamas is a proof of their real candour, Adr. 
allies without doubt expect nothing from us but wil A 
is juſt and noble, ſince they give us a king who is inWeav, 


capable of doing any thing contrary to the liver eyes 
and glory of our country. We accordingly ptoteſt i emb: 
the ſight of the righteous Gods, that rivers ſhall late 
roll to their ſources, before we ceaſe to love ſuch be Ithe 
neficent princes. May our lateſt poſterity be mins 
ful of the benefit which we this day receive, andi 
new from generation to generation the peace of th 


golden age through the whole coaſt of Heſperia: 


ook XXI. T E L EMA C HUS. 359 
Telemachus then propoſed to the Daunians the giv- 
ig the fields of Arpi to Diomed, to ſettle a colony 
nere. This new peop e. ſaid he, will be indebted 


no- 
the ho you for their eſtabliſhment in a country which you 
ut. No not cultivate. Remember that all men ought to 


ove each other; that the earth is too large for them 
hat you mult have neighbours, and that it is beſt to 
ave ſuch as may be obliged to you for their ſettle- 
ent, Pity the misfortunes of a prince who cannot 
eturn to his own country. Polydamas and he, being 
nited together in the bands of juſtice and virtue, 
hich alone are laſting, will maintain you in a pro- 
found peace, and render you formidable to all the 
eighbouring nations that may think of aggrandizing 
themſelves. You ſee, ye Daunians, that we have gi- 
en your nation a king capable of raiſing its glory to 
he heavens ; do you therefore on your part give, at 
our requeſt, a tract of land which is of no uſe to you, 
toa king who is worthy of all kind of ſuccour. 

The Daunians replied, that they could refuſe Te- 
lemachus nothing, ſince he had procured them Poly- 
lamas for their king, Hereupon they went to ſeek 
him in his deſert, and to place him on the throne ; 
having firſt given the fertile plains of Arpito Diomed, 
to found a new kingdom there. The allies were o- 
ver-joyedatthis grant, becauſe this colony of Greeks 
might powerfully aſſiſt their party, if the Daunians 
Mould ever attempt to renew the uſurpations of which 
Adraſtus had given an ill example. 

And now all the princes prepared to take their 
leave of each other. Telemachus with tears in his 
eyes departed with his troop; having firſt tenderly 
{t embraced the valiant Diomed, the ſage and diſconſo- 

late Neſtor, and the famous PhiloQetes, the worthy 
bh inheritor of the arrows of Hercules. 


+ End of the twenty-firſt Book, 
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BOOK the TWENTY-SECOND.. 


The ARGUMENT, 


Telemachus arriving at Salentum is ſurpriſed to ſee the 
country ſo well cultivated, and to find ſo little magnifi 
cence in the city, Mentor explains the reaſons of this 

change, points out the wrong meaſures which uſually 
hinder a ſtate from flourishing, and propoſes the condull 
and government of Idomeneus as a model for him. Te- 
lemachus afterwards opens his heart to Mentor concerr- 
ning his inclination to marry Autiope the daughter of 
that king, Mentor joins with him in commending ht 


| good qualities, and aſſures him that the Gods deſigner 


for him ; but that at preſent he ought to think only of 


departing for Ithaca, and of freeing Penelope from 
the perſecutions of her ſuitors, 


T HE young ſon of Ulyſſes burnt with impatience 
to join Mentor again at Salentum, and to em- 
bark with him in order to return to Ithaca, where he 
hoped that his father might be arrived. When he ap- 
Proached Salentum, he was greatly aſtoniſhed to ſee 
all the cobntry round it, which he had left almoſt 
Wholly waſte and deſert, cultivated like a garden, and 
full of diligent labourers. He knew that this mull 
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he the work of the wiſe Mentor. As he afterwards 
entered the city, he obſerved that there were fewer 
traders in the luxuries of life, and much leſs magni- 
ficence. Telemachus was not pleaſed at this, for he 
was naturally fond of every thing which is ſplendid 
and polite ; but he quickly changed his mind. He 
rom afar beheld Idomeneus and Mentor coming 
owards him, and his heart was immediately tran- 
ported with joy and tenderneſs. Notwithſtanding 
) Whis ſucceſs in the war againſt Adraſtus, he was ap- 
rehenſive that Mentor might be diſſatisfied with 
him, and, as he advanced, conſulted his eyes to lee 
. Whether he had any thing to reproach him with, 
Idomeneus immediately embraced Telemachus as 
is own ſon; Telemachus afterwards threw himſelf 
on Mentor's neck, and. bedewed him with his tears. 
Mentor ſaid to him, I am ſatisfied with your conduct, 
you have committed great faults, butthey havetaught 
you to know and to be diffident of yourſelf. Men 
ften reapmore fruit fromtheir errors than from their 
lorious actions. Great actions puff up the heart, 
nd inſpire a dangerous preſumption; errors make a 
an enter into himſelf, and reſtore him the wiſdom 
'ich he loſt while he was ſucceſs ful. What yet re- 
ains for you to do, is to praiſe the Gods, and not to 
ourt the praiſes of men. You have performed great 
dings, but own the truth; you can hardly be ſaid ta 
ave performed them. Is it not true that the power 
o perform them was infuſed into you, like ſomething 
oreign to your nature? Were you not like to have 
uined all by your paſſion and imprudence ? Did you 
ot feel that Minerva as it were transformed you into 
a perſon ſuperior to yourſelf, to make you her inſtru- 
nent of performing what you have done? She re- 
rained all you failings, as Neptune, when he tills 
. florm, reſtrains the angry billows. 
While Idomeneus was eagerly aſking queſtions of 
he Cretans who were returned from the war, Tele- 
achus was thus liſtening to the wiſe counſels of Men- 
or, He afterwards turned his eyes With amazement 
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562 TELEMACHUS Book XXI. 
on every ſide, and ſaid to Mentor, here is a change of 
Which I cannot comprehend the reaſon : Has any 
calamity befallen Salentum in my abſence ? Whence 
comes it that one no longer ſees that magnificence 
Which ſhone every where at my departure? I noy 
ſee neither gold, nor filver, nor precious ſtones ; the 
habits are plain; the buildings which are carrying on 
are leſs ſpacious and have fewer ornaments ; art 
languiſh, and the city is become a deſert, 
Mentor replied with a ſmile, Did you obſerve the 
condition of the country round the city ? Yes, an- 
ſwered Telemachus, I ſaw that tillage is every where 
eſteemed, and that the fields are cultivated, Which is 
preferable, added Mentor, a city proud of its matble, 
gold and filver, with an untilled and barren country, 
or a well-cultivated and fruitful country, with a city 
that is modeſt in its buildings and manners? A great 
city crowded with artiſts, who are employed in cor- 
rupting mens manners by adminiſtering to. their lux- 
ury, and ſurrounded with a poor and ill-cultivated 
kingdom, reſembles a monſter, whoſe head is of an 
enormous bulk, and bears no proportionto its ſtarved 
and meagre body: It is the number of the inhabi- 
tants and the plenty ofproviſions which conſtitute the 
true ſtrength and the true riches of a kingdom. [10- 
meneus has now innumerable ſubjects who are inde- vill 
fatigable in labour, and crowd the whole extent offiffſpay 
his country, which is now but one city, and Salen- nv 
tum no more than the center of it, We have tran- an 
ſported from the city into the country, men who were har 
Wanted in the country, and who were ſuperfluous inpfie 
the city. We have moreover allured a great manyMhta] 
foreigners into the kiogdom. The more theſe peo-fſfn © 
ple multiply, the more are the fruits of the earth 
multiplied by their labour; this calm, this gentle in- 
creaſe inlarges his kingdom more than a conquell 
We haveexpelled from thecity only ſuperfluous arts, 
which divert the poor from tilling the earth to ſatisly 
their real wants, and corrupt the rich by plunging 
them into pomp and luxury; we have not done the 
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leaſt prejudice to the liberal arts, nor to men who 
really have a genius to cultivate them, Thus is Ido- 
meneus much more powerful than he was when you 
admired his magnificence. That dazzling luſtre 
oncealed a weakneſs and indigence which would ſoon 
have overthrown his empire : he has now a greater 
number of ſubjects, and he ſubſiſts them with more 
aſe, Theſe men, inured to labour, pain, and a cons 
emptof life through their attachment to good laws, 
are all ready to fizht in the defence of a country 
rhich they have cultivated with their own hands. 
And this kingdom which you think decayed, will 
ſoon be the wonder of Heſperia. 
Remember, Telemachus, that there are two evils 
jn the government of a nation, which are hardly ever 
ured, The firſt is an unjuſtand too violent a power 
in the prince; the ſecond is luxury, which corrupts 
he morals of the people. When kings accuſtom them- 
ſelves to know no law but their own abſolute will, and 
yo longer curb their paſſions, they may do ny thing; 
but by their being able to do any thing, they ſap the 
foundations of their power. They have no certain rules 
Ir maxims of government; every one ſtrives who 
Mall flatter them moſt ; they have no longer any ſub- 
ets; nothing is left them but ſlaves, whoſe number 
laily decreaſes. Who will tell them the truth? Who 
vill ſet bounds to the torrent? Every thing gives 
yay ; the wiſe fly, hide themſelves, and mourn in 
private. Nothing but a ſudden and violent revolution 
an reduce this overflowing power into its natural 
hannel, and the meaſures which might circumſcribe, 
often irrecoverably deſtroy it. Nothing is ſo near a 
tal fall as author.ty ſtretched too far. It reſembles 
an over-ſtrained bow, which at length ſnaps of a ſud- 
len, unleſs it be {lackened ; but who will preſume to 
lacken it? The very ſoul of Idomeneus was ſeduced 
dy the allurements of this power; he had been 
lethroned but not undeceived. The Gods were for- 
ed to ſend us hither, to put him ow of conceit 
th this blind and exceſſive pow er, which does nos 
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befit men; and a ſort of miracles moreoyer were ne n : 
ceſſary to open his eyes. he 
The other almoſt incurable evil is luxury. As . 


too much power poiſons princes, ſo luxury poiſons a ( 
whole nation. It is ſaid that luxury feeds the poor.“ 
at the expence of the rich, as if the poor could not ns 
get their bread more uſefully by multiplying thelf 
fruits of the' earth, without debauching the rich hy 
the refinements of yoluptuouſneſs. A whole nation 
habituates itſelf to look upon the moſt ſuperfluou 
things as the neceſſaries of life; new neceſlaries are 
daily invented, and men can no longer live without 
things which were unknown thirty years before, 1 
This luxury is called a good taſte, the perfection off. 
arts, and the politeneſs of the nation. This vice 
which is the ſource of an infinite number of o- 
thers, is commended as a virtue, and ſpreads its 
contagion from the prince down to the very dregs of 
the people. The near relations of the king imitate 
his magnificence ; the nobility that of the king's re- 
lations ; the middle ſort ſtrive to come up to the no 
bility, ( for where is the man who forms a right 
judgment of himſelf? ) and the loweſt defire to pa! 
for the middle fort. Thus every one lives above hi 
circumſtances ; ſome through oſtentation, and to 
glory in their riches ; others through a falſe ſenſe ot 
ſhame, and to conceal their poverty: Even thoſe who 
are wiſe enough to condemn ſo great a diſorder, ate 
not enough ſo to dare to be the firſt to riſe up again 


ruined, and all conditions of men confounded. The 
deſire of getting money to ſupport a vain expence 
corrupts the pureſt minds; to be rich is the on 
thing that is minded, and to be poor is infamous 
Let a man be learned, wiſe, virtuous ; let him inſtruc 
mankind, win battles, ſave his country, ſacrifice al 
his own intereſts ;. yet will he be deſpiſed, if his ta 
lents are not ſet off with pomp and ſhow. Even the) 
who have not money, endeavour to ſeem to have it 
and ſpend as if they really had it: they borrow, hs | 
cheat 
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heat, they uſe a thouſand artifices to procure it. 
But who will cure theſe evils? The taſte and cuſtoms 


ea whole nation muſt be changed, and new laws 
Inoſt be enated. And who can attempt this but a 
"King who is ſo much of a philoſopher, and ſo prudent, 


to put out of countenance, by the example of his 
wa moderation, all thoſe who are fond of oſtenta- 
ous expences, and to encourage the wile, who 
yould be very glad to be authoriſed in a laudable 
rupality ? 

Telemachus hearing this diſcourſe, Was like a man 

oming out of a profound ſleep. He felt the truth 

* ftheſs Words, and they were engraved on his heart, 
$a ſkilful ſtatuary imprints what features he pleaſes 
n the marble, and gives it ſoftneſs, life and motion. 
elemachus made no reply ; but revolving what he 
ad heard in his mind, he ſurveyed the alterations 
yhich had been made in the city, and at length thus 
(dreſſed himſelf to Mentor. 
You have made Idomeneus the wiſeſt of all kings; 
neither know him nor his ſubjeCts again, Nay, I 
onfeſs that what you have done here is infinitely 
reater than the victories which we have obtained, 
hance and ſtrength have a great part in the ſucceſſes 
war; we muſt ſhare the glory of battles with our 
odiers; but all you have done proceeds f:om a ſingle 
ead : You alone muſt have ſtruggled againſt a king 
nd all his people in order to reform them. The ſuc- 
eſles of war are always fatal and odious ; here all 
the work of an heavenly wiſdom, all is calm, all 
innocent, all is lovely, all diſcovers an authority 
ore than human, When men thirſt for glory, why 
dthey not ſeek it by thus applying themſelves to 
0 good ? O what wrong notions have they of ſolid 
ory, ſince they expect to obtain it by ravaging the 
ath and by ſhedding human blood! Mentor's 
ountenance ſhewed that he was exceedingly glad to 
e Telemachus form ſo true a judgment of victories 
ad conqueſts, at an age when it was ſo natural for 
m to be intoxicated with Ir glory he had acquired. 
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After this Mentor added, All that you ſee here is 


500 
indeed laudable and good; but know that it is poſſible Th 
to do yet better. Idomeneus curbs his paſſions, andfao 


applies himſelf to govern his people with juſtice ; but 
he ſtill commits a great many errors, which are theſſhher 
unhappy conſt quences of his former errors, When op 
men deſire to forſake evil, the evil {till ſeems to pur- nt 
ſue them; they long retain bad habits, a weakneſs gf hey 
nature, inveterate errors, and almoſt incurable preju 
dices. Happy they who never ſtrayed | they mayſhik 
do good to a greater perfection. The Gods, Tele Hine 
machus, require more of 3 of Idomeneus hin 
becauſe you have known the truth from your yout) ang 
and have never been delivered up to the ſeducemeni on: 
of too great a proſperity, f gc 
Idomeneus, continued Mentor, is wiſe and knowW9o;: 
ing; but he applies himſelf too much to particulas ad 
and does not ſufficiently conſider the whole of hihak 
| affairs to form judicious ſchemes. The art of a king om; 
who his ſet over other men, does not conſiſt in doing al 
all himfelf ; it is groſs vanity to hope to do this, offÞyer 
to endeayour to perſuade the world that one is capa gr. 
| ble of it. A king ought to govern by chuſing anMeng; 
| guiding thoſe who govern under him; he muſt noh hi 
b deſcend to particulars, for that is doing the office Moes 
his agents; he ought only to make them give hinfliſe., 
an account, and to know enough to examine thaſſe ne 
| account with judgment. He is an admirable goverFhort 
| nor, who chuſes and employs thoſe who govern, ac hic 
. cording to their reſpective talents. The higheſt deWanc 
Sree and perfection of government conſiſts in governtern 
| ing thoſe who govern : they muſt be watched, triedhe v 
| checked, reproved, encouraged, promoted, degradſWke ; 
4 ed, removed from one poſt to another, and away hic 
| Kept in dependance. A prince who pries into eve!Meni, 
| thing himſelf betrays a miſtruſt ful narrow ſoul, Whites 
abandons himſelf to jealouſy about trifles, Which confhot!; 
ſumes the time and the freedom of mind which a!Moye; 
neceſſary for affairs of importance. To form greaſÞon 
deſigus the ſoul mult be free and compoſed; it 9WQu, 
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le phiak at its eaſe, and be entirely diſengaged from all 

\Wnotty and difficult affairs; a mind exhauſted by par- 

utWiculars, reſembles the lees of wine which have nei- 
iether ſtrength nor flavour. Governors who deſcend 
enge particulars, are always determined by the preſent, 
without extending their views to remote futurity; 
Whey are continually borne away by the affairs of the 
day, which being the only object of their thoughts, 
akes too great an impreſſion upon and cramps their 
inds; for men never form a right judgment of 
hings unleſs they compare them all together, and 
ange them in a certain order, that they may have 
onnection and proportion. Not to obſerve this rule 
government is to reſſemble a muſician, who ſhould 
ontent himſelf with finding out melodious ſounds, 
nd ſhould give himſelf no trouble to combine and 
nake them harmonize with each other, in order to 
ompoſe a ſweet and raviſhing piece of muſick. Is 
$ alſo to reſemble an architect, who thinks he does 
very thing when he heaps together large columns and 
great number of well- wrought ſtones, without at- 
ending to the order and proportion of the ornaments 


noh his edifice, When he is building the ſaloon, he 
1 Joes not foreſee that there muſt be a ſuitable ſtair- 
1 


aſezwhen he is at work on the body of the ſtructure, 
e never dreams of the coutt- yard nor the gate; his 
'ork is only a confuſed jumble of magnificent parts 
Mich are not made to fit each other, This perfor- 
ance, inſtead of doing him an honour, will b2 an 
er ternal monument of his ſhame; for it is a proof that 
rieche workman had not a ſufficient reach of thought to 
grade in at once the general deſign of his whole Work, 
way hich is the character of a bounded and ſubordinate 
enius. When a man is born with a mind thus li- 
ted to particulars, he is only fit to execute under 
1 cONWnother, Be aſſured, my dear Telemachus, that the 
overnment of a kingdom requires a certain har- 
ony like muſick, and juſt proportions like archi- 


Cure, 
LI 2 
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If you will give me leave to go on with my com- 
pariſon from theſe arts, I will convince you what 
indifferent capacities thoſe men have who deſcendio 
all the particular parts of government. A perſon i; 
a concert who ſings only particular things, though 
he ſtogs them perfectly well, is no more than a ſing 
er; he who conducts the whole concert, and at once 
regulates its ſeveral parts, he alone is the maſter of 
muſick In like manner he who forms the columns 


or raiſes a ſide of the edifice, is no more than a ma 1 
ſon ; but he who deligned the whole building, and] you 
has all its proportions in his mind, he alone is tha] to 
architect. Thus they who toil, who diſpatch and] Lo. 
tranſact the moſt buſineſs, are thoſe who have th kno 
leaſt ſhare in the government; they are but the un pol 
der-wo:kmen. The true genius that directs the ſtate and 
is he who does nothing himſelf, and yet cauſes everyſ va! 
thing to be done; who thinks, who contrives, cha 
dives into the future, who reviews the paſt, who or Ve 
ders and proportions every thing, w ho makes ear|yſ| ug 
Preparations, who continually bears up againſt anon! 
ſtruggles with fortune, as a ſwimmer againſt a tor bit) 
rent of water, and who ſtudies night and day to leave. 
nothing to chance. prin 

Do you think, Telemachus, that a great paintegknc 
aſſiduouſly toils from morning to night, that he mayſWot c 
diſpatch his works the ſonner ? No, ſuch conſtrain he 
and drudgery would damp the fire of his imaginaYIner 


tion; his genius would work no longer; every thing; eno 
muſt be ſtruck off irregularly and by ſtarts, as h. Bel 
fancy leads and his ſpirit prompts him. Do you thine! 
he ſpends his time in grinding colours, and in making h t 


2 ? No, that is the buſineſs of his ſcholars ge c 
e reſerves himſelf for thought and deſign ; he on! It t! 
ſtudies to ſtrike bold ſtrokes, which may give a no Ag; 
ble air, and life and paſſion to his figures; his heaꝗ not! 
is full of the thoughts and ſentiments of the heroY]fno 
he deſigns to reprelent ; he tranſports himſelf to theiſſ 1 
times, and puts himſelf in all the circumſtances i Ae 
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Ml which they have been: To this kind of enthuſiaſm 
Ahe muſt join the curb of judgment, that the whole 
off may be true, correct and proportionable. Do you 
"fff think, Telemachus, that leſs elevation of genius 
ind efforts of thought are required to make a great 
hing than to make a good painter? Conclude there- 
ce fore that the buſineſs of a king ought to be to think, 
offi to form great deſigns, and to chuſe perſons proper 
WM to execute them under him. 

aM Telemachus replied, I comprehend methinks all 
nd you ſay ; but it things were thus, a king not entering 
he into particulars himſelf would often be impoſed upon. 
nd You are miſtaken, anſwered Mentor; a general 
hl knowledge of government prevents their being im- 
m poſed upon. Men who obſerve no maxims in affairs, 
teMand vho have no true diſcernment of men, are al- 
ry ways groping as it were in the dark, and it is a 
n chance if they are not impoſed upon. They do not 
oof vell know what they look for, nor which way they 
ir ought to direct their ſteps ; their knowledge extends 
only to miſtruſt, and they ſooner miſtruſt men of pro- 
dity who contradict them, than traitors who flatter 
them, On the contrary, they who have certain 
principles to govern by and a knowledge of men, 
know what they are to expect of them, and the means 
of coming at it: They know, at leaſt in general, 


ain whether the perſons they employ are proper inſtru- 
za nents for their deſigns, and whether they enter 
ning enough into their views to hit the mark they aim at- 


Beſides, as they do not burden themſelves with the 
weight of particulars, their minds are more at liber- 
ty to ſurvey at one view the whole of the work, and 
to obſerve if it tends towards their principal deſign 5 
f they are deceived, it hardly ever is in eſſentials, 
Again, they are above the little jealouſies which de- 
note a narrow mind and a groveling ſoul. They 
know that it is not poſlible to avoid being deceived 


mei n important affairs, ſince they are obliged to makg 
es iſ ule of men, who are ſo om deceiitul, More is 
LS. 
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loſt by the itreſolution which ariſes from diffidence, 
than by ſuffering one's ſelf to be a little impoſed 
upon. Happy the man who is impoſed upon only 
in things of little conſequence ; the more impor. 
tant may go on well, and a great man ought only 
to be in pain about them. Deceit muſt be ſe. 
verely puniſhed when it is diſcovered, but one 
muſt expect to meet with ſome deceit, if one 
would not really be deceived. A mechanic ſees 
every thing in his ſhop with his own eyes, and 
does every thing with his own hands; but a King 
Tan neither do nor ſee every thing in a large 
Kingdom, He ought to do nothing but what no- 
body elſe can do under him, nor ought he to ſee 
any thing but what concerns the deciſion of im- 
portant affairs. 

In fine, Mentor ſaid to Telemachus, the Gods 
love you, and deſign you a reign of wiſdom, Every 
thing you fee here is done leſs 2 Idomeneus's glory, 
than for your inſtruction. All the wiſe inſtitutions 
which you admire at Salentum, are but a ſhadow of 
what you will hereafter do in Ithaca, if your virtues 
correſpond to your high deſtiny. It is time for us to 
think of departing hence. Idomeneus keeps a ſhip 
ready for our return. 

Hereupon Telemachus, though with ſome diff. 
culty, opened his heart to his friend concerning an 
attachment which made him loth to leave Salen- 
tum. You will cenſure me perhaps, ſaid he, for 
too eaſily conceiving paſſions in the places where | 

o; but my heart would continually reproach me, 
Raoul I not tell you that love Antiope, the daugh- 
ter of Idomeneus. This, my dear Mentor, is not 
ſuch a blind paſſion as you cured me of in the iſle 
of Calypſo. I have been thoroughly ſenſible of 
the depth ofthe wound I received trom love when 
1 was with Eucharis ; I cannot yet pronounce het 
name without diſorder, nor have time and abſence 
deen able to efface it. This fatal experience teaches 
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me to be diffident of myſelf. But what I feel for 
Antiope is quite another thing. It is not the phren- 
25 of love, it is judgment, it is eſteem, it is convic- 
non. How happy ſhould I be in paſſing my life 
with her! If ever the Gods reſtore me my father 
and permit me to chuſe a wife, Antiope ſhall be 
mine. What charms me in her, is her ſilence, her 
modeſty, her reſerve, her aſſiduity in labour, her 
induſtry in works of wool and embroidery, her ap- 
plication to the management of her father's houſe 
ſince the death of her mother, her contempt of 
gaudy apparel, her evident forgetfulneſs or rather 
ignorance of her beauty. When Idomeneus bids 
her lead the dance of the young Cretan maidens to 
the melody of flutes, ſhe is attended with ſo many 
praces that one would take her for the ſmiling Ve- 
nus; When he takes her with him to hunt in the 
foreſts, ſhe ſeems as majeſtic, and as ſkilful in hand- 
ling a bow, as Diana in the midſt of her nymphs : 
ne alone is ignorant of it, while all the world ad- 
mires it, When ſhe enters the temple of the Gods, 
and carries the ſacred offerings in baſkets on her 
head, one would think that ſhe herſelf were the 


Divinity which inhabits the temple. With what 


awe and what devotion do we ſee her offer ſacri- 
hices, and deprecate the wrath of the Gods, when 
any crime is to be expiated, or any dreaful omen 
to be averted | In fine, when one ſees her with a 
company of maidens, holding a golden needle in 
her hand, one thinks that ſhe is Minerva herſelf, 
Who has aſſumed an human form here on the earth, 
and is teaching the polite arts to men. She en- 
courages others to work ; ſhe ſweetens their toils 
and wearineſs by the charms of her voice, when 
the ſings all the marvellous hiſtories of the Gods 
and ſhe excels the moſt exquiſite paintings by the 
delicacy of her embroideries. Happy the man 
whom gentle Hymen joins with her ! He will have 
nothing to fear but to loſe and ſuryive her. I here 
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call the Gods to witneſs, my dear Mentor, that | 
am ready to depart; I ſhall love Antiope as long 
as I live, but ſhe ſhall not one moment retard my 
return to Ithaca. Were another to poſſeſs her, | 
ſhould paſs the reſt of my days in bitterneſs and ſor. 
row; but I wilt leave her, though I know that ab- 
ſence may cauſe me to loſe her. 1 will not ſpeak to 
her nor her father of my love ; for | ought to ſpeak 
of it to you only, 'till Ulyſſes, re-ſeated on his 
throne, gives me his conſent to do it, You may 
hereby know, my dear Mentor, how difterent this 
attachment is from the paſſion with which you ſaw 
me blinded for Eucharis, 

Mentor replied, I grant, Telemachus, that there 
is a difference. Antiope is gentle, ingenuous, pru- 
dent; her hands diſdain not labour; ſhe foreſees 
things long before they happen, ſhe provides for 
every thing, ſhe knows how to be ſilent, and to do 
things regularly without being in a hurry ; ſhe is al- 
ways employed, but never in a confuſion, becauſe 
ſhe does every thing at a proper time. The good 
order of her father's houſe is her glory, and adorns 
her more than her beauty. Though the has the 
care of every thing, and is charged with the office 
of reproving, denying, ſaving, (things which make 
almoſt all women hated) yer has ſhe made her- 
ſelf the delight of the whole houſe ; becauſe they 
find in her neither paſſion, nor obſtinacy, nor le- 
vity, nor humour, as in other women, With a 
ſingle glance ſhe makes herſelf underſtood, and 
they are afraid to diſpleaſe her; ſhe gives preciſe 
orders, the commands nothing but what may be 
done, ſhe reproves with gentleneſs, and encou- 
rages When ſhe reproves. Her father's heart reſts 
itſelf upon her, as a traveller, fainting with the heat 
of the ſun, reſts himſeif upon the tender graſs in 
the ſhade. You are in the right, Telemachus ; 
Antiope is a treaſure worthy to be ſought after in 
mne remoteſt countries, Her mind, no more than 
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her body, is never decked with vain and gaudy or- 
naments ; her fancy, though lively, is reſtrained by 
her judgment; ſhe does not ſpeak but when it is ne- 
ceſſary ; and when ſhe opens her mouth, ſoft per- 
ſuaſion and native graces flow from her lips. When 
ſhe ſpeaks, every body is ſilent, and ſhe bluſhes at 
it; ſhe can hardly help ſuppreſſing what ſhe de- 
ſigned to ſay, when ſhe perceives that ſhe is liſtened 
to with ſo much attention; we have ſcarcely heard 
her ſpeak. 

Do you remember, Telemachus, when her fa- 
ther one day ſent for her ? She appeared with down- 
caſt eyes, was covered with a large veil, and ſpoke 
no more than was neceſſary to appeaſe Idomene- 
us's anger, who was going to chaſtiſe one of his 
llaves with ſeverity. She at firſt joined in his re- 
ſentment, then ſhe calmed him, at length ſhe in- 
timated What might be alledged in the wretch's ex- 
cuſe, and without making the king ſenſible that he 
was too much tranſported, ſhe inſpired into him 
ſentiments of juſtice and compaſſion, Thetis, when 
ſhe ſooths old Nereus, does not more gently calm 
the angry billows, In this manner will Antiope, 
without aſſuming any authority, or taking any ad- 
vantage from her charms, one day manage the heart 
of her husband, as ſhe now touches her lyre, when 
ſhe would draw forth its ſweeteſt melody. Once 
again, Telemachus, I own that your affection for 
her is reaſonable ; the Gods deſign her for youj; 
you love her with a rational paſſion, but you muſt 
wait *till Ulyſſes gives her to you. I commend you 
for not diſcovering your ſentiments to her ; but 
know that if you had by any indirect means ac- 
quainted her with your deſigns, ſhe would have re- 
jected them, and have ceaſed to eſteem you. She 
Will never promiſe herſelf to any body ; ſhe will 
leave her father to diſpoſe of her, and will take for 
an husband none but a man who fears the Gods, 
and diſcharges all his duties, Have you not ob- 
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ſerved as well as I, that ſhe leſs frequently appears, 
and that ſhe oftener bends her eyes on the ground 
ſince your return? She knows all your ſucceſs in the 
War; ſhe is not ignorant of your birth, of your ad. 
ventures, or of any qualification which the Gods 
have beſtowed upon you ; it is this that makes her 
ſo ſhy and reſerved. Let us go, Telemachus, let 
us go to Ithaca; I have nothing more to do but to 
conduct you to your father, and to mu you in a con- 
dition to obtain a bride worthy of the golden age: 
Were ſhe a ſhepherdeſs on the frigid Algidus, initead 
of the daughter of a king of Salentum, you would 
be the happieſt of men in poſſeſſing her. 


End of the Twenty -ſecond Book, 
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The ARC UMENI. 
domeneus fearing the departure of his . ay propoſes 


ſeveral intricate affairs to Mentor, aſſuring him that 
he could not ſettle them without his aſſiſlance. Mentor 
tells him: how he ought to act, and perſiſts in his reſo- 
lution to carry Telemachus home. Idomeneus again at- 
tempts todetain them by exciting thie paſſton of the latter 
for Antiope : He engages them in a hunting match, at 
which he orders his daughter to be preſent, She would 
have been torn in pieces by a wild. boar, but for Te- 
lemachus who reſcues her. He is afterwards very 
unwilling to forſake her, and to take leave of the king 
her father; but being encouraged by Mentor, he over- 
comes his relufance, and embarks for his native 
country. 


LOO MENEUS who feared the departure of 
Telemachus and Mentor, made it his whole ſtu- 
dy to retard it, He repreſented to Mentor that he 
could not without him adjuſt a diſpute that was riſen 
between Diophanes, a prieſt of Jupiter Conſervator, 
and Heliodorus, a prieſt of Apollo, concerning the 


preſages which are drawn from the flight of bud 
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and the entrails of victims. Why, ſaid Mentor, 


would you intermeddle in things ſacred? Leave the 
deciſion of them to the Etrurians, who have the tra- 
dition of the moſt ancient oracles, and are inſpired, 
that they may be the interpreters of the Gods. Uſe 
your authority only tho ſtifle theſe diſputes in their 
birth. Show neither partiality nor prejudice ; con- 
tent yourſe.f with ſupporting the deciſion when it is 
made. Remember that a king is to be ſubject to 
religion, and is never to take upon him the regula- 


tion of it: Religion comes from the Gods, and is 


above kings. If kings meddle with religion, inſtead 


of protecting they enſlave it. Kings are ſo power- 


ful, and other men ſo weak, that every thing will 
be in danger of being changed, according to the 
fancy of princes, if they ſhouid be permitted to con- 
cern themſelves in queſtions relating to things ſacred, 
Leave therefore the free dec ſion of them to the fa- 
yourites of the Gods, and confine yourſelf to the 
quelling of thoſe who ſhall not conform to their de- 
termination when it is made. 

Idomeneus afterwards complained of the perplexi- 
ty he was in, with regard to a great number of law. 
ſuits bewenn divers private perſons, which he was 
importuned to determine. Decide, replied Men- 
tor, all new queſtions, which may be the founda- 


tions of general maxims, and become precedents of i 


law ; but never burthen yourſelf with trying private 
cauſes: they would come and beſiege you in crowds. 
You would be the only judge of all your people. All 
the other judges, who are under you, would be- 


come uſeleſs ; you would be overburthened ; trifling 


affairs would take you off from the important, and 


yet you would not be ſufficient to adjuſt all the 


particulars of the trifling, Take care therefore 
not to plunge yourſelf into this perplexity ; refer 
the cauſes of private perſons to the ordinary judges; 
do nothing but what no body elſe can do to eale 
you, and you will then diſcharge the real functions 
of a king, 


I am 
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l am alſo importuned, ſaid Idomeneus, to intertere 
eg certain marriages. The perſons of diſtinguiſhed 
„in, who attended me in all my wars, and who loſt 
l, age eſtates in my ſervice, aim at a ſort of recompence 
eh marrying certain rich maidens ; and I need but 
'T Weak one word to procure theſe fortunes for them. 

n- [t is true, replied Mentor, that it vould coſt tyou 
ist one word; but this word itſelf would coſt you 
o dear. Would you deprive fathers and mothers 
the liberty and ſatisfaction of chuſing their ſons- 
law, and conſequently their heirs? This were to 
ring all families into the ſevereſt ſlavery. You 
ould make yourſelf an{werable for all the domeſtic 
nls of your ſubjects. Marriage is full enough of 
orns without this addition of bitterneſs, It you 
we faithful ſervants to reward, give them unculti- 
ted lands; to theſe add rank and honours in pro- 
rtion to their condition and ſervices. Add like- 


the ſe, if neceſſary, ſome money ſaved out of the 
de- Nds appointed for your own expences: But never 
your debts by ſacrificing young maidens of for- 
ernie contrary to the inclination of their families. 
aw. ldomeneus ſoon paſt from this queſtion to another, 
Waste Sibarites, ſaid he, complain of our uſurping 
len- me lands that belong to them, and of our giving 
da- em as grounds to be cultivated to the ſtrangers 
ot hom we have lately allured hither. Shall I yield 
** theſe people? If I do, every one will think that 


All needs only to form pretentions upon us, to have 
bat he claims. 

It is not reaſonable, replied Mentor, to believe 

 Sibarites in their own caule, neither is it reaſon- 


* e to believe you in yours. Who then muſt de- 
mne Ie the matter, replied Idomeneus? Neither of ik 


d parties, continued Mentor. A neighbouring 

ple, whom neither fide can ſuſpect of partiality, 

ſt be choſen as an umpire z ſuch are the Sipon- 

„ Who have no intereſt oppoſite to yours. But 

| obliged, rejoined Idomeneus, to be determin- 

by an umpire? Am l not a king. Muſt a ſo- 
in 
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vereign ſubmit himſelf to foreigners as to the exten e 
of his dominions? 4 
E Mentor thus reſumed the diſcourſe. Since yo * 
N perſiſt in keeping the lands, you muſt neceſſarily bei 
4 lieve that your title to them is good, The Sh; th 
. rites, on the other fide, abate nothing of their pte ne 
E tenſions, and maintain that their right is inconteſt; ** 
| ble. In this oppoſition of opinions an arbitratg en 
choſen by both parties muſt make up the diffetence 
or the fate of arms decide it; there is no med th 
E Were you to go into a republic, where there ar It : 
3 neither magiſtrates nor judges, and where every.“ 
| mily ſhould think it had a right to do itſelf juſtiꝗg e 


by violence againſt all the pretenſions of its neig 
bours; you would deplore the miſery of ſuch an; 
tion, and be {truck with horror at its dread{ul di 
orders, where all families would arm themſelves on 
againſt another. Do you think the Gods wou 


With leſs horror behold the whole world, which to, 
the univerſal commonwealth, ſhould every natioff,”"< 
| which is bat as a large family, think it had a rig oh 
ad; 


g to do itlelt juſtice by violence, as to all the prete 
ſions it had upon other neighbouring nations ? 
| private man, who poſſeſſes a field by inheritan 
: from his anceſtors, cannot maintain himſelf in itb 
" 


4 by the authority of the laws and the decree of e 
magiſtrates; he would be ſeverely puniſhed as ah . 
ditious perſon, ſhould he attempt to maintain! f 
: force what juſtice has given him. And do u R 


think that kings may immediately make uſe ot v 
lence to ſupport their pretenſions, vithout har 
firſt tried all the ways of gentleneſs and human! 
Is not juſtice much more ſacred and inviolab:? 
kings with regard to whole countries, than in pris 
families with regard to a few plough'd fields? | 
man unjuſt, and a robber, who ſeizes a few acre 
land? And is he juſt, and an hero, who ſeizes vi 
provinces? If men are prejudiced, if they ate 
ceived and blinded in the trifling concerns ot 
yate perſons, ought they not to be much more al 
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pf being deceived and blinded in the great concerns 
pf ſtate ? Shall a man rely upon his own judgment 
nan affair wherein he has ſo much reaſon to miſ- 
wſtic? Will he not dread being miſtaken in caſes, 
"Wherein the error of a ſingle perſon has ſuch terrible 
onſequences? The miſtake of a prince whoſe pre- 
enſions are ill- grounded, often occaſions devaſta- 
ons, famines, maſlacres, loſſes, and depravation 
manners, Whoſe fatal effects extend to the remo=- 
"Wit ages. Should not a king, who is continually 
-Wrcounded with crowds of flatterers, fear his being 
attered on theſe occaſions ? If he agrees upon an 
Wroire to decide the difference, he gives a proof of 
equity, ſincerity and moderation, and publiſhes 
eſolid reaſons on which his cauſe is founded. The 

pointed umpire is a friendly mediator, and not a 
rere judge. His deciſions are not blindly ſubmit- 
to, but a great deference is paid to him. He does 

tpronounce ſentence like a ſupreme judge; but he 

kes propoſitions, and ſome things are given up by 

advice for the preſervation of peace, If a war 

pens, notwithſtanding all the pains which a prince 

es to preſerve peace, he then at leaſt has on his 

e the teſtimony of his conſcience, the eſteem of 

neighbours, and the juſt proteCtion of the Gods, 

meneus was affected by this diſcourie, and con- 

ted that the Sipontines ſhould be mediators be- 

een him and the Sibarites. 

he king then perceiving that all his attempts to 

an the two ſttangers were in vain, tried to hold 

m by a ſtronger tie. He had obſerved that Te- ud 
ichus loved Antiope; and he hoped to detain ® 
by that paſſion. With this view he ordered her 1 


1 ſeveral entertainments; ſhe did it that ſhe 1 
rel ot diſobey her father, but with ſuch a teſer- "46 
end melancholy air, that one eaſily ſaw the pain 1 
6 lulfered by her obedience. Idomeneus went ſo 2 
of oF” to bid her ſing the victory gained over the # 
ens and Adraſtus; but ſhe could not prevail * 


perſelf to ſing the praiſes of Telemachus ; ſhe 
Mm 2 
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excuſed herſelf in a reſpectful manner, and her {; 2 
ther did not think fit to conſtrain her. Her ſwee 
and ravithing voice went to the very foul of tl, 
young ſon of Ulyiles; he was quite tranſported 


idomeneus, whoſe eyes were fixed upon him, to! 1 
a pleaſure in obſerving his tranſport ; but ThelemM** 
chus ſeemed as if he did not apprehend the king © 
deſigns. He could not help being moved on the, © 
occaſions ; but his reaſon prevailed over his love g 
and he was no longer the ſame Thelemachus whom 1 | 
tyrannical paſſion had formerly enſlaved in the i 
of Calypſo. While Antiope was ſinging, he woul 8 


obſerve a profound ſilence; as ſoon as ſhe ha 


done, he would turn the converſation on ſome othe ap 
{ubject, 

The king not being able this way to ſucced! 1 
his deſign, reſolved at laſt to have a great hunting it al 


match and ordered his daughter to partake of . 
diverſion. Antiope wept, being unwilling to 20 q 
it; but her father's command mult be obeyed, , rk 


mounts a foaming fiery ſteed, like thoſe wich uh 
{tor broke for battle; ſhe manages him With eate, he 
troop of young virgins with eager joy attend hz who 
and ſhe appears in the midſt of them, like Diana ler 
the foreſts. The kings ſees her, and cannot tire Mof " 
eyes with the fight, which makes him forget all mac} 
paſt misfortunes. Telemachus ſees her alſo, and uab! 
more ſtruk with Antiope's modeſty, than with h ly f 
dexterity and all her graces. A 

The dogs chaced a wild boar of an enorme Ya 
bulk, and furious as that of Caly don. His leng heſs 
ful briftles were hard, and ſtoop upright like da,” pr 
his glaring eyes were red and fiery , his breath“ paſs | 
heard from afar, like the murmurs of ſediti medi, 
winds, when Zolus recall them to his cave to bans 
the ſtorms ; his tuſks, long and crooked as the! [dc 


ſcythe of the mower, cut the trunks of the Tt 
All the dogs, that ventured to approach him, Vi 
torn in pieces. The boldeſt hunters were afrais 
overtake him in their purſuit. Antiope, as ſwil 


Book XXIII. T E LE MACH US. 381 
the chace as the winds, Was not afraid to approach 
and attack him. She hurls a javelin at him, which 
pierces him above the ſhoulder ; the blood of the 
fierce animal guſhes out like a torrent, and makes 
him more outrageous, He turns towards her who 
has wounded him, Upon which Antiope's courſer, 
W notwithſtanding his great courage, trembles and 
darts back. The monſtrous boar ruſhes againſt 
him, like ponderous engines which ſhake the walls 
of the ſtrongeſt cities. The courſer ſtaggers, and is 


crown down. Antiope lies on the earth, incapa- 
ble of avoiding the fatal gripe of the fangs of the 
"exaſperated boar, But Telemachus, ſeeing Anti- 
12k 's dan had already leapt from his horſe ; h 
ope's danger, had already leaj : Ys 
e (wifier than lightning; darts between the fallen ſteed 
N and the boar, which was going to revenge his blood; 


he holds a lengthful ſpear in his hand, and buries 
i almoſt entirely in the flank of the tertible animal, 
which falls raging on the ground. 


"WM Telemachkus immediately cuts off his head, which 
. till terrible when neatly viewed, and which aſto- 
riſes all the hunters. He preſents it to Antiope ; 
me bluſhes, and conſults her father with her eyes, 
"My ho after his fright is tranſported with joy to ſee 
I her out of danger, and makes her a ſign to accept 


of the preſent. As ſhe took it, ſhe ſaid to Tele- 
machus, I thankfully receive from you a more va- 
lvable gift; for I owe you my life. She had hard- 
ly ſpoken, but ſhe feared that ſhe had ſaid too 


who perceived her confuſion, ve" tared to ſpeak only 


7 theſe words; Happy the ſon of Ulyſſes in preſerving 
11 lo precious a life! but ſtill more happy, could he 


paſs his with you! Antiope, without replying, im- 
mediately rejoined the troop of her youthful com- 
panions, and mounted her ſteed apain. 

ldomeneus would that moment have promiſed 
Telemachus his daughter, but he hoped to entlamg 


. 1 his paſſion the more by leaving him in ſuſpence, and 
cf ren imagined that he ſhould detain him longer ap 


Mm 3 


mich; ſhe looked on the ground, and Telemachus, 
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382 T EL E MACH US. Book XXIII. MB 
alentum by his deſire to inſure his marriage. Thus M 
reaſoned Idomeneus within himſelf : but the Gods a1 
deride the wiſdom of men. What was to detain  1y 
Telemachus, was the very thing which haftened his W 01 
departure ; what he began to feel, gave him reaſon ar 
to be diffident of himſelf. Mentor redoubled his aſ. pe 
ſiduity to inſpire him with an impatience to return th 
to Ithaca; he urged Idomeneus at the ſame time to ne 
let him go; the veſſel was now ready. Thus Men- ve 
tor, who regulated every moment of T helemachus's ſin 
life, in order to raiſe him to the higheR pitch of glo- ¶ lin 
Ty; did not let him ſtay in any place longer than was fer 
neceſſary to exerciſe his virtue, and to make him pain ¶ ful 
experience. ha 
Mentor had taken care to order the veſſel to be ov: 
got ready as ſoon as Telemachus arrived; but Ido-¶ teſ 
meneus, who beheld it equipping with great reluc- fof 
tance, fell into a deadly melancholy and a deplora-W ing 
ble ſtate of grief, when he ſaw his two gueſts, from the 
whom he had received ſo much aſſiſtance, going to ing 
forſake him. He fthut himſelf up in the moſt pri-M wh 
vate parts of his houſe, where he eaſed his heart by d in 
Bghs and tears; he forgot his food; no flumbersMWiſho 
ſoothed his ſmarting grief; he withered, he pin?dWWed « 
away with his uneaſineſs, like a large tree, Which 
hides the earth with the ſhade of its ſpreading bran-M my 
ches, whoſe trunk a worm begins to gnaw in thoſe chil 
curious cana's, through which the ſap for its nou-inſiſ 
riſhment flows: As this tree, | ſay, which the winde and 
could never ſhake, which the fertile earth delights yet | 
to. nourrſh in her boſom, and the axe of the vood- his 
man always re ſpected, continually languiſhes wi men 
out any apparent cauſe of its malady, and wither any 
2nd is deſpoiled of its leaſy honours; and is but Weale 
trunk overipread with cloven bark, and ſapleſs brau- tend. 
ches; ſo Idomeneus appeared in his grief. of m 
Telemachus was moved, but afraid to ſpeak rte « 
him. He dreaded the day of their departure ; tone 
fought for pretences to put it off, and would hab pl: 
remained a long while in this uncertainty, had ever) 
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Book XXIII. TELEMACHUS. 333 
Mentor ſaid to him, Lam very glad to ſee you lo 
s WW altered. You were naturally obdurate and baugh- 
y; your heart uſed to be touched only with your 
s W own conveniency and your own intereſts; but you 
are at length become a man, and begin by the ex- 
- © perience of your own misfortunes to compaſſtonate 
n © thoſe of others. Without this ſympathy, a man has 
o neither goodneſs, nor virtue, nor a capacity to go- 
- W vern others; but he muſt not carry it too far, nor 
sf fink into the veakneſſes of friendſhip. I would wil- 
- © lingly ſpeak to Idomeneus to prevail on him to con- 
s ſent to your departure, and would ſpare you the con- 
in fuſion of ſo irkſome a converſation ; but I would not 
have a vicious modeſty and ſheepiſhneſs tyrannize 
e over your ſoul. You muſt accuſtom yourſelf to blend 
o- reſolution and firmneſs of mind with the warmth and 
c- ſoftneſſes of friendſhip ; you muſt be afraid of griev- 
a- ing men unneceſlarily ; you muſt ſympathize with 
mY them in the troubles which you cannot help occaſion- 
to ing, and ſoften as much as you can the ſtroke from 
i- which it is impoſhble to exempt them entirely. It 
yin order to (often it, replied Telemachus, that I 
5 ſhould rather chuſe that [domeneus ſhould be inform- 
ed ed of our departure by you than by me. 
ch Mentor immediately anſwered, you are miſtaken, 
u- my dear Telemachus ; you are naturally like the 
ole children of kings, who are bred up in purple, and 
u-M inſiſt that every thing be done in their own way, 
ds and that all nature be obedient to their humour, and 
his yet have not reſolution enough to oppoſe any one to 
od-W iis face. It is not that they have any regard for 
ih- men, or that they are tender of grieving them thro' 
ers any principle of goodneſs ; but it is for their own 
t Neale; they do not care to ſee forrowful and diſcon- 
tended faces about them. The diſtreis and miſeries 
of mankind give them no concern, provided they 
are not under their eyes. If they hear them men- 
tioned, the diſcourſe is grating and ſaddens them; 
to pleaſe them they muſt continually be told that 
erery thing goes well; wile they are purſuings 
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384 TELEMACHUS, Book XXIII 
their pleaſures, they do not care to ſee or hear any 
thing which may interrupt their mitth. If there is 
a neceſſity to reprove;chaſtiſe, or undeceive any one, 
or to thwart the pretenſions and unreaſonable pal- 
ſions of ſome troubleſome perſon, they will always 
commiſſion others, rather than ſpeak themſelves 
with miidnefs and reſolution on. theſe occaſions : 
they would ſuffec the moſt unreaſonable favours to 
be extorted from them, and cauſe the moſt impot- 
tant affairs to miſcarry, for want of courage to de- 
termine contrary to the ſentiments of thoſe with 
whom they have every day to do. This weakneſs, 
which 1s perceived in them, prompts all men to 
ſtudy to make their advantage of it; they teaze, 
they ſolicit, they tire them; and by tiring them ob— 
tain their ends. They at firſt flatter and praiſe them, 
in order to ingratiate themſelves ; but as ſoon as 
they have gained their confidence, and are ſeated 
near them in places of power, they lead them whi- 
ther they pleaſe, and impoſe their yoke upon them, 
They groan beneath it, and often try to ſhakeit ci, 
but they wear it as long as they live. They are ſo- 
licitous not to ſeem to be governed, and yet they a- 
ways are ſo; nay, they cannot do without it; tor 
they reſemble feeble vines, which not being able to 
ſupport themſeives, creep around the trunk of ſome 
large tree. 

I will not ſuffer you, Telemachus, to be guilty 
of a failing, which unfits a man for government. 
You, who are of fo tender a diſpoſition as to be 
afraid to ſpeak to Idomeneus, will not feel his griet 
the moment you are got out of Salentum. Ir is not 
his grief which affects you, it is his preſence which 
confounds you. Go, ſpeak to Idomeneus yourſelf, 


learn on this occaſion to be tender-hearted and reſo- 


lute at the ſame time. Tell him how ſorry you are 
to leave him, but tell him alſo with a perempto!y 
tone how neceſlary your departure is. 
Telemachus did not dare either to oppoſe Mentor, 
or to go to Idomeneus; he was aihamed of his feats, 
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hut had not courage to overcome them; he pauſed, 
he took a ſtep or two, and immediately returned, to 
alledge to Mentor ſome new reaſon of delay , buta 
ſingle look of Mentor deprived him of his ſpeech, 
and made all his fair pretences vaniſh. Is this then, 
ſaid Mentor with a ſmile, the vanquiſher of the Dau- 
nians, the deliverer of the great Heſperia, and the 
ſon of the wile Ulyſſes, who is after him to be the 
oracle of Greece ? He dares not tell Idomeneus, 
that he can no longer put off his return to his own 
country, to ſee his father again ! O ye people of 
Ithaca, how unhappy will ye one day be, if you 
have a king who is a ſlave to a criminal modeſty, 
and who ſacrifices his moſt important affairs to his 
weakneſſes in the verieſt trifles ! See, Telemachus, 
what difference there is between valour in battle, 
and courage in buſineſs : You were not afraid of A- 
draſtus's arms, and yet you fear Idomenus's grief. 
This is what diſhonours princes who have performed 
the greateſt actions; having ſhe wn themſelves to be 
heroes in war,they ſhew themſelves to bethe loweſt 
of mankind in common occurrences, wherein others 
ſupport themſelves with vigour. 

Telemachus feeling the truth of theſe words, and 
ſtung with this reproach, hurried away without giy- 
ing his paſſions time to ſpeak. But as ſoon as he en- 
tered where Idomeneus was ſitting with downcaſlt, 
languid, and ſorrow ful eyes, they were afraid of and 
durſt not look at each other; they underitood one 
another without ſpeaking a Word; each feared that 
the other would break the ſilence, and they both be- 
gan to weep. At length Idomeneus, prompted by 
his exceſs of ſorrow, cried out. What profits it to 
pay one's court to virtue, if ſhe ſo ill requires her 
lovers ? I am made ſenſible of my weakneſs, and 
then deſerted ! Well! I ſhall ſoon rei2ple into all 
my former misfortunes. Let no man ta k to me of 
governing well; no, I am incapable of it, | am ſick 
of mankind. Whither would you go, Telemachus * 
Your father is no more, you {eek him in yain 
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thaca is become the prey of your enemies; they will 
deſtroy you, if you return thither. Some one of 
them has married your mother. Stay here, you 
ſhall wed my daughter, and be my heir; you fhall 
reign after me: Nay, during my life yon ſhall have 
an abſolute power here ; my confidence in you ſhall 
be unbounded, But if you are unmoved by all theſe 
advantages, at leaſt leave me Mentor, who is my 
only reſource. Speak, anſwer me, harden not your 
heart, pity the moſt wretched of men. How! ſi ent! 
Ahl l feel how cruel the Gods are to me; I have 
even a quicker ſenſe of it than I had in Crete, when 
I flew my own ſon. 

At length Telemachus replied with a diſordered 
and timorovs voice, I am not at my own diſpoſal, 
Deſtiny recalls me to my country. Mentor, who is 
endued with the wiſdom of the Gods, commands 
me in their name to depart: What would you have 
me do ? Shall I renounce my father, my mother, 
my country, which ought to be yet dearer to me 
than they? As I am born to be a king, I am not de- 
ſigned for a life of pleaſure and repoſe, nor to follow 
my own inclinations. Your kingdom 1s richer and 
more powerful than that of my father ; but I ought 
to prefer that which the Gods have allotted me to 
that which you have the goodneſs to offer me. [ 
ſhould think myſelf happy, were Antiope my wife, 
without any hopes of your kingdom: but to render 
myſelf worthy of her,l muſt go where my duty calls 
me, and it muſt be my father who demands her of 
you. Did you not promiſe to ſend me back to I- 
thaca ? Was it not upon this promiſe that I, with 
the allies, fought for you againſt Adraſtus ? It is 
time for me to think of repairing my domeſtic miſ- 
fortunes, The Gods who gave me to Mentor, gave 
Mentor alſo to the ſon of Ulyſſes, that he might 
fulfill the decrees of fate. Would you have me loſe 
Mentor, after having loſt every thing elſe ? I have 
now neither eſtate, nor place of retreat, nor father, 
nor mother, nor any certain country; nothing is 
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left me but a wiſe and virtuous man, who is the moſt 
precious gift of Jupiter. Do you yourſelf judge if I 
can renounce him, and conlent that he ſhould for- 
ſake me. No, | would ſooner die. Take my life, 
my life's a trifle , but take not Mentor from me. 

As Telemachus ſpoke, his voice grew ſtronger, 
and his fears vaniſhed. Idomeneus knew not what 
to anſwer, nor could he conſent to what the ſon of 
Ulyſſes ſaid. When he could no longer ſpeak, he 
endeavoured at leaſt by his looks and his geſtures to 
move his pity. The ſame moment he ſaw Mentor 
appear, who made him this ſerious addrefs : 

Do not grieve; we quit you, but the wiſdom 
which preſides in the council of the Gods will re- 
main with you; believe that you are very happy, 
in that Jupiter has ſent us hither to ſave your king- 
dom, and to reclaim you from your errors, Philo- 
cles, whom we have reſtored to you, willſerve you 
faithfully. The fear of the Gods, a taſte for virtue, 
alove of the people, and compallion for the miſera- 
ble, will always poſſeſs his heart. Hearken to him, 
and employ him with confidence and without jealouſy, 
The greateſt ſervice which you can receive from him, 
is to oblige him to tell you of all your failings with» 
out any ſoftenings. The greateſt fortitude of a good 
king conſiſts in his ſeeking for real friends, who 
may point out his miſtakes to him. If you are en- 
dued with this fortitude, our abſence will be no 
prejudice to you , and you will live happy ; but if 
flattery, which inſinuates like a ſerpent, again finds 
the way to your heart, and makes you miſtruſt diſ- 
interetted counſels, you are ruined. Do not ſuffer 
yourſelf to be dejected by grief; but exert yourſelf 
Inn the purſuit of virtue. I have told Philocles every 
| thing which he ought to do to afliit you, and ne- 
| ver to abuſe your confidence; I can anſwer for him, 
l The Gods have given him to you, as they have given 
me to Telemachus ; every one ought courageouſly 
; to follow where his deſtiny leads; it profits not to 


grieye, Should you ever want my a{liſtance, aftet 
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have reſtored Telemachus to his father and his 
country, I will viſit you again: And what could! 
do that would afford me a more ſenſible pleaſure ? J 
ſeek not riches nor power on the earth? I would on- 
ly aſſiſt thoſe who ſeek after juſtice and virtue. Can 
ever forget the marks of confidence and friendſhip 
which you have thewn me? 

At theſe wor ds Idomeneus became of a ſudden 
quite another man; he felt that his ſoul was calm- 
ed, as Neptune with his trident calms the angry 
waves andthe moſt lowring tempeſts: There remain- 
ed only a gentle peaceful ſorrow, which was rather 
a concern and a ſenſe of fondneſs than anguiſh, 
Courage, confidence, virtue, and a reliance on the 
aſſiſtance of the Gods began to revive within him, 

Well then, ſaid he, my dear Mentor, I muſt loſe 
every thing, and not be diſcouraged ! At leaſt be 
mindfu! of Idomeneus, when you arrive at Ithaca, 
where your wiſdom will crown you with happineis; 
do not forget that Salentum is the work of your 
hands, and that you there left an unhappy king, 
whoſe only hope is in you. Go, worthy ſon of 
Ulyſſes, Idetain you no longer; I am far from oppo- 
ſing the Gods, who lent me ſo great a treaſure, Go, 
Mentor, alſo, thou greateſt and wiſeſt of mortals, 
(if humanity can indeed perform what I have ſeenin 
you, and if you are not ſome Deity who have bor- 
rowed this form to inſtruct weak and ignorant man- 
kind) go, be a guide to the ſon of Ulyſſes, more 
happy in the poſſeſſion of you, than in being the 
vanquiſher of Adraſtus. Go both; I dare ſay no 
more, excuſe my ſighs. Go, live, be happy toge. 
ther; nothing in the world is left me now but the 
remembrance of havinglenjoyed you here. O happy, 
thrice happy days! days of whoſe value I was not 
ſufficiently ſenſible! O days which are too ſwitt'y 


50 


fled, you will never return! Never will my eyes 
behold again what they ſee now ! 
Mentor laid hold of this moment to get away; he 


embraced Philocles, who bedewed him with his a 
Win- 
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without being able to ſpeak. Telemachus would 
have taken hold of Mentor's hand to get out of thoſe 
of Idomeneus; but Idomeneus advancing towards 
he port, interpoſed between Mentor and Telema- 
hus; he gazed upon them, he ſighed, he began to 
2 ſome broken words, but could utter none di- 
ſtinct. 

And now a confuſed murmur is heard on the 
More, which is crowded with mariners ; the cor- 
age is ſtretched, the fails are hoiſted, a favourable 
ale begins to blow. Telemachus and Mentor take 
eave of the king, who holds them a long while 
ocked in his arms, and purſues them as far as he 
an with his eyes, 


. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


During their voyage, Telemacſius gets Mentor to exyla 
to him ſeveral difficulties concerning government ;amo! 
others thoſe of knowing Men, in order to employ of 
the good, and not to be impoſed upon by the bad, I 
wards the end of ther converſation a calm obliges the 
to put in at an iſland where Ulyſſes was juſt land, 
Telemachus ſees him there, and talks to him withoi 
Knowing him, But having ſeen him embark, he ft: 


a ſecret uneaſineſs of which he cannot conceive the cui — 
Mentor explains it to him, comforts him, aſſures li, 10 
that he will ſoon be with his father again, and mak 55 
@ trial of his piety and patience, by putting off Hiss 4 G 
parture, to offer a ſacrifice to Minerva, At la #. 
Goddeſs, concealed under the figureof Mentor, reſun ER 
her own form and diſcovers herſelf. She gives Tel * 
machus her laſt inſtructions, and diſappears, Telen "Hite 
chus departs, arrives at Ithaca, and finds his fait "hy 
: ; nds, 
in the houſe of the faithful Eumæus. belt 
HE fails already ſwell, the anchors = fre 
weighed, the land ſeems to fly, and the f me 
ful pilot deſcries at a diſtance the mountains of Le u 
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Mate, which hides its head in whirling ſtorms of 
reezing ſnow, and the Acroceraunian hil!s, which 
"Will vplift their haughty brows to heaven, tough 
ey have ſo often been ſhattered by thu, der. 
During this voyage Telemachus ſaid to Mentor, I 
Wow underſtand me maxims of 3 Which 
ou have explained to me, At firſt they æppeged to 
ne like a dream, but their obſcurity dall, 7 Va- 
ſed, and I now view them in a clear light. So ail 
D!ets look dark at the firſt dawnings of Aurora in 
2 morning, but efterwards ſeem to come as it 
ere out of a chaos, when the light, which inſenſi- 
y increaſes, diſtinzuiſhes them, and reſtores them, 
uſe the expreſſion, their figures and natural co- 
urs, I am thoroughly convinced that the eſſential 
vint of government is to difcern the Cifterent cha- 
ters of men, in order to chuſe and employ them 
cording to their reſpeCiive talents; but Iam fill 
a loſs to know how one may chtain ſuch an inſight 
no mankind. 
Hereupon Mentor replied, You myſtſtudy men in 
der to know them; and to know thom, you muſt 
ten ſee and have an intercourſe with them. Kings 
ght to converſe with their ſubietts, ro m ke them 
teak, to conſult them, to try them by lutle em- 
oyments of which they ſhould make them give an 
count, in order to {ze if they are capable of ki gher 
ations. How, my dear Telemachus, did you in 
beca acquire your ſkill in horſes ? I: was by often 
ing them, and by taking notice of their faults 
0 perfections in the company of perſons of expe- 
ence. In the ſame manner ſpeak fre quently of 
ns good and bad qualities with other wiſe and 
tuous men, who have long ſtudied their charac- 
s, and you will inſenſibly learn the turn of their 
nds, and what may be expected from them. Who 
vet you to know the good and the bad poets ? It 
as frequently reading and reflecting upon them 
th men who had a taſte for poetry, Who procured 


u judgment in muſic ? It was the ſame appli- 
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392 TELEMACH US. Book XXIV Bc 
cation in obſerving ſkilful muſicians. How can anyſſ ne 
one expect to govern men well, if he does not kngy 
them? and how can he know them, if he docs no in 
converſe with them? It is not converſing with them loc 
to fee them in public, where nothing is ſaid r hat 
either {ide but what is indifferent, and prepared with toc 
art. The buſineſs is to ſee them in private, to drayſif inc 
out to viev all the ſecret ſprings of their hearts, u lon 
probe them on all ſides, to ſound them in order to me 
diſcover their maxims. But to form a right judo wh 
ment of men, it is neceſlary to begin by knowingſſſ 100 
what they ought to be; it is neceſſary to know wha true 
real and ſolid merit is, in order to diſtinguiſh thoſg] diſe 
who have it from thoſe who have it not. Men art"? 
continually talking of virtue and merit, Withouf ue 
Knowing preciſely what merit and virtue are. Theile. 
are only fair words and indefinite terms in thao" 
mouths of the generality of mankind, who take and 
pride in talking of them eternally. It is neceſſahhe 
to have certain principles of juſtice, reaſon and vii bu 
tue, to know who are reaſonable and virtuous, Halw. 
is neceſſary to underſtand the maxims of a wiſ: a’ 
good government, to know men who are furniſh: }W'*21 
with them, and thoſe who depart from them thi 
a falſe ſubtilty. Ina word, to meaſure ſeveral bog} | 
dies, it is neceſſary to have a fixed meaſure ; rut! 
form a judgment of men's minds, it is likewiſe nagFe: 
ceſlary to have conſtant principles which may be He. 
ſtandard of all our judgments. It is neceſſary to EH 
preciſely what is the end of human life, and wii 
end we ought to propoſe to ourſelves in the govern 
ment of men. Now this ſole this eſſential end is ne 
ver to covet power and grandeur for one's own (zi! 
for this ambitious purſuit would only tend to gratig%ou: 
a tyrannical pride; but a man ought to ſacrif des, 
himſelf to the infinite toils of government, to mae 
men virtuous and happy: he otherwiſe walks! 
darkneſs and at random as long as he lives : | 
drives like a ſhip on the open ſea, that has no pile 
that does not conſult the ſtars, nor know any ot ! 
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neighbouring coaſts; he cannot but be wrecked, 
Princes many times, for want of knowing where- 
in true virtue conſiſts, know not what they ought to 
look for in men. True virtue has ſomething of 
harſhneſs for them; it ſeems to them too auſtere and 
too independant ; it afftights and ſours them: they 
incline to flattery. From that moment they can no 
longer find eithet ſincerity or virtue ; from that mo- 
ment they purſue an empty phantom of vain glory, 
which renders them unworthy of the true, and they 
oon habituate themſelves to thiol: that there is no 
of true virtue in the world. For the good do indeed 
MY diſcern the wicked; but the wicked do not diſcern 
me good, nor can they believe that there ere any. 
oY such princes ſuſpect every body alike; they hide 
je hemſelves, they ſhut themſelves up, they are jealous 
mon the moſt trifling occaſions, they dread mankind 
e nd make themſelves dreaded by them. They ſhun 
an tmetlight, and dare not appear in their natural co- 
vinlours. Though they would not be known, they 
always are lo ; for the malicious curioſity of their 
ſubjects pries into and gueſſes every thing, but they 
memſelves know nobody. The ſelnſh crew Which 
beſets them, is overjoyed to ſee them inacceſlible. 
A king who is inaccethble to men, is inacceſſible to 
truth alſo. They blacken by infamous tales, and 
remove every thing from him which might open his 
yes, Such kings paſs their lives in a ſavage inhu- 
nan grandeur ; they are continually afraid of being 
vide poled upon, and yet they always unavoidably are 
and deſerve to be ſo, When a man converſes only 
ith a ſmall number of perſons, he neceſſarily. im- 
\ (;;FÞides all their paſſions and prejudices: And even vir- 
rauiuous men have their failings and prepoſſeſſions. Be- 
crif des, one is at the mercy: of tale-bearers, a baſe ma- 
malicious tribe, who feed upon venom, who poiſon the: 
Es Wolt innocent things and magnify the leaſt, who in- 
„: ent the evil rather than ceaſe to injure, and who for 
piloſſÞ-eir own intereſt: play upon the jealouſy and baſe 
of HMioſity of a weak and ſuſpicious prince. 
Nu 3 
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Geta knowledge therefore, my dear Telemachus I un 
get a knowledge of men; fift them, make them ta 
ſp2ak of one another, try them by little and little; I ab 
deliver yourſelt up to none; profit by your own ex- by 
perience when you have been miſtaken in your judg. an 
ment, (for you will ſometimes be miſtaken ) and go 
thereby learn not raſhly to judge well or ill of any] fai 
man, The wicked are too deep diſſemblers not to ha 
impoſe upon the good by their diſguiſes ; but your in! 
paſt miſtakes will be uſeful leſſons of inſtruction, re 
When you find a man of ability and virtue, em- bu 
ploy him with confidence; for men of integrity ate ye 
pleaſed to ſee others conſcious of their uprightneſs: an 
they prefer eſteem and confidence to riches: but do yc 
not ſpoil them by entruſting them with an unbound-· co 
ed power. Many a man would have continued vir-W gr: 
tuous, who is no longer ſo becauſe his maſter has the 
given him too much wealth and power. A prince, I gr: 
Who is ſo beloved of the Gods as to find in a whole ta: 
kingdom two or three real friends of a ſteady wi m- 
dom and integrity, quickly finds by their means tai 
other perſons Who are like them, to flill inferior ev 
poſts; by the men of virtue in whom he confide the 
he learns what he could not of himſelf diſcern in ly, 
his other ſubjeQs, ing 

But is it right, ſaid Telemachus, to make uſe oi the 
ul men when they have talents for buſineſs, as I 873 
have often heard it is? One is often, ſaid Mentor w 
under a neceſſity to make uſe of them. In a con- be 
vulſed and difordered ſtate one often finds unjuſt andi he 
erafty men who are already in authority; they are abi 


poſſeſſed of important poſts which cannot be take ] 


from them; they have inſinuated themſelves into th tio! 
confidence of certain perſons of influence with whom ſw 


one muſt needs keep well: nay, one muſt keep wel No 
with the villains themſelves, becauſe they are to h ing 
feared, and have it in their power to throw everſſſſ the 
thing into confuſion. It is highly neceſſary therefor} {pi 
to make uſe of them for a time; but it is neceſſary are 


alſo to have in view the rendering them bydegre* 
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uaneceſſary. As for a real and intimate confidence, 
take care never to repoſe it in them; for they may 
abuſe it, and hold you faſt whether you will or not 
by your ſecrets, a chain harder to be broken than 
any chains of iron. Employ them in temporary ne- 
gotiations, treat them kindly, and engage them to be 
faithful to you by their paſhons themſelves, for you 
have no other hold of them; but never admit them 
into your ſecret counſels, Alvays have ſome ſpring 
ready to put them in motion whenever you pleaſe, 
but never give them the key either of your heart or 
your affairs. When your kingdom is quiet, ſettled, 
and governed by wiſe and upright men, on whom 
you can depend, the wicked men, whom you were 
conſtrained to make uſe of, become uſeleſs by de- 
grees. You mult not then however ceaſe to treat 
them kindly, for it is never allowable to be un- 
grateful even to the wicked; but at the ſame time 
that you treat them kindly, you muſt endeavour to 
make them virtuous. It is neceſſary to wink at cer- 
tain human frailties in them; but you muſt how- 
ever by degrees aſſume more authority, and check 
the growth of evils which they would commit open- 
ly, were they ſuffered to go on. After all, the do- 
ing good by wicked inſtruments is an evil; and 
though this evil is often inevitable, we mult proceed 
gradually to put an entire ſtop to it. A wiſe prince, 
whoaims only at good order and juſtice, will in time 
be able to do without corrupt and treacherous men ; 
he will find good men enough who have ſufficient 
abilities to fsrve him. 

But it is not enough to find good ſubjeQts in a na- 
tion; it is neceſſary to make others ſo. That, an- 
ſwered Telemachus, muſt needs be very difficult, 
Not at all, replied Mentor; your diligence in ſeek- 
ing for able and virtuous men, in order to prefer 
them, excites and ſpurs on all perſons of abilities and 


ſpirit ; every one exerts himſelf, How many men 


are there who languiſh in idleneſs and obſcurity, 
Who Would become great men, were they ſpucred on 
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396 TELEMACHUS. Book XXIV. 
to induſtry by emulation and hopes of ſucceſs ! How 
many men are there whom indigence and an impo!li. 
bility of riſing by virtue, attempt to raile themſelves 
by vice! If therefore you annex rewards and ho- 
nours to genius and virtue, what numbers of your 
ſubjects will of themſelves become eminent and vir- 
tuous! But how many will you render ſo, by making 
them riſe ſtep by ſtep from the loweſt employments 
to the higheſt ? you will exerciſe their talents; you 
Will prove the extent of their genius, and the fince- 
rity of their virtue, The men who arrive at the high- 
elt poſts, will have been trained up under your eyes 
in the inferior. You will have followed them all your 
life ſtep by ſtep; and will form your judgment of them, 
not by their words, but by the whole courſe of their 
actions. 

While Mentor was reaſoning thus with Telema— 
chus, they perceived a Phæacian veſſel that had put 
in at alittle iſland, which was deſert, Wild, and ſur- 
rounded with frighiful rocks. The winds at the ſame 
time were huſhed, the gentleZephirs themſelves feerr- 
ed to hold their breath, the ſea was become as {moot!1 
as a mirror, the flagging fails could no longer ani- 
mate the veſſel, and the efforts of the weary rowers 
were vain ; it was neceſlary therefore to land in this 
iſland, which was rather a rock. than earth proper 
to be inhabited by men. In leſs calm weather it 


would have been impoſſible to have landed there with- 


out the utmoſt danger. Theſe Phæacians, who were 


waiting for a wind, did not ſeem leſs impatient than 


the Salentines to proced in their voyage. Telema- 
chns advances towards them on theſe rocky ſhores, 


and immedlately aſks the firſt man he meets, if he 


had not ſeen Ulyſſes king of Ithaca in king Alci- 
nous's palace. 

The perſon to whom he accidentally addreſt him- 
ſelf, was not a Phæacian, but an unknown ſtranger, 
of a majeſtic, but melancholy and dejected air. He 
ſeemed thoughtful, and at firſt hardly heard Telema- 
chus's queſtion ; but at length he anſwered, Lon 
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Book, XXIV. TELEMACHUS. 397 
are not miſtaken, Ulyſſes was entertained in king 
Alcinous's palace, a place where Jupiter is revered, 
and hoſpitality practiſed ; but he is not there now ; 
you would ſeek him there in vain ; he is departed 
in order to reviſit Ithaca, if the appeaſed Deities 
will at length ſuffer him to ſalute his houſhold Gods 
again. 

Thie ſtranger had hardly ſpoken theſe words in a 
melancholy manner, but he ruſhed into a thick grove 
on the top of a rock, whence he ſtedfaſtly viewed 
the ſea, flying from every one he ſaw, and ſeeming 
uneaſy at not being able to proſecute his voyage. 
Telemachus looked ſtedfaſtly upon him, and the 
more he looked the more he was moved and aſto- 
niſhed. This ſtranger, ſaid he to Mentor, anſwer- 
ed me like one who does not much attend to what 
is ſaid to him, and who is oppreſt with grief. I 
pity the unfortunate, ſince I have been ſo myſelf, 
and I feel that my heart is concerned for this man, 
without knowing why, He was not over-civil to 
me, hardly vouchſafing to hear and anſwer me; and 
yet I cannot help wiſhing that his miſeries were at 
an end, 

Mentor replied with a ſmile, Lo the uſe of the 
evils of life; they ſoften the hearts of princes and 
make them feel the woes of others. When they 
have taſted only of the ſweet poiſon of proſperity, 
they fancy themſelves Gods; they will have moun- 
tains become plains, to gratify them; they eſteem 
wankind as nothing, and make all nature their ſport. 
When they hear of ſuffering, they kow not what it 
means; it is a dream to them; they have never ſeen 
the diftance betveen good and evil; misfortune a- 
lone can teach them humanity, and change their 
hearts of ſtone into hearts of fleſh. They then find 
that they are men, and that they ought to be tender 
of others who are like them. If a ſtranger excites 
ſo much piiy, becauſe he is a wanderer on this ſhore 
like you; how much more compaſſion ought you to 
have for the people of Ithaca, when you hereafter 
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398 TELE MACH US. Book XXIV. 
ſee them ſuffert! This people, whom the Gods will 
commit to your care, as a flock is committed to a 
ſhepherd, will perhaps be rendered miſerable by your 
ambition, or pride, or imprudence; for the people 
ſuffer only through the faults of princes, who ought 
to be watchſul to prevent their ſufferings, 

While Mentor was ſpeaking thus, Telemachns 
was overwhelmed with griet and trouble, and at 
length replied with ſome emotion: it all theſe things 
are true, the condition of a King is very unhappy ; 
he is the ſlave of all whom he ſeems to command; 
he is not ſo much born to command as to ſerve 
them; he owes himſelf entirely to them; he is bur- 
dened with all their wants; he is the ſervant of a 
the people, and of every one in particular; he muſt 
accommodate himſelf to their weakneſles, and cor- 
rect them like a father, that he may render them 
wiſe and happy. The authority which he ſeems to 
have, is not his own; he can do nothing for his 
own glory or pleaſure ; his authority is that of the 
laws; he muſt obey them, in order to be an exam- 
ple to his ſubjects. Properly ſpeaking, he is only 
the guardian of the laws to make them reign ; he 
muſt watch and toil to maintain them; he has the 
leaſt freedom and tranquillity of any man in his king- 
dom; he is a ſlave, who ſacrifices his own repoie 
and liberty for the liberty and happineſs of the 
Public, 

It is true, replied Mentor, that a king is a king 
only to take care of his people, as a ſhepherd takes 
care of his flock, or a father of his family. But do 
you think, my dear Telemachus, that he is unhap- 
PY in being obliged to do good to ſuch multitudes ? 
He corrects the wicked by puniſhments, he encou- 
rages the good by rewards, and repreſents the Gods 
in thus conducting all the human race to virtue. 
Has he not glory enough in cauſing the laws to be 
obſerved ? That of placing him above the laws 
is a falſe glory, which inſpires nothing but horror 
and contempt, It he is wicked, he cannot but be 
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unhappy ; for he can find no peace in his paſſions 


and vanity. If he is virtuous, he muſt needs taſte 


the pureſt and moſt ſolid of all pleaſures, in toiling 
in the ſervice of virtue, and in the expectation of an 
eternal recompence from the Gods, 


Telemachus, who had a ſecret uneaſineſs in his 
heart, ſeemed as if he had never underitood theſe 


maxims, though his minds was well ſtored with them, 
and he had himſelf taught them to others. A me- 
lancholy humour inſpired him, contrary to his real 
ſentiments, with a ſpirit of conttadiction and ſubtil- 
ty, to oppoſe the truths which Mentor explained, 
1 theſe arguments Telemachus oppoſed the ingra- 
titude of men. What! ſaid he, take ſo much pains 
to win the affections of men, who perhaps Will never 
love you, and to do good to wretches who will make 
uſe of your benefits to your prejudice ! 

Mentor made him a calm reply; We mult expect 
men to be ungrateful, and yet we muſt do good to 
them : we mult ſerve them leſs for their own ſakes, 
than for the love of the Gods who command it. The 
good which a man does is never loſt: if men forget 
it, the Gods remember and reward it. Beſides, if 
the multitude is ungrateful, there are always ſome 
virtuous perſons who are affected with your virtue: 


nay, the multitude itſelf, fickle and capricious as it 


15, never fails ſooner or later to do a ſort of juſtice 
to real virtue. But would you prevent the ingrati- 
tude of men? Do not Jabour ſolely to make tem 
powerful, rich, formidable in arms, happy in their 
pleaſures : this glory, this abundance, theſe plea- 
ſures corrupt them; they will only be the more 
wicked for them, and conſequently the more un- 
grateful ; it is making them a fatal preſent, it is 
offering them a delicious poiſon : But apply yourſelf 
to reform their manners, and to inſtill into them 


Juſtice, ſincerity, a fear of the Gods, humanity, 


fidelity, moderation, and diſiatereſtedneſs, By 
making them good you will hinder them from be- 
ing ungrateful, and confer virtue, a real good, ups 
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400 T ELEM ACH US. Book XXIV WB 
on them; and virtue, if it be real, will for ever at- Ire 
tach them to him who has inſtilled it into them, N ro 
Thus by conferring the real good upon them, you bo 
Will do good to yourſelf, and will have nothing to ſee 
fear from their ingratitude. Is it any wonder that w. 
men are ungrateful to princes who never taught them dic 
any thing but injuſtice, unbounded ambition, a jea- pr: 
louſy of their — inhumanity, haughtineſs Ney. 
and treachery ? The prince ſhould expect nothing fro 
from them but what he has taught them to do, But bi 
on the contrary, if he endeavoured by his own ex- 
ample and authority to render them virtuous, he 
would find the fruits of his labour in their virtues, 
or at leaſt he would find in his own and in the friend -· 
ſhip of the Gods, wherewithal to comfort himſelf 
under all his diſappointments. 
This diſcourſe was hardly ended, when Telema- 
chus haſtened towards the Phæacians, whoſe ſhip 
was anchored on the ſhore. He addreſſed himlel! 
to an old man amongſt them, and aſked him whenceſſter | 
they came, whither they were bound, and it they 
had not ſeen Ulyſſes. The old man replied, Ve 
come from our own iſland, which is that of the Phz-W 
acians ; we are going to Epirus for merchandize;Þ 
and Ulyſſes, as you have already been told, came 
into our country, but is departed from ir. | 
Telemachus immediately added, Who is that me- 
lancholy man who ſeeks the moſt ſolitary places, 
while he waits for the departure of your veſſel? He 
is, replied the old man, a ſtranger that is unknown 
to us. But it is ſaid that his name is Cleomenes; 
that he was born in Phrygia; that an oracle foretol 
his mother before his birth that he would be a king 
provided he did not remain in his own country ; ani 
that if he did remain there, the wrath of the God hin 
would fall on the Phrygians in a dreadful peſtilence ens, 
As ſoon as he was born, his parents delivered him, 
to certain mariners, who carried him to the iſland Moe 
Leſbos, where he was privately brought up at ft of 


expence of his country, which had ſo great an ingpd c; 
10 
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teſt to keep him at a diſtance, He ſoon grew tall, 
robuſt, handſome, and expertin all exerciſes of the 
body. He even applied himſelf with great taſte and 
Ngenius to the ſciences and the liberal arts; but he 
vas not ſuffered to ſtay in any country. The pre- 
diction concerning him became famous; he was 
preſently known wherever he went, and kings were 
every Where afraid that he would wreſt their crowns 
from them. Thus has he been a wanderer from his 
birth, and can find no part of the world, where he 
« may have the liberty to ſettle. He has often tra- 
e Wvelled into nations the moſt remote from his own; 
„but he hardly arrives in any city before his birth and 
d- he oracle concerning him are diſcovered. He in 
rain hides himſelf, and chuſes in every place ſome 
obſcure Kind of life ; his talents for war, letters, 
and the moſt important affairs ſhine fotth, they ſay, 
vhether he will or not; there always offers in every 
ountry ſome unforeſeen occaſion which gets the bet- 
ter of him, and makes him known to the public, 
is merit 1s the cauſe of his misfortune; it makes 
im feared, and excludes him from all places where 
ie er to reſide. It is his fate to be every 
rhere eſteemed, beloved, admired, but expelled 
rom all the known countries in the world, He is 
bot young, and yet has he not hitherto been able to 

me · Ind any coaſt, either of Aſia or Greece, where they 
ces,Fould ſuffer him to live in peace. He ſeems to have 
Heſo ambition, and does not aim at greatneſs ; he 
ownſſould be very happy, had not the oracle promiſed 
nes; im a crown. He deſpairs of ever ſeeing his coun- 
told again; for he knows that he ſhould carry nothing 
cing, {ut mourning and tears into every family. A crown 
lelf, the cauſe of his ſufferings, ſeems not deſirable 

d him ; he purſues it contrary to his own inclina- 
gons, through a ſad fatality, from kingdom to king- 
gom, and it ſeems to fly before him, in order to 
lock this unhappy man even to his old age. Fatal 
it of the Gods, which clouds his brighteſt days, 
d cauſes him nothing oy pain, at a time when 
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feeble man needs nothing but reſt ! He is going, hy 
ſays, to Thrace in queſt of ſome ſavage lawleſs peo. I uiec 
ple, whom he may aſſemble, civilize, and goven{Wp'c 
for ſome years; after which, the oracle being ac. WII 
compliſhed, the moſt flouriſhing kingdoms will hayeſſo" | 
nothing to apprehend from him. He deſigns thej#nd 
to retire to ſome village of Caria, where he will de. | 
vote himſelf to agriculture, of which he his paſſion- Tel 
ately fond. He is a wiſe and ſober man, who feng wh 
the Gods, who has a thorough knowledge of man. ple 
kind, and who knows how to live in peace wi! 
them without eſteeming them. This is what is re- Iſlee 
ported of this ſtranger, of whoſe fortunes you de- 
fired me to inform you. 

During this converſation, Telemachus was con- 
tinually turning his eyes towards the fea, which be- 
gan to be in motion. The winds raiſed the waves if 
which beat againſt the rocks, and whitened then 
with their foam. The ſame inſtant the old man ſay 
to Telemachus, I muſt go ; my companions canno 
wait for me. As he ſpeaks theſe words, he runs to th! 
ſhore ; the Phæacians embark, and nothing is heard 
but the confuſed clamours ofthe mariners, who wer 
eager and impatient to be gone. 

he ſtranger, who was called Cleomenes, had 
ſtrayed ſome time up and down the iſland, climb e! 
up to the tops of all the rocks, and from thence tak 
ing a melancholy ſurvey of the vaſt expanſe of th 
ſea. Telemachus had not loſt fight of him, not 
ceaſed to watch his ſteps. His heart was moved fo 
a virtuous, wandering, unhappy man, who was bor 
to perform the greateſt actions, and was made, ta 
from his native country, the ſport of rigorous fortune 
I perhaps, ſaid he to himſelf, may ſee Ithaca again 
but this Cleomenes can never return to Phrygia, At 
inſtance of a man more unhappy than himſelf ale, 
viated Telemachus's grief. 

At length this man ſeeing the veſſel ready, d 
ſcended from the craggy rocks with as much ipcM 
and agility, as Apollo in the foreſts of Lycia, hav 


Book XXIV. TELE MACH US. 403 
Wiied his flaxen locks together, flies over the preci- 
pices, When he purſues the ſtags and wild boars 
with his arrows. And now this unknown perſon is 
Mon board the ſhip, which cleaves the briny wave, 
and flies from the land, 

Hereupon a ſecret impreſſion of ſorrow is made on 
Telemachus's heart; he gtieves without knowing 
hy; tears trickle from his eyes, and nothing is fo 
nMWpleaſant to him as to weep, At the ſame time he ſees 
Mall the Salentine mariners on the ſhore, lying faſt a- 
e. leep on the graſs; they were tired and quite ſpent ; 
gentle ſleep had inſinuated iiſelf into their limbs, and 
allthe humid poppies of the night had been ſhed upon 
Imem, by Minerva's power, in the middle of the day. 
Telemachus is ſurprized to ſ2e this univerſal drowſi- 
neſs of the Salentines, while the Phæacians had been 
ſo watchful and diligent to improve a favourable 
ind; but he is more intent on viewing the Phæaci- 
an ſhip, which was ready to diſappear in the midſt 
f the waves, than to go and awake the Salentines. 
\mazement and ſecret anguiſh faſten his eyes on the 
leparted bark, of which he now ſees nothing but the 
ails, which look a little white in the azure waves ; 
ie does not even hear Mentor who ſpeaks to him; 
e is quite beſide himſelf, and tranſported like the 
rieſtefſes of Bacchus, when they hold the Thyrſus 
n their hands, and make the banks. of Hebrus and 
ne mountains of Rhodope and Iſmarus ring with 
heir frantic howlings, 

At length he recovers a little from this kind of in- 
hantment, and tears again begin to ſtream from his 
yes. Whereupon Mentor ſays to him: I am not 
Wurpriſed, my dear Telemachus, to ſee you weep 
e cauſe of your ſorrow, which is unknown to you, 

$ not unknown to Mentor; it is nature that ſpeaks 
nd works in you; it is ſhe that melts your heart. 
he ſtranger, who excited ſuch lively emotions in 
pee ou, is the great Ulyſſes. What the old Phæacian 
uin pld you of him under the name of Cleomenes, is 
nly a fiction, the more ſecurely to conceal your fa- 
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ther's return to his kingdom. He is going direct) 
to Ithaca; he is already near the port, and at length 
ſees that ſo long wiſhed for place again. Your eyes 
have ſeen him, as it was formerly foretold tha 
you ſhould, but without knowing him ; you will 
quickly ſee him again, and know him, and he wil 
know you. But at preſent the Gods do not permit 
you to know each other out of Ithaca. His ſoul way 
not leſs moved than yours; he is too wiſe to dil. 
cover himſelf to any mortal, where he might be ex- 
poſed to the treachery and inſults of the cruel ſuitor, 
of Penelope. Ulyſſes, your father, is the wiſeſt of all 
men ; his heart is like a deep well ; his ſecrets can- 
Not be drawn out of it. He loves truth, and never 
ſays any thing that wounds it; but he ſpeaks it only 
when it is neceſſary , wiſdom, like a ſeal, always 
keeps his lips ſhut againſt all uſeleſs words. Huy 
was he moved when he ſpoke to you | W hat violence 
did he do to himſelf, that he might not be known ! 
What did he not ſuffer in ſeeing you! It was that 
which made him fad and dejeQted. 

During this ſpeech, Telemachus being great!y 
moved and troubled could not help ſhedding floods 
of tears, and his ſobbings hindrced him a long while 
from making a reply. At length he cried our, Ah! 
my dear Mentor, | felt I know not what in this 
ſtranger which attracted me to him, and moved all 
my bowels within me. But Why, as you knew him, 
did you not tell me that it was Ulyſles before his de- 
parture? Why did you let him go without ſpeaking 
to him, and without ſeeming to know him * Pray 
what myſtery is this? Shall I be wretched for ever! 
Will the angry Gods paniſh me with thirſt like T ants 
lus, whoma deluſive ſtream derides by its flight fron 
his greedy lips. O Ulyſſes ! Ulyſſes! art thou gone 


for ever? Perhaps I ſhall never ſee him more! Per 
haps Penelope's lovers may cauſe him to fall into tit 
ſhares which they laid for me ! Had I went win 
him, I ſhould at leaſt have died with him, O Ulyſſe 


Ulyſſes ! if ſtorms do not throw you on the roch 
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again, ( for I have every thing to apprehend from 
adverſe fortune) I tremble left on your arrival at 
Ithaca you ſhould meet as dreadfula fate as Aga- 
memnon did at Mycenæ. But why, my dear Men- 
tor, did you envy me my happineſs ! | had now 
embraced him, | had now ben with him in the port 
of Ithaca, we had been fighting to yanquiſh all our 
enemies 

Mentor replied with a ſmile, See, my dear Tele- 
machus, the temper of mankind. Vou are now in the 
greateſt diſtreſs, becauſe you have ſeen your father 
without knowing him; and yet what would you 
not have given yeſterday to have been aſſured that 
he was not dead? To- day you are aſſured of it by 
your own eyes, and this aſſurance, which ought to 
overwhelm you with joy, fills you with anguiſh. 
Thus does the ſickly ſoul of mortals eſteem as no- 
thing what is moſt deſired, as ſoon as it poſſeſſes it, 
and is ingenious in tormenting itſelf with regard to 
what it does not yet poſſeſs. It is to exerciſe your 
patience that the Gods keep you thus in ſuſpence. 
You look upon this as loſt.time, but know that it is 
the moſt uſeful of your whole life ; for it exerciſes 
you in a virtue which is the moſt neceſlary in thoſe 
who are tho command, It is neceſlary to be patient, 
in order to become maſter of one's ſelf and others. 
Impatience, which ſeems ſtrength and vigour of ſoul, 
is nothing but weakneſs and an inability of bearing 
pain. He that cannot wait and ſuffer, is like a man 
who cannot keep a ſecret; they both want a firm» 
neſs of ſoul to contain themſelves, like a charioteer 
in a race whoſe hand is not ſtrong enough, when 
it is needful, to ſtop his fiery courſers : they no lon- 
ger obey the reins, they ruſh down a precipice, and 


| the feeble driver, with whom they run away, is 


daſhed in pieces by his fall. So an impatient man 
is hurried by his fierce and unconquerable deſires in- 
to an abyſs of miſeries. The greater his power is, 
the more fatal to himſelf is his impatience. He waits 
for nothing, he does not allow himſelf time to weigh 
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any thing, he breaks through all things to gratify 
himſelf; he tears off the branches to gather the fruit 
before it is ripe ; he breaks down the doors rather 
than ſtay till they are opened to him; he will needs 
reap when the wiſe huſband- man ſo ws; every thing 
which he does in a hurry and out of ſeaſon is ill 
done, and cannot laſt longer than his fickle deſires. 
Such are the mad projects of man who thinks he 
can do every thing, Who gives himſelf up to his im- 
petuous deſites, and abuſes his power. It is to teach 
you to be patient, my dear Telemachus, that the 
Gods do ſo much exerciſe your patience, and ſeem 
to mock you in the vagrant life wherein they always 
keep you in doubt. The good which you hope for 
ſhows itſelf to you, and flies away like an empty 
dream, which a man's awaking cauſes to vaniſh, to 
teach you that the very things which you think you 
hold faſt in your hands may ſlip away in an inſtant, 
The wiſeſt leſſons of Ulyſſes will not be ſo uſeful to 
you as his long abſence, and the hardſhips you ſuffer 
in queſt of him, 

Mentor afterwards reſolved to put Telemachus's 
patience to a laſt and yet ſeyerer trial. The moment 
the youth was running to urge the mariners to haſten 
their departure, Mentor ſtopped him on a ſudden,and 
engaged him to offer a great ſacrifice to Minerva on 
the ſhore. Telemachus readily executes what Mentor 


deſites. Two altars of turf are erected, the incenſe 


ſmokes, and the blood of the victims ſtreams around, 
Telemachus ſends up tender fighs to heaven, and ac- 


knowledges the powerful protection ofthe Goddeſs. 


As ſoon as the ſacrifice was ended, he follow ed Men- 
tor into the gloomy paths of a neigbouring grove, 
where he ſuddenly perceived that the face of his 
friend aſſumed a new form. The wrinkles of his brow 
diſappear, as ſhades vaniſh when Aurora with her 
roſy fingers opens the gates of the eaſt, and enflames 
all the horizon, His hollow and ſevere eyes are 
changed into eyes of a celeſtial azure, and filled with 
a divine fire. His white and uncouth beard diſappears. 
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Noble and majeſtic features, tempered with ſweetneſs 
and grace, preſent themſelves to the dazzled eyes of 
Telemachus. He ſees a woman's viſage with a com- 
pledtion more beautiful than a tender flower juſt un- 
folded to the ſun ; the whiteneſs of the lilly is there 
blended with the crimſon of the opening roſe. Eter- 
nal youth blooms on her face, with a plain and unaf- 
fected majeſty. An ambroſial odour is diffuſed from 
her flowing treſſes. Her veſtments gliſter like the 
lively colours with which the riſing ſun paints the 
duſky vaults of heaven, and gilds the clouds. The 
Goddeſs does not touch the earth with her feet, but 
glides with eaſe through the air, as a bird cleaves 
It; with his wings. In her puiſſant hand ſhe holds a 
glittering ſpear, that would terrify the moſt warlike 
cities and nations ; nay, Mars himfelf would tremble 
at it. Her voice is ſweet and mild, but ſtrong and in- 
ſinuating ; all her words aredarts of fire, which pierce 
the very ſoul of Telemachus, and make him feel a 
pleaſing kind of pain, On her helmet is ſeen the ſoli- 
tary bird of Athens, and on her breaſt glitters the 
formidable Zgis. By theſe marks Telemachus 
knows Minerva, 

O Goddeſs! ſaid he, it is you yourſelf then who 
have deigned to conduct the ſon of Ulyſſes for the 
ſake of his father! — He would have proceeded, but 
his voice failed him, and his lips vainly endeavoured 
to expreſs the thoughts which impetuouſly ruſhed 
from the bottom of his heart, The preſence of the 
Goddeſs oyepowered him, and he was like a man 
Who is ſo much oppteſt ina dream as to loſe his 
breath, and who by the painful agitations of his lips 
cannot form a ſingle word. 

At length Minerva ſpoke theſe words : Son of 
Ulyſſes, hear me for the laſt time. I have never in- 
ſtructed any mortal with ſo much care as you; I have 
led you by the hand through ſhipwrecks, unknown 
countries, bloody wars, and all the evils which can 
try the heart of man. I have ſhewn you by ſtriking 
examples the true and falſe maxims of government. 
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Vour faults have not been leſs uſeful toyou than your 
misfortunes : For where is the man that can govern 
wiſely, it he has never ſuffered, and never profited 
by the ſufferings into which his faults have plunged 
him ? Youlike your father have filled the earth and 
the ſeas with your diſaſtrous adventures, Go, you 
are now worthy to tread in his ſteps. You have but 
a ſhort and eaſy paſſage to Ithaca, where he is this 
moment arrived; aſſiſt him in fight, obey him like 
the meaneſt of his ſubje ds, and be an example to 
others. He will give you Antiope for your wiſe, and 
you will be happy with her; becauſe you ſought for 
beauty leſs than for wiſdom and virtue, When you 
come to reign, place all your glory in renewing the 
2 age; hear every body; believe a few; be 
ure not to rely too much on yourſelt; be afraid of 
being deceived, but never be afraid to let others ſee 
that you have been deceived; love your people, and 
uſe all means of winning their love. Fear is neceſſa- 
ry when love is wanting; but, like the moſt violent 
and dangerous medicines, it ſhould alvays be uſed 
with reluctance. Always conſider at a diſtance all 
conſequences of what you deſign to undertake; be 
careful to foreſee the moſt terrible evils, and know 


that true courage conſiſts in facing and deſpiſing 


dangers when they become neceſlary. He that will 


not look upon them, has not courage enough to bear Þ, 


the ſight of them with tranquility ; he who ſurveys 
them all, who avoids all thoſe which may be avoid- 


ed, and who calmly encounters the reſt, he alone is 
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wiſe and magnanimous. Fly luxury, pomp and ex- , 


travagance ; place your glory in ſimplicity; let your IF. 


virtues and good deeds be the ornaments of your 
perſon and palace ; let them be the guards which 
ſurround you, and let every body learn of you wherein 


true honour conſiſts. Never forget that kings do not 


reign for their own glory, but for the good of their 
people. The good which they do, deſcends to th? 


| lateſt ages; the evil which they do, multiplies fron 


generation to generation even to remoteſt 3 8 
ne 
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One bad reign is often the cauſe of ages of calamity, 
Be particularly upon your guard againſt your own 


humour, an enemy which you will carry every where 


with you as long as you live, which will intrude into 
your counſels, and betray you if you liſten to her, 
Humour makes a man loſe the moſt important oppor- 
tunities; ſhe gives him the defires and averſions of a 
child to the prejudice of is greateſt concernments z 
ſhe cauſes his moſt weighty affairs to be decided by the 
moſt trifling reaſons; the obſcures his talents, debaſes 
his courage, and renders him unequal, weak, mean, 
and inſupportable. Be jealous of this enemy. And, 
O Telemachus, fear the Gods; this fear is the great- 
eſt treaſure of the human heart ; it comes attended by 
wiſdom, juſtice, peace, joy, unmixed pleaſures, real 
liberty, delightful abundance, and ſpotleſs glory, 

I leave you, O ſon of Ulyſſes ; but my wiſdom 
ſhall never leave you, provided you are always ſenſi- 


Ile that you can do nothing without it. It is time for 


ou to learn to go alone. I was ſeparated from you 
a Egypt and at Salentum, only to accuſtom you to 


Jive without me, as children are weaned when it is 


ime to take their milk from them, and to give them 


Imore ſubſtantial aliments. 


As ſoon as the Goddeſs had ended this ſpeech, ſhe 
ſprung up into the air, and involved herſelt in a gold 


Pond azure cloud, in which ſhe diſappeared, Telema- 


1 


hus ſighing, amazed and tranſported, threw himſelf 
proſtrate on the earth, and lifted up his hands to 
eaven, He afterwards went and waked his compa- 


Pions, departed, arrived at Ithaca, and found his 


Rather in the houſe of the faithful Eumzus, 


End of the Twerty-fourth and laſt Book, 
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